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PREFACE. 



I HAVE drawn up the narrative contained in the fol- 
lowing pages from my own letters and journal, written 



erratum: 

Pii</e 2S2, line G to U. r'-ad : 

Lieut, -Colonel G. V. Maxwell was taken off the field- 
under a heavy fire, by a man of my company (No, 1,651, 
Private James Farrell), who carried the Colonel on his back. 

Our Drum-Major (Beck) also behaved very gallantly, in 
removing the wounded from the scene of action. Although 
he frequently crossed, to and fro, between our trenches and 
the Redan, he escaped unhurt ; a bullet, hoirever. went fhroiujh 
the top of hi* forage-eap. 



our country, may prove generally interesting, I have 
been induced, with some diffidence, to consent to its 
publication. 

The narrative of the Connaught Rangers at th' 
Battle of Inkermann was originally compiled by me- 
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PREFACE. 



I HAVE drawn up the narrative contained in the fol- 
lowing pages from my own letters and journal, written 
during the war with Russia in 1854-5-6, throughout 
which time I was present with the army in the Crimea. 
I have also added a few incidents and other details, 
which may enhance the value of the work. 

It contains a simple record of my impressions and 
observations during the campaign, and was composed 
without any idea that it would ever see the light in a 
printed form ; but, at the request of several friends, 
who concur in thinking that a personal account of that 
eventful period, so memorable in the military annals of 
our country, may prove generally interesting, I have 
been induced, with some diffidence, to consent to its 
publication. 

The narrative of the Connaught Rangers at the 
Battle of Inkermann was originally compiled by me — 
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from my journal, as well as from the statements of 

officers present with the regiment during the action — 

for the information of Mr. Kinglake, who introduced 
the purport of its contents, into the Cabinet Edition of 

** The Invasion of the Crimea." I am much indebted 
to him for the courteous permission, which has 
enabled me to place before my readers the ex- 
cellent Map, which accompanied his graphic descrip- 
tion of that battle. 

The device on the cover of the book represents the 
badge on the breast-plate formerly worn by the officers 
of the ** Connaught Rangers." 

N. S. 



London, May^ 1878. 




CONTENTS. 



CHAPTER I. 

lotroducUtry remarks — Orders for active service — Embark at Liver- 
pool — Our voyage - Arrival at Constantino pie — Scutari Barracks 
^Constantinople — The Bazaar — Leander's Tower — A Turk's 

^ opinion of the British soldier — Our first encampment — Review 
before the Seraskier Pasha — Pitiable condition of the women — 
Formation of the Light Division — A fire — The Commissariat at 
fault — The Golden Horn—" The Sweet Waters"— Horse Bazaar 
— Slave Bazaar — A visit to St Sophia, and other sights in Stam- 
boul — ^Terrific storm : an officer drowned — Hamals — Therapia — 
Order to embark Pp. t — 33 



CHAPTER II. 
Embark for Varna — Varna — Our encampment — French camp — 
French and Turkish soldiers— Our first march — Encampment at 
Aladyn — A long ride — Our faulty knowledge of the Turkish 
language — Blots in our organisation — Outlying picket — Camp 
" shaves" — Camp life — The surrounding country — The French at 
Varna— No transport — Races — Under orders for Silistria — Review 
before General Canrobert — How the Adjutant's pony was 
marked — Our drill-ground — Commissariat irregularities — Turkish 
wounded — March to Devna — A dusty encampment — Stragglers — 
Death of the Hero of Silistria — Hair-cutting k la mode — Review 
before Omar Pasha — ^The Bulgarians — A poetical efiusion — A 
reconnaissance — Devna Races — The moustache movement— The 




^v > 



^v 



\" 



THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIG^ 

if WITH 



4( 



THE CONNAUGHT RANGERS.' 



1854-55-56. 



BY 



LiEUT.-CoLONEL NATHANIEL STEEVENS, 



LATB ao^ tnaMBMT AND 88^ (OOmfAUGHT KANGBIS). 



>VITH A MAR 




GRIFFITH AND FARRAN, 

West Corner of ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON. 

1878. 



5/ 



xii CONTENTS, 



picket duty — Death of the Emperor Nicholas — Railway and 
restaurants — New entrenchments — Monastery of St George- 
Dark nights — Writing in the trenches — A sortie — Many casualties 
— A flag of truce — Early parades — Inkermann revisited — ^Wild 
flowers Pp. i6i — 201 



CHAPTER VI. 

The hardships of the winter considered A sortie frustrated — 

Races — ^The second bombardment — Sole remains of a pony 
— Sick decreasing — ^A poultry yard — Fighting Turks — Lieu- 
tenant Preston killed — A telegraph office — Mess-hut — Crimean 
army fund — Capture of rifle pits — Lieutenant-Colonel Egerton 
killed — A reconnaissance — Distinguished conduct medals — A 
photographer — A French review — Canrobert's speech — Siege 
preparations — Expedition to Kertch — Attempted sortie — Pay- 
master's anxieties — Damp times — Our band revived — Rein- 
forcements — Theatricals — A volunteer officer — Reappearance of 
cholera — Omar Pasha's Turks — Sardinian troops — The Russians 
indefatigable — Heat in the trenches — Inspected by Sir G. Brown 
— Death of Major Norton — Stocks abolished — Balaklava Plain 
reoccupied — A new ride — A bold Sub. — Announcement of suc- 
cesses — The stirring effect produced — Sickness decreasing — Rus- 
sian riflemen — A draft — My last ride with Captain Wray — Spoils 
of war — A new regiment — The third bombardment — The attack 
upon the quarries — Sad losses in the 88th — A French field hospi- 
tal — ^A narrow escape — Our poor fellows buried — Capture of the 
Mamelon — Flag of truce — Random shots — A fougasse — Hot 
weather — Fourth Bombardment — First assaults on the Redan 
and Malakhoff — Failure of both assaults — Terrible losses — The 
dust — A court of inquiry — A reduced regiment — Death of Lord 
Raglan Pp. 202 — 247 



CHAPTER VIL 

Good-service pension awarded to Colonel Shirley — Telegraphic mes. 
sage from the Queen — Monastery of St George — ^The R.R at 



CONTENTS. xiii 



bxlt — Our casualties increase — Working parties — A sortie — Hot 
weather — ^A Russian picket — The vale of Baidar — SlightlX 
wounded — A Russian deserter — A draft — New faces — A sortie of 
mice — An expected attack — Our new Brigadier — Heavy casualties 
—Battle of the Tchemaya— The battle-field — ^The fifth bombard- 
ment — Early parades — New divisions — A Russian bridge — 
" Casde-building" — A long range — A sortie — An explosion — 
Hea\T casualties — Our Brigadier's " remains" — Brave artillerymen 
—The assault of the Redan — Its failure— terrible casualties — 
A gallant act — A plucky drum - major — Sebastopol eva- 
cuated Pp. 248—283 



CHAPTER VIII. 

No more trench-duty — French pillagers — Mixed spoils — A visit to 
Sebastopol — Chambers of horrors — Alma anniversary — Medals — 
House, not Castle, building — Russian works visited — The town 
di.sTr.antied — A piano — General Simpson's despatch — Our 
wounded — Comments on the recent assault — The Kinbum V.x- 
pedition — A farewell dinner to our Brigadier — A new house — 
Roid-making — Terrific explosion — Brevet promotion — ** Donny- 
brook and Vanity Fair" — A steeplechase — Huts vice tents — 
Pitch not coal — Snow battles — A healthy regiment — Amateur 
theatricals — Wintry weather — A library — Lectures — Peaceful 
rumours — A[)pointed Town-major — Flags of truce — A review — 
The armistice — Death of Major Ranken, R.E. — The Little 
Redan — Races — Peace signed —Long rides — The Russian forts — 
Russian officers — Grand Review Pp. 284 — 319 



CHAPTER IX. 

Atrp into the Crimea — Belbek — Bakhtschiserai — Tchufut-Kaleh — 
K Russian regiment — Alma — Katcha — Simpheropol — Mahmoud 
Sultan — Friendly Tartars — The Salghir — Tchadir Dagh — 
Aloushta — Yalta — Tea k la Russe — Orianda — Aloupka — Prince 



xiv CONTENTS. 



Woronzoff's Palace — ^Troops embazking — Russian guests^ 
Sebastopol harbour — Inspection of Light Division — Golandia— 
Peace and War contrasted — Distribution of French medals — A 
Russian souvenir — My last ride in the Crimea — Lord Gough — 
The Order of the Bath — We embark for England — Our voyage 
home — Arrival at Portsmouth— Aldershot Camp^-Inspected by 
the Queen — Concluding remarks Pp. 320—340 



APPENDICES. 

PACK 

A. — Nominal list of Casualties at the Battles of Alma and Inker- 

mann, attack on the Quarries, &c. 343 

B. — Names of the Officers, &c., awarded Decorations and 

Medals, and of those promoted by Brevet 351 

C. — Return of Casualties during the Crimean War 357 

D. — Non-Coromissioned Officers appointed to Commissions 

during the Campaign 355 



ILLUSTRATION, 

Map of the Field of Inkermann. 




" How sleep the Brave, who sink to rest 

By all their Country's wishes blest ! 
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns to deck their hallowed mould, 
She there shall dress a sweeter sod 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod." 



W. Collins {a. D. 1746). 
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CONNAUGHT RANGERS. 



B' CHAPTER I. 

April 4/^ to May 2-jik, 1854. 

Sommenctng the narrative contained in these chap. 
will review briefly the causes which led to the ■ — .- — ' 
ween Great Britain and Russia during the Ai>ti). 
54-5-6- 

jf. forty years had elapsed since England had 
aged in a war in Europe ; and, with the excep- 
occasional campaigns in distant lands, this 
had enjoyed the blessings of an uninterrupted 
nng that period ; meanwhile oUr commercial 
with other countries had considerably in- 
and the prosperity of England appeared to be 
wogressing. 

\ 1853 a threatening cloud was arising in the 
lich was destined to cast a temporary shade 
Is country. The Russian Emperor, following 
litional policy of his predecessors, had long 
] the acquisition of Constantinople with a cove- 
c, and only awaited a favourable opportunity 
accomplishment of his ambitious design, 
he ground of religion the Czar soon found an 




■ excuse for provoking the hostility of the Porte. Earl 
" in 1853 an obscure dispute between some Greek aoi 
Latin monks — about the exclusive possession of Ul 
" Holy Places" in Palestine — served to afford a plausibll 
pretext for the Emperor Nicholas to demand tl^e cow 
trol over all mc Sreek Church, residing tl 

the Turkish dc tmand which the Turkish 

Government vei ejected ; consequently a 

Russian force t< 1 of the principalities oj 

Wallachia and 1 suffered a severe defed 

by the Turkish er Omar Pasha, at tbt 

battle of Ollenitzti ... )er, 1854. 

Russia was now fairly involved in a war with th^ 
Porte, and the Czar seemed to reckon upon the con- 
nivance of England, France, and Prussia for the suc- 
cessful accomplishment of his plans ; but, while Prussia ' 
and Austria remained aloof, the policy of England was 
entirely opposed to Russia's ambitious and unjustifiable ■ 
designs upon Turkey; and France, equally jealous of the 
desire for territorial aggrandisement by which Russia's 
motives were actuated, cordially united with Great 
Britain to restrain the ambition of that country. The 
Porte having claimed the assistance of England and 
France, the combined fleets of these two countries 
entered the Black Sea in January, 1854. 

These are, briefly, the causes which led to the war 
in which England was about to engage ; and the 
martial spirit of the British nation being now fairly 
roused, vigorous preparations were made for the 
approaching struggle, the duration and result of which- 
no one could foretell. 

In the month of February (1854) intimation was 
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received at the head-quarters of the 88th Connaught "jf ^' 
Rangers — ^then stationed at Bury, Lancashire — that the 1854," 
foment was to form part of an expeditionary force ^ 
about to be despatched to Turkey, and the command- 
ing officer (Lieutenant-Colonel Shirley) was instructed 
to recruit the regiment up to 1000 strong. 

Meanwhile negotiations with Russia — continued 
during the previous winter — having entirely failed, 
England and France declared war against that country 
in March, 1854. 

In the middle of March the Connaught Rangers — . 
then detached at Bury, Burnley, and Ashton-under- ; 
Lyne — moved to Fulwood Barracks, Preston, with the 
view to forming the service and dep6t companies, 
preparatory to embarkation. The ranks were rapidly 
completed to the required strength, receiving a very f 
fine detachment of forty men from the 26th Camero- I 
nians» who proved to be a valuable acquisition to the ^ 
foment The depdt, consisting of two companies, 
with Captains Holme and Stopford, Lieutenant Dun- 
ning, and Ensigns Grace, Copley, and Webb, went to 
Burnley ; and Ensign Maule was appointed Adjutant 
vice Dunning. 

We now anxiously awaited final instructions respect- 
ing our future movements ; and in April we received 
sudden orders to embark for the East, and on the 4th 
of that month we left Preston for Liverpool at 9.30 
A.M. by a special train. 

The night before we marched from Preston we had 
about 1 50 men absent from tattoo : as a precautionary 
measure the commanding officer caused a party of a 

B 2 
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CHAP. 

I. 



sergeant and twelve privates, belonging to the dep6t, 
,g^~ to be told off in waiting to complete our numbers, if 
^^^' necessary ; but these absentees all turned up the fol- 
lowing morning, and every man was present when the 
regiment embarked^ the sergeant and his twelve men 
returning to the depdt, much to their disgust 

Before the regiment marched out of barracks at 
Preston, the Colonel formed square and addressed us, 
saying, " that he never felt prouder in his life, not a 
man absent from embarkation ; and that he hoped we 
should add three or four more jaw-breaking names to 
the engagements placed on our colours, feeling confi- 
dent that the * Rangers' of the present day would 
prove equal to the * Rangers* of the Peninsular War." 
The gallant Colonel also thanked the men for their 
excellent conduct, and seemed highly gratified at this 
evidence of the strong feeling of esprit de corps which 
animated the regiment. 

We reached Liverpool about eleven A.M., where we 
were most enthusiastically received in our progress 
through the town ; the dense crowds cheered us vocife- 
rously, and the windows and balconies were filled widi 
ladies waving handkerchiefs ; as we marched along the 
streets an old woman, stepping out of the crowd, knelt 
down before the colours and blessed them. 

The day fortunately was very fine ; and we embarked 
on board the Cunard steamer Niagara (Captain Leitch), 
about noon, 943 souls, besides the crew.* 



• Marching-out state, 88th R^ment, April 4th, 1854 : — 
Officers. Sergeants. Band. Drummers, &c R. &F. Total 

32 39 20 10 810 911 

besides women aUowed to accompany their husbands. 
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The following officere emharked with the nq^iment :— 

liotaiiifrColond Shidey. lieoteiiuit Enist 

Mifarjdkyi. -* ,y n Baynau 

QftnaadBt-MajorMadde.-^ *^^ Steeveni. 
Qfln&wiqr. ^H4.f- hrf^'tllJCuh^ Wny. 
. 6.y.lfaz«clL ^^iPT' n GfogUL 






II Bsffef* 

■ £■ H* luanraL 



Hod. J» J. Bomkc^ 



Oxbett 
MftjimL 



Mauleverer. 



Pf Browne 

I, Bci'cifiinL 

■a RftdcbfiiBL 
Fkymaster Bdfidd. 
Qqaztennasler Mooie. 
SmgcoQ Moore. 
Assistant-Siiigeon Sh^gDg. 
„ Williams. 



'.■»•■■. 



CHAP. 
I. 

i«54. 
AprU. 



We left Liverpool at three A.Bf. on the 5th, and at 
flooowe passed Holyhead, the lighthouse signalling, " A 
piQ^ieraus voyage and beat the Russians." The wea- 
ther was very fine and the sea as calm as a duck-pond. 

Our quartermaster (Moore), who had served in many 
cunpaigns in India, observed that many of us, who had 
been cheering to-day, would never see " Old England" 
^pin— a prediction which, alas ! proved too true. 

The band played on the deck in the evening, and 
*^ saw the last of " Old England" just before sunset. 
The following morning we were off the Scilly Isles, 
though out of sight of land ; the wind having changed, 
te had more swell than on the previous day, which 
tended to rause grave doubts in the minds of many, 
^^paiding their merits as good sailors. During the 
^y we spoke the DuJke of Roxburgh, homeward bound, 
and signalled to her, " War declared — troops on board." 

At noon (m the 7tb we were 157 miles off Ca^^ 
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QYiKY. Finistenre, and several swallows came on board durii^ 
,8^~ the day — ^a sign of land being near. 
^^^' One of our sergeants (Jones) died suddenly in the 
evening; the following day the poor fellow was con- 
signed to his watery grave : a funeral at sea is even a 
more solemn and impressive scene than it is on land 

During the voyage I shared a cabin with my cap- 
tain, and was very comfortable. 

About three a.m. on the 8th we were off Cape 
Finistenre, but a thick haze prevented the land from 
being seen. A few whales and sharks came near 
the vessel, and many sail were in sight as the fog 
cleared. 

Throughout our voyage our days were passed very 
similarly. Being generally up at seven, many took a stroll 
on deck to sharpen the appetite for breakfast at nine ; 
after which the deck was again resorted to as the pro- 
menade. After lunching at noon, the time was passed, 
by some, in whist, chess, or backgammon ; and, by 
others, in a book, or in endeavouring to make out a sail 
in, the hazy distance. Besides this, we had the usual 
routine of military duties on board ship. 

The band played on deck every evening, after which 
the men amused themselves with dancing, singing, or 
listening to the witty anecdotes of some long-winded 
Pat-landers. 

The so-called "Ladies' Cabin" was frequently the 
evening resort of a few of us, who wished to be quiet, 
either to write or (reclining on a velvet couch) read a 
book. 

We passed Cape St Vincent at one p.m. on the 9th : a 
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ioe^ bold, rodcy coast On this lofty point stood a ^^^^* 
%lidiouse and convent Later in the day we met ^''18547' 
a Fiendi man-<rf'-war steam brig. We passed her ^^^ 
voy dose^ giving three cheers, which the French 
.ailon letumed, their captain standing on the paddle- 
bos, waving his cap. It occurred to us as singular 
dia^ oeaHy finty-nine years previously, the British and 
French fleets hsid been engaged in a bloody battle near 
Aiimie qxit* The deamess of the day enabled us 
Id have a good view of the coast 

Today being Sunday, we had Divine Service on 
ink at ten A.11., when our Colonel officiated, with a 
dmm as his desk. 

During the night we signalled with blue lights to a 
steamer, supposed to be one of the P. and O. boats, 
MtHta. 

We passed Gibraltar about ten on the morning of 
4e loth. The weather was very misty, with a stiff 
Qsterly wind. On entering the Straits we spoke the 
Mmlla screw steamer. 

The coast on each side is mountainous, and very 
rodcy. We saw Tangiers, Tarifa (with its litde fort 
aod lighthouse), Algesiras, San Roque, and Ceuta — 
die latter a Spanish fort on the African side. As we 
passed Gibraltar we signalled, ^^ Niagara — Troops — 
88." The Rock rises majestically from the sea, with 
its strongly-fortified town at its foot On the African 
coast, opposite Gibraltar, Ape Hill rose out of the 
sea to the height of several thousand feet We passed 



* The memoiable Battle of Txafalgar, October 21st, 1805. 
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a great many Spanish and Genoese vessels, some wil 
' the lateen sails peculiar to the Mediterranean. Thl 
weather now became very hot. and a disagreeable b^ 
wind, called Sirocco, blew to-day. We went wil 
thirty miles of the African coast, which rose up froafc 
the sea with lo [-capped mountains, 

seating a very fii ippearance ; and on 

evening of the i ;d about four miles 

Algiers, and saw 

On the 13th V ape Bon, 180 miles froi 

Malta. Here w we to a French 

caJled the Elientu, *.,. ^ /ransport, and gave thi 
three cheers. 

In the afternoon we were off the mountainous island] 
of Pantellaria, with its prettily situated town and culti-i 
vated hills, producing olives and grapes. It is said to 
be volcanic in formation, containing a fathomless lakO 
in the centre. We were sufficiently close to distinguish* 
the houses. The island is about twenty miles long;; 
and at this time contained 5000 inhabitants, and 
belonged to Sardinia; distant from Malta 140 miles* 
As we progressed we were much struck with the beau- 
tiful blue colour of the sea. 

At two A.M. on the 14th we entered Malta harbour. 
It was a beautiful moonlight night, and we anchored lo 
Commercial Creek, having completed our voyage, so 
far, in nine days and twenty-two hours. We found; 
that many regiments had left for Gallipoli. leaving iB 
garrison the 9th, 62nd, 68th, the " Buffs," and tti 
" Guards." I landed in the afternoon with our Adjutar 
and some others, and explored the " city of palaces," a 
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Valetta is called; but, as it was Good Friday, the ^^^p. 
shops were unfortunately all closed. Having com- ~,8^. 
pleted the dirty operation of coaling, we left Malta at ^p"^* 
midnight for Gallipoli. It blew very fresh during the 
night, and the sea was rather rough, which considerably 
thinned our numbers at breakfast next morning. 

At noon on Sunday, the i6th, we sighted the Morea, 
and passed Cape Matapan in the evening. The scenery 
here was very beautiful, with gigantic snow-capped 
mountains rising majestically from the sea, and villages 

ft 

picturesquely scattered among them. About nine p.m. 
we passed Cerigo and Cape St Angelo, where, it was 
said, a hermit resided who, in former times, used to 
keep watch for the pirates of these seas against the 
approach of men-of-war. 

This morning we were delayed for half an hour, the 
engine having become overheated in consequence of 
coal-dust getting into the machinery, and water was 
pumped upon it for some time. 

On the morning of the 1 7th we were off Negropont. 
It was a most beautiful day, the sea quite calm, and 
we had a fine view of this mountainous island ; and as, 
during the day, we progressed through the Archipelago, 
we were much struck with the beauty and grandeur of 
the magnificent scenery, which was much enhanced by 
the mountains on the different islands being covered 
with snow. We could observe, however, but few habi- 
tations and little cultivation, though numerous windmills 
co yer^ the tops of some of the hills. 

This was the calmest day of our voyage, but it 
became colder as we now steered northward. We 
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CHAP, sighted the Island of Mitylene just as the setting sua I 

,g^ was lighting up, with a rich glow of crimson, tbe I 

Apni. numerous islands, which seemed as if rising out (rf a I 

sea of fire. As we could not enter the Dardanelles I 

after dark, we anchored between the Island of Tenedos I 

and the mainland. I 

Soon after dawn on the i8th we passed the snugljl 
situated town of Tenedos and Besika Bay, and entered I 
the fortified mouth of the Dardanelles. The shore on I 
each side was flat and uninteresting, except where a I 
village gave signs of cultivation, or a fort, bristling with I 
guns, frowned upon us. We saw Turkish troops in the I 
various batteries, and met numerous small vessels^ the I 
crews loudly cheering us : even the Turks shouted out | 
"Hurrah!" I 

The morning was very calm and cloudless, and the I 
clear day enabled us to see the distant mountains of I 
Asia, all covered with snow. 

After a delightful steam of three hours we reached 
Gallipoli, a miserable-looking place, near which several 
British regiments— under the command of General Sir 
George Brown — were encamped, and also about 
22,000 of the French Army. We were told that when 
the latter disembarked here, they had boats in abun- 
dance, as well as mules and waggons ready for them ; 
whereas some of our regiments could not disembark for 
want of boats, neither could they obtain mules ncH" 
waggons for the transport of baggage, &c. The vessd 
was soon surrounded by boats from shore, but none of 
us were allowed to land, of course ; fancy one of our 
men — in the generosity of his heart — offering a pieu of 
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laTWiivbocaineonboardl We received dw *^* 
to proceed to Scutari willi duee hearty dteers, ,»^ 
I GaBipoU at two p.h. Just as we were gettii^ ^*^ 
way, a Ttnk al<^side manned to get his boat 
cme of the paddle-wheels ; we dioi^t he must 
>een flrowned, when, mudi b> our sui^Mise, he 
ed out of the tc^ of the paddle-box, wet and 
oed, haTii^ scrambled up die vdieel. 
tenant James Burice, R.E.* (brother of one of 
cos, Lieutenant J. Burice), came on board her^ 
companied us to Scutari Off Gallipoli were 
Fiencli men-of-war, amoi^ diem the Nafoieim, 
j TOw e si part of the Dardandles is about a mile 
ath a fort on each side, d/leur deau. 
y on the morning of the 19th we arrived at 
ritinople, after a. delightful passage of fourteen 
um Liverpool We were very fortunate in 
such an excellent commander as Captain Leitch, 
id everything he could to make the voyage 
table, both to officers and men ; we afterwards 
ed him with a piece of plate, as a mark of 
.t 

lit two P.M. we landed at Scutari, and were 
ed — with the 33rd, 41st, 4;th, 49th, and 77th — 
Turkish barracks, which were situated on a hill 



* Killed at Rustchuk, July 9th, 1854. ^ 

considerate act on the part of Captain Leitch deserves to 
led. He caused a barrel of biscuit to be always open and 
I to all lanks, under charge of a sentry to prevent waste. 
1 used to help themselves, instead of having the regular 
biscuit, and this arrangement gave general satislaction. ^ 
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CHAP, overhanging the Bosphorus and the Sea of Marmonit I 
jg- and commanding a fine panoramic view of the pfc I 
April, turesque city of Constantinople, and the distant moon- 1 
tainous scenery of Asia Minor. I slept on the floor I 
the first night, and very cold I found it; but ni]f| 
slumbers were sound. The barracks were built of i 
stone — ^white- washed — ^and square in form, endosii^al 
large parade-ground ; the building was two stories ii 1 
height, with a continuous wide and lofty corridor round I 
each story, on the side overlooking the quadrangle.* I 

Close to the barracks was the Mosque of Suleiman, I 
belonging to a sect of Mahomedans called the " Howl* 
ing Dervishes ;" at certain hours the priest (called 
Mufti) used to appear in the gallery of one of the 
minarets, or towers, inviting *' the faithful" to prayer; 
presenting a singular effect when several mosques were 
together. 

The town of Scutari, like every other Turkish town 
which I saw, looked like a place in decay ; the inhabi- 
tants lazy, indolent, and apathetic, and all attempt at 
improvement apparently disregarded. I was quartered 
with my captain (M.) and his other subaltern (G. R. B.) in 
the barracks ; there was a raised platform (called a 
divan, on which the Turks sit, or recline, and smoke 
their chibouques) at one end of the room, covered with 
cushions of a very dirty description, and of which we 
were exceedingly glad to get rid. From our windows 
we had a very extensive view of the open ground 

* These barracks were subsequently used as a hospital, vdl 
known as the scene of the devoted labours of Miss FlorcDoe 
Nightingale. 
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viiere we afierwanls encamped, passing along which ^^p- 
lere now to be seen beaixled Turks, starved-looking ,35^ 
iddeSk and various specimens of humanity in every ^^ 
Ifui of costume. On this spot we had frequent 
h%ade-driUs under our Brigadier-General, Colonel 
jMams, 49th Rq;iment Beyond this was the Turkish 
fuEbiy hosfntal — a large red-brick building standing 
above die Sea of Marmora — ^with the lofty, snow- 
moed mountains of Asia Minor skirting the horizon. 

On die 32nd I paid my first visit to the other side of 
Ac vater, in company with a brodier officer. What 
le are accustomed to call Constantinople is divided 
irio three parts ; one, called Stamboul, is the purely 
Turkish portion — containing the mosques of St Sophia 
and of Sultan Achmet, the Bazaar, and the old Seraglio 
—and is separated from Galata (the Jewish portion) 
and from Pent (the Frank portion) by an arm of the 
Bosphorus, called " The Golden Horn." We crossed 
fiom Scutari to Stamboul in a caique, or boat peculiar 
to the country, in the stem of which we reclined on a 
cushion, and were rapidly pulled across by two Greeks, 
iioe handsome-looking fellows, in fez-caps, loose white 
trousers and shirts, who, after the manner of Mussulman, 
took off their shoes on entering the boat. 

Landing at Stamboul we wended our way to the 
Bazaar (or place where the shops are), gathering, as we 
vent, a motley train of importunate Greeks calling out, 
"Terjuman {^.e. interpreter) Johnny," and offering to 
act as guides ; though always ready to cheat, they are 
a very necessary evil to those unacquainted with the 
}Iace. 
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CHAP. -j-i,^ picturesque appearance which Stambotil 

' ,g^ sented, when viewed from a distance, was entirely dis 

*'^'' pelled when we landed and elbowed our way throu^ 

its narrow, dirty streets, paved with cobble-stones, ft 

of holes, and crowded with horses, mules, Turitl 

priests, Armenia Vzt«A/* 

We frequentl tety conveyance gaudif 

painted and bee ining a bundle of brighl 

coloured clothes, )ser inspection, proved i 

be a Turkish '. tr face covered with 

yashmak, or ve nothing visible but th 

eyes ; but in some — e veil was thin — a hand 

some but pale face might be seen. Turkish porten 
called hamal, carrying enormous bundles on theie 
backs, ran against us at every comer, an occurrenca 
rendered the more frequent through our ignorance ol 
the Turkish mode of saying " By yer leave." 

After wending our way through a labyrinth of lani 
(for they deserve no other name), we reached th0 
Bazaar, consisting of several covered streets at right- 
angtes to each other, all being similarly narrow, dirty, 
and crowded. Each street is devoted to the saleol 
one description of article ; for instance, in one wouU 
be seen nothing but slippers and shoes ; in another, 
shawls or pipes ; and so on. 

On a platform, in front of each shop, was seated the 
bearded proprietor, offering to sell his goods, and quitfl 
ready to cheat, too ; a result which our ignorance of thi 
language rendered inevitable. 

After wandering about the place — half-stifled wl 
heat and nearly choked with dust — we crossed ov< 



April. 
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le Golden Horn by the bridge of boats which con- i^' 
ected Stamboul with Galata and Pera. To stand on 1854. 
his bridge and to watch the motley crowd which 
lassed along, somewhat reminded me of a theatrical 
icene : Turks, Greeks, Arabs, men, women, and chil- 
iren thronged along, in their various costumes, some 
of which made our scarlet coats appear sombre ; here 
a very handsomely dressed Turk on horseback — his 
horse led by a groom, and followed by his chibouque-ji, 
or pipe-bearer — there a dervish, or a Bashi-Bazouk 
armed to the teeth ; and so on in rapid succession. 

We found that Galata closely resembled Stamboul 
in its narrow and ill-paved streets, with the same heat 
and disagreeable smells, and equally crowded with 
various obstructions. We were very glad to hurry 
through this noisome locality and proceed to Pera, 
inhabited by English, French, and Greeks ; containing 
very- good shops of various kinds, several hotels, and 
also the residences of the different ambassadors. 

Almost every Turk that passed us carried a long 
pipe (called chibouque), which, when not in use, was 
placed inside the back of his coat, with the bowl 
uppermost 

We ended our day at a Turkish restaurant, where 
we smoked chibouques and narghilis (another kind of 
pipe), drank delicious coffee, and had the infliction of 
listening to a monotonous song by a Turk, accom- 
panied by a jingling guitar, called bulgarrha. 

I was told an anecdote to-day, showing the Turk's 
opinion of the British soldier. A Turk, while looking 
m during the disembarkation of one of our regiments. 
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■ was heard to say ; " They are the finest men I i 
" saw, and hold up their lieads well ; ^u/ //ley will all 
away, they caniwl fight like the Turks" 

In the Bosphorus, between Scutari and Pera, stand 
a tower, called Leander's Tower, which (says traditiot 
uas built by s( > a refuse for his beaiitifulg 

daughter, who, 1 would die from the biS 

of an animal. r, was not safe here, tw 

died from the i ip, conveyed to her, in j 

bouquet, by her as a favourite joke of on 

of our officers r to force this old stor 

upon us (as a 1 e) upon each occasion c 

crossing, quietly saying : " Did you ever hear that^ 
interesting story about that tower ?" until the question 
became quite a saying with us. 

On the 23rd I crossed over to Pera with two others 
and went to a Greek fair outside the town 
abounded in dancers, jugglers, &c., with numerous 
spectators in every variety of costume ; in the midst 
of all this bustle a Greek funeral was going on, but 
all around seemed quite indifferent to it. We dined 
at the Hotel d'Angleterre (Misseri's), and went to the'' 
Opera, where we heard " Rigoletto ;" afterwards (with 
the aid of a Turkish lantern) we blundered over the. 
rough stones and through the dark streets, where we 
were attacked on all sides by innumerable dogs, whicli 
we could only keep off by brandishing our swords.* 
At last we reached Tophana — where the Turkish 

• The dogs were a perfect plague, infesting in hundreds bf 
Stamboul, Pera, G^ata, and Sculari ; being the scavengers of thi 
places, and also being held sacred, the Turks never molested tha 
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Arsenal is — and crossed thence to Scutari in a caique ; 
reclining on its soft cushion we skimmed along the ^S54. 
dark waters of the Bosphorus with our feeble light ; all 
darkness around, save the circle of lamps round the 
gaUery- of each minaret 

The 7th Fusiliers disembarked on the 22 nd, and on 
the 23rd Sir De Lacy Evans arrived in the City of 
LondaUy and assumed command of the garrison. 

The following day the 95th Regiment disembarked, 
and encamped with the 33rd and 77th Regiments. 

In the evening a ball was given at the Austrian 
Embassy, Pera, to which three officers per regiment, 
who could speak French and dance, were invited ; 
although I could do a little of both I did not go, having 
no dancing-pumps and little inclination. 

On the 25th, the 23rd (Fusiliers) landed, and were 
encamped with the other regiments. In the afternoon, 
my friend G. and I repaired to a Turkish bath 
opposite the barracks, where, for the first time, \vc 
underwent the long, parboiling, and somewhat 
fatiguing process, interspersed with pipes and coffee, 
the usual accompaniment to every undertaking in 
Turkey; after this I assisted in marking out the ground 
for our future encampment. 

There now being nine infantrj^ regiments in Scutari, 
the following brigades were formed, viz. : — 

The 7th, 23rd, 33rd, under Brigadier-General Sir 
Colin Campbell. 

but when they became too numerous a large number of them was 
packed off to one of the small islands in the Sea of Marmora with 
three days' provisions. 

C 
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The 41st, 47th, 49th, under Brigadier-General 

"Tsj^ Adams (49th Regiment). 

^P"^- The 77th, 88th, 95th, under Brigadier-General Pen- 
nefather. 

General Adams' brigade was nicknamed the FUa- 

bittefi Brigade, having suffered much in the thuUj 

I populated Turkish barracks ; that of General Penne- 

father was called the " Yellow Brigade," the three r^ 

ments having yellow facings. 

At this time we all thought it would be a very good 
thing when the troops were moved from this place, as 
the drunkenness was becoming something beyond 
conception ; but all seemed delayed through the 
commissariat department not yet being properly 
arranged, and confusion and mismanagement appeared 
to be the general order of things. 

On the morning of the 26th we left the barracks, 
and encamped about a mile and a half off, in a position 
quite by ourselves, situated on the side of a hill, whence 
there was a beautiful view of the entrance to the 
Bosphorus, together with Stamboul and its many mina- 
rets. This was the commencement of our camping 
life in the East, and our daily occupations presented 
but little variety. Division- or brigade-drills took 
place almost every morning, after which the day was 
passed generally in a visit to Pera, &c., or in exploring 
the vicinity of the camp. 

On the 27th the whole Division was formed up to 
receive the Seraskier- Pasha, or Turkish commander- 
in-chief. Three battalions of Guards having arrived 
our line consisted of twelve regiments. 
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The Soaskier ^pC us waitii^ neariy an hour; ^"ap. 
jneanvbile:, with cqieiKd ranka^ we were standing in ,^ " 
Ae pouriog rain, iriiidi was driven into our £ices, and *^^ 

\ proved as detrimental to our tempers as it was to our 
coats; to lessen our discomfort &e line was "faced 
dboot f whilst standing at ease in this position a Pat 
ia die front lank fcmarieed to a comrade in the rear 
.adc — 

) "Shore tlus is no way to receive a giniral officer, 

iiridi oar badm to him." 
At last the stout Turic arrived, and with such an 
ABort too! — a few slovoily-looking soldiers on small, 
Uf-starved steeds, accompanied by a few others on 
■ loot carrying firelocks. After marching past we re- 
tnmed to camp. ^ 

On the morning of the 28th we were, much to our 

£sgust, removed from our beautifully situated camping- 

i ground (to be replaced by the brigade of Guards), and 

I Wre [daced next the 7th (Fusiliers). In front of us 

I «as a Tuikish cemetery, said to extend nearly three 

I ndles, with a ditck plantation of cypress-trees, and 

I onreied with tombstones having quaint-looking tur- 

I Inns carved on the top of each ; the wind blowing 

lArai^ the cypress-trees gave forth a very mournful 

Itauid. To our right the Guards were encamped on 

r fomier position, and, in the far distance, were to 

■k seen tiie lofty mountains of Asia Minor, of which 

mt Olympus (nearly eighty miles distant) was the 

nt oonsfMcuous, covered with snow. 

Bang up very early, we generally breakfasted at 

g^; our dinner-hour was seven p.m., and bedtime 

c 2 
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about nine ; rather different hours to those of a life at 
785^7" home. On the 22 nd the bombardment of Odessa took 
^^' place, and we heard the news to-day. 

Lord Raglan arrived on the 29th, and we were all 
anxiety to learn our future movements. Every day 
was busily passed in the purchase of bit-ponies, &c., 
and in making sundry preparations for a campaign. I 
had not yet invested in pony-flesh, but was on the 
lookout 

After a drill one morning, our Brigadier (Pennc- 
father) made us a speech, saying, "how proud he 
should feel did an opportunity offer of leading three 
such fine regiments into the field ; that the best-behaved 
brigade would be the first to start, and it was his 
cordial wish that we might lead the way." On another 
occasion he said he should be happy if he only saw a 
Russian name on our colours. 

We had plenty of rain about this time, which tested 
our tents, and mine proved as leaky as the rest The 
officers were formed into messes by companies ; mine 
consisted of my captain and his two subalterns. Our 
daily rations now were one pound of beef and a pound 
and a half of brown bread. 

The women, who accompanied their husbands, were 
in a pitiable condition now that we were under canvas; 
it was all very well when they were in barracks, but in 
camp no provision had been made for them, and num- 
bers of them were living in miserable hovels made of 
mats, which the rain penetrated as easily as if they 
were sieves, and the weather was very cold. 

Our chaplain having arrived. Divine Service for 
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the brigade took place at eleven a.m. every 
Sunday. ^^li^ 

On the 30th I saw about 500 Bashi-Bazouks — a kind ^^"^ 
of native cavalry — called Zeibeks, pass the camp, headed 
by a primitive band of three drums, which the musi- 
cians (?) played while holding the reins in their mouths ; 
they consisted of men belonging to tribes in the inte- 
rior and near Smyrna, who came to offer their services 
to the Sultan. Their strength was 2000, and among 
them some of the greatest villains in the world, who 
pillaged and burned villages, besides committing every 
other kind of enormity. They were fine-looking men, 
armed to the teeth with pistols, carbines, &c., and 
carrying also a long spear, called djereed, which they 
wielded with great facility ; they rode on small, well- 
trained horses, and showed them off by galloping full- 
speed, brandishing the spear over their heads, and sud- 
denly pulling up. Their various and brilliant costumes 
gave them a very picturesque appearance. 

In the beginning of May the Light Division was May. 
formed under the command of General Sir George 
Brown, consisting of two brigades, viz. — 

ist Brigade — 7th, 23rd, 33rd Regiments, and the 
2nd Battalion Rifle Brigade under Brigadier- General 
Airey. 

2nd Brigade — 19th, 77th, 88th Regiments, under 
Brigadier-General Buller. 

We were much amused at the following occurrence, 
which, it was said, took place while the regiments were 
in barracks ; it appeared that a gallant colonel was 
quartered in rooms called "the Sultan's," and conse- 
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CHAP, quently held sacred. One day some pasha came 

~^rr' pay his respects ; having made his sataam at the dooij 

"">'■ and taken off his shoes according to the Mahomeda^ 

custom, he entered the apartment, when — what did h^ 

see!^ — the colonel frvine fork, the Mussulman's abhoi 

rence. 

On the evenir May a fire broke out ii 

Stamboul, destro; ises. The sea was brtt 

hantly illuminatec -ight light, and the dt] 

resounded with tl le muftis (priests) callinj 

"the faithful" to les blowing, and othe 

signals, together witn ...^ , ing of innumerable d(^SL 

One noise puzzled us ; it proved to be a mode of alarm* 
which the Turkish policemen- — called Zaptis — -adopt, by 
striking their staves on the ground. This tapping sound, 
in every direction, had a singular effect. 

We observed that the number of dogs had percep-^ 
tibly diminished since the arrival of the British troops^ 
especially in Scutari, where, if a dog saw a red coat, he 
was off like a shot ; our barrack square used to be full, 
of them at first, but numbers were killed by the soldiers. 
In Stamboul the lazy brutes lay sleeping in the street^ 
not stirring for man or beast ; in fact, whenever w<t 
rode there, our Turkish ponies used to step over thenv 
The weather at this time was very changeable ; in th«s 
morning it was exceedingly hot, and sometimes in the 
afternoon it became cold, with violent showers of rain. 

The 93rd (Highlanders) and 2nd Battalion R. & 
arrived on the 6th from GalUpoli, together with Gene 
Sir George Brown and Brigadier-Generals Airey a 
Buller ; we were all very sorry to lose our first Brij 
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dier (Pennefather) — a thorough soldier. Troops and ^^^^• 
stores continued to arrive every day. The commis- ,854." 
sariat arrangements seemed far from being complete, \ *^' 
by all accounts; it was calculated that 20,000 mules 
were required for the conveyance of the extra infantry 
ammunition alone, and as yet the department had pur- 
chased y^^^w only. At this time our brigade was fre- 
quently marched into the country, and exercised in 
outlying pickets and patrols. Sometimes we did not 
return to camp until late in the afternoon, after a hot 
day's work. ^ 

We greatly felt the want of books to read ; the few^^ 
that could be purchased were trashy novels, and very ; 
dear. 

On the 7th about 200 natives, on foot, with fez and 
turbans on, passed the camp, preceded by a band of 
one pipe and two drums, which made a hideous noise ; 
they were volunteers for the Turkish army, and, though 
very ragged, they were fine-looking men. 

One day I crossed over to Stamboul with a brother 
sub. (J. W.), and saw a Turkish infantry regiment em- 
barking for the seat of war. A band of harsh brass 
instruments played during the embarkation, but as each 
musician appeared to play no particular tune — in what- 
ever time he pleased — and to enjoy the same freedom 
in the selection of key, the discord was painfully ex- 
cruciating. 

We were much astonished at seeing one of the 
Turkish officers enforce his orders by belabouring his 
subordinates with a stick — a novel method according 
to our English ideas of discipline. 
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*^"AP. ^'g jj^gj^ Strolled about the Sultan's old seraglio, at th! 

^%^ time unoccupied, inspecting every corner, until ordere 
"'■ back b)- the sentries. We afterwards walked throug 
the labyrinth of streets, and saw the lar^e mosque 
St. Sophia, once - f"^-'-'*'-^'^ church where St, Chi 
sostom preached spot we had a very goO 

general view of < ;. 

Having procu we proceeded along th 

smooth waters of Horn ; it was beaulifuU 

cool on the wat njoyed the change froi 

the hot and du; The Golden Horn va 

covered with caiques u. every description, filled wil 
gaily-dressed Turkish holiday-makers, wending the 
way to the " Valley of the Sweet Waters" (Turkishi 
Titii Sfi), a spot where two rivers flow into the Goldefl 
Horn, and a great lounge for the Turkish nobs and 
snobs every Friday — ^the Mahomedan Sabbath. AswC 
approached the valley the stream narrowed and became 
ver\' serpentine ; the banks on either side were covered 
with groups of people, mostly women, clad In their btft 
I Ian t- coloured cloaks (ferijeh), their pale faces coverei 
with a yashmak (veil) up to the eyes, and their nails 
stained purple with henna ; some of them carried bright- 
coloured parasols — amber, pink, scarlet, &c. Occasii 
ally we saw groups of women and children singing 
kind of songs, accompanied by a tom-tom (drum) ai 
a twanging guitar (bulgarrha). Each turn of the rivi 
presented a new scene, which, with the varied cold 
of the different costumes and the fineness of the ■ 
appeared like a picture in some fairy tale. At lengtl 
reached the fashionable promenade, a secluded gr 
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sp>ot, surrounded by trees, situated on the banks of the 
narrow stream by which we came. Round and round this ^'i^T^ 
shady resort whirled a string of gingerbread-looking ^^*^' 
gilt carriages, filled with the belles (?) of Constan- 
tinople ; and, on this occasion, the Sultan's harem was 
there ; besides which, there were numerous equestrians 
and pedestrians, foreign and native, in every variety of 
gay costume. Here the Sultan had a kiosk, or summer- 
house, which he constandy visited. 

While we were looking on at this busy scene 
some officers bowed to the ladies of the harem as 
they passed round, much to the amusement of the 
thinly-veiled beauties (?), but to the unmistakable in- 
dignation of their sable attendants. At last one of the 
ladies rolled up her handkerchief and threw it into the 
group of officers as she passed ; an immediate scramble 
for it took place ; one of the black fellows rushed in 
and tried to get it, but was soon pushed off, and the 
trumpery piece of lace was carried off as a trophy. 
The Turkish bystanders looked so angry that I was 
afraid a row would have ensued, but doubtless the 
presence of numerous English officers prevented it. 
The harem carriages, however, were hurried off. 

On the 9th the Caradoc arrived, bringing the Duke 
of Cambridge, who assumed the command of the ist 
Division, consisting of the Guards and Highlanders. 
The Turks seemed much amused at the costume of the 
latter, and one I saw at Stamboul was followed about 
by a crowd of bearded and chattering Turks. The 
Turks always addressed us by the title of " Johnny,'* 
or " Bono Johnny." 
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CHAP. I crossed over to Stamboul with our paymaster, od 
jg- the 9th, and went to the At- Bazaar (horse-market) topur- 
^*y- chase a pony. Vocabulary in hand, we bargained away 
with a turbaned Turk for more than two hours ; and, 
after smoking numerous chibouques and drinking an 
immoderate quantity of coffee, I succeeded in beating 
him down from 35/. to 14/. ; having bought a head- 
stall, I led the pony through the crowded streets, and 
brought him across to Scutari in a boat We always 
found that the purchase of anything from a Turk re- 
quired the exercise of much patience ; for instance, yoo 
started your offers to buy, knowing that the bearded 
shopkeeper sitting on his heels would do his best to 
cheat you ; if he asked fifty piastres for anything, I in- 
variably offered half, sometimes less ; an indignant lode 
and toss of head was the reply, but after some time he 
handed the article over with a bland smile. At our 
first visit to Stamboul we were amused at the peculiar 
noise made by the Turks when calling attention to any 
article for sale ; they called out " Hoosh," meaning, wc 
supposed, " Here f and, as you passed along, the 
amount of hissing suggested the resemblance to a flod 
of geese. 

Ver)^ conveniently for the garrison, a steamer noir 
ran between Scutari and Galata at different hours, free 
of charge. Our ponies were picketed near our tents, and, 
what with the neighing of these " baggagers," the 
braying of mules, and the howling of dogs, our slumber 
did not pass undisturbed. One of our captains 
(G. V. Maxwell) was appointed Brigade- Major of our 
brigade at this time. 
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U'e Here inspected by Lord Raglan on the i6th ; the C^P- 
usiial military honours having been paid, we returned \^ ' 
our ccmts du^ as well as ready for breakfast, *'*^ 
ling paraded at half-past six A.H. The same after- 
\ oDssed to Stamboul ivith M., 47th R^- 
in the 20th Raiment with me ; the day 
hot, and we found the heat very oppressive 
\ ve threaded our way throu^ Stamboul to the 
Ave bazaar ; aJthou^ diey affected to deny the exist- 
ence of this iniquitous traffic in Turicey, still it was 
u in(!isputable faa that you could at this time pur- 
slaves in Stamboul. The bazaar was a broad 
*»«, containing shops on each side, which were full 
tf women, principally Nubians, some asleep, others 
l|*kii^, and all wearing the yashmik — to hide their 

we presimied. 
i^ following day, having procured a firman, or 
frcnn the Sultan, for which 10/. had to be 
Rfi%of us belonging to different regiments crossed 
see the sights of Stamlxiul. We first visited the 
n of Sultan Mahmoud, father of the reigning Sultan 
SW Medjid) ; having taken off our boots, which 
>e replaced with sacred slippers (or else, like myself, 
ited in socks), we entered a large octagonal room 
Ufgilt and painted, surmounted by a dome, and 
the coffins of Mahmoud, his wife, and chil- 
:; each cof&i was covered in richly embroidered 
■ft velvet, as well as with handsome shawls ; that 
jme Sultan had a fez on the top with a diamond 
frcQe, and in front of each coffin was a reading- 
id: holding a copy of the Koran, which we were 
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i^ ' forbidden to touch, though some of us, unobserved, 
1854. took a sly peep into it We next visited the looi 

^^* columns, a subterranean chamber like a cathedral 
crypt, containing rows of pillars. It was discovered at 
the conquest of Constantinople, and is supposed to 
have been originally a reservoir ; it was at this time 
occupied by silk-winders. We afterwards proceeded 
to the At-Meiddn, or ancient Hippodrome of the 
Greeks — a large open space, 500 yards long and 40 
yards broad, with a lunatic asylum on one side; 
and the six-minaret mosque of Sultan Achmed on 
the other. In the centre stood two obelisks and a 
pillar, the former — brought from Thebes by Theo- 
dosius — were used as the winning-post of the chariot 
races ; the latter — in the form of three serpents en- 
twined — was brought from the temple of Delphi, sup- 
ported on a tripod sacred to Apollo ; this was struck 
off, at one blow of a battle-axe, by some sultan with a 
long name. 

Leaving the At-MeidAn, we next went to the mosque 
of St Sophia, once a Christian church. On entering 
this stupendous building you might almost fancy yourself 
in St Paul's Cathedral; the marble pillars supporting the 
dome were very lofty and massive. The only pew (as 
we should call it) was that appropriated to the Sultan: 
it was placed in a gallery, surrounded by a screen of 
lattice-work, through which the ladies of the harem 
could see without being seen. In this mosque St 
Chr)'sostom once preached, and in various parts of the 
building were remains of crosses, found at, and retained 
since, the conquest of Constantinople. I observed 
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hanging from the centre of the dome an ostrich ^gg, ciiAr. 
suspended by a string or chain, but I could not ascer- "~i's^ 
tain why it was hung there.* One of the party ^*''^* 
horrified the guide by unexpectedly rushing up the 
winding staircase of one of the minarets, at the 
top of which he met an astounded priest, and soon 
made a hasty retreat. I could have spent a longer 
time in inspecting this interesting building, but it was 
impossible to do so with a large party. 

Outside one of the mosques were kept a great 
number of pigeons, under the care of a long-bearded 
Mussulman, who, for a few piastres, scattered some 
grain and gave a shrill whistle, when down came a 
cloud of pigeons and scrambled in a heap on the 
ground — a singular sight. 

We afterwards visited the Sultan's old palace and 
seraglio, not then in use ; the rooms were very large, 
with low ceilings, and were scantily furnished ; the 
walls were gaudily painted, but, altogether, everything 
looked tmmper)' and, Turkish-like, falling into decay ; 
the gardens, however, were very prettily and tastefully 
laid out We were shown a large grating, which, on 
being opened, disclosed a dark shaft (leading into the 



* In Captain Bumaby's "On Horseback through Asia Minor," 
volL p. 316, we read that when visiting a mos([iie at Sivas he was 
struck by seeing a large ostrich egg suspended from the ceiling by a 
alver chain ; and on asking the Turk who showed him o\er the 
boilding why this egg was hung there, he repHed : *' Effcndi, the 
o^h always looks at the eggs which she lays ; if one of them is 
W she breaks it This egg is suspended here as a warninj:^ to men, 
tittt if they are bad God will break them in the same way as the 
Wiich does her eggs." 
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ihorus). down which, it was said, the refract 
' wives of sultans used to be thrown. 

Leaving this place I went, with two brother offia 
to the Seraskier^t, or Turkish Horse Guards, 
ascending a lo*"*" »"••'«•■ 'here, we had 



panoramic view 
country.* We 
meiit at drill, 
and precision 
'■ manual and pi 
played discorda 
to catch by ear ; 



nople and the surroundid 
watched a Turkish 
ionished at the smai 
they went through 
; ;" their band, meanwhi 
ich I vainly endeavom 
lu get the music from 1 



bandmaster, but, though various pantomimic gesl 
passed between us, I failed to make myself undt 
stood. Although our day of sight-seeing was 
fatiguing, we felt amply repaid for all our walking. 

On the night of the igth a most violent storm 
rain deluged the camp, washing many out of thd 
tents ; fortunately my tent weathered the territ^ 
downpour. Two officers of the 93rd were retumiit 
to camp about eight p.m., while the storm was at H 
height ; when on reaching the usually small stread 
flowing between the barracks and the camp, th^ 
found it a swollen torrent ; but there was no altei 
native, cross it they must ; in attempting to do so, oil 
of them (McNeish) was carried away, and his bod 
was not found until several days afterwards, and ati 
long distance from the spot where he tried to cross 



* The panorama afterwards exhibited in London was, I b 
taken from this tower. 
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|Ae cither (Qayfaills} reached die camp in safety, c'lj^p. 
PSeveral of the wom&i's miserable huts were washed '~\%^ ' 
i»3y, and thdr un&irtufiate occapaDts left to the ***'* 
li'jrcy of the nun and wind; some of the women had 
;.T,barked for England, on board the Emeu, but, as 
she received sudden counter-orders, they returned to 
the regiment 

Lord Raglan having gone to Varna, to hold a 
council of war with Omar Pasha and Marshal St 
Amaud. we were daOy in expectation of a move. 
The army was at this time increased by the arrival 
of the 55th Regiment, the 17th Lancers, and part of 
the 8th Hussars, besides artillery; the cavalry were 
at a place, up the Bosphorus, called Kulali. 
v-Everybody who visits this part of the world is 
hed at the enormous loads which a hamal, or 
bh porter, can carry on his back, which is well 
by a leather pad; I saw one carrying 
him a barrel of beer, which one of our 
I could not raise from the ground. I have 
met — in the narrow streets of Stamboul — a 
2 with a load six feet high (sometimes including 
t of drawers and other household furqiture), and 
: as to necessitate standing in a doorway to let 
I pass. These men walk down a street shouting 
il," or " Des-toot'' (take care) ; and, if you dis- 
1 this warning, the next moment may see you 
If through a shop-window, as I was one day, from 
jfent contact with a huge sack. 
rhe arabas, or Turkish waggons, are of a very pri- 
R kind, drawn fay bullocks ; it was very common 
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to meet one of these rickety-looking conveyances^ 
gilt and gaudily painted, full of Turkish womeo, who 
scanned us from head to foot 

On the 23rd I went to Therapia with G. ; we hired 
a caique at Scutari, and were rowed up the Bosphonis; 
the day was calm and very hot ; the shores on each 
side were lined with houses of all kinds down to the 
water's edge ; although the country, on either side, 
was very pretty, still there was a great want of foliage 
to vary the scene and to relieve the eye. We passed 
some handsome white marble buildings, the residences 
of Abbas Pasha and Redschid Pasha. As we ap- 
proached Therapia, the channel became narrower and 
the stream more rapid, and the caique had to be towed 
by some stout Turks ashore, on the look-out for em- i 
ployment We stopped at a cafe on the way, and had I 
the usual refreshments, which are always served thus: 
first a chibouque of delicious Turkish tobacco, then a 
tiny cup of coffee, followed by a sweetmeat called 
rahat-lakoom (literally "peace to the throat"), and 
lastly a glass of water. After lunching at Therapia, 
we strolled about the place until nearly sunset, when 
we returned to Scutari. We had a delightful puD 
down the Bosphorus, the trees and houses being 
lighted up with the golden rays of the setting sun, and 
the water as smooth as glass. While at Therapia, 
H.M.S. Niger passed down, bringing intelligence 
of the unfortunate capture of H.M.S. Tiger at 
Odessa. 

On the 24th we had a field-day to celebrate the 
Queen's birthday, and in the evening some r^moits 
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iiad fireworks ; the Guards also illuminated their camp, 
and rockets were fired from some of the ships. In the ^s^. 
afternoon we received orders to hold ourselves in '^'^^ 
readiness to embark for Varna on the 27 th, as part of 
the Light Division ; this was afterwards counter- 
ordered; we were also ordered to leave behind all 
superfluous articles, so as to march as light as possible ; 
my compressed kit could have been packed in a carpet- 
bag. ^ 

We were now allowed one tent between two 
subalterns, and my companion was W. B. The allow- 

Iance of tents was at the rate of one for the command- 
ing-officer, one for two majors, one for company 
officers, and fourteen men to each tent ; the men's kit 
• (in knapsack) was ordered to consist of one shirt, one 
ll pair of boots and socks ; the remaininj^ articles beinj; 
left behind in those most useless of inventions, the 
squad-bags, which were confided to the care of a 
rascal at Pera, and were, I believe, never seen again ; 
at least I never got back the articles which I left in 
his charge. 

One of our captains (S.) left us for England on the 
25th. on account of his health. 

The 79th (Highlanders) landed on the 27th, and 
encamped near the Rifle Brigade. 
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CHAPTER II. 

May 29M to August 315/. 

cHAi'. At three a.m. on the 29th of May we struck tents 
— ^ • — ' and packed baggage. I went on board the Catniria 
May. steamer at eight a.m. in charge of the baggage-guard, 
and the regiment embarked at noon. 

We left Scutari at three p.m., taking in tow an 
artillery transport at Kulali. The remainder of the 
Light Division preceded us in steamers, but we passed 
several of them. This move made all in the best of 
spirits ; on the previous evening the men of the Light 
Division made bonfires, and shouted and yelled like 
savages. It was a beautiful evening as we passed up 
the Bosphorus, and the scenery was very fine. We 
entered the Black Sea about seven p.m. Here we 
passed two Greek vessels, which were fired upon by 
the Turkish batteries, as it is against rules to enter the 
Bosphorus after sunset. 

About three p.m. on the 30th, after a foggy morning, 
we reached Varna, where we landed, and encamped 
outside the town, near the 19th Regiment and 2nd 
Battalion Rifle Brigade. We had a fine evening for 
pitching tents, which was not accomplished until nearly 
dark. The whole Light Division, with some Horse 
Artillery and the 8th Hussars, were encamped about a 



THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN. 35 

mile from Vama, near a large lake, where some of us ^'J^p- 
bathed every morning after early parade and drill, ^85^" 
which generally took place at six a.m. *^''*y* 

U e found it very difficult to obtain eatables in the 
neighbourhood. When first we arrived, eggs and 
poultT)^ were plentiful and cheap. You could buy a 
goose for 6^. ; eggs, twenty-four for i^. ; chickens, 3//. 
a pair. The natives soon, however, began to raise 
their prices, and we were very glad of the arrival of 
stores from England, which enabled us to obtain 
various articles of food from the commissariat at a 
cheaper rate than in the neighbourhood. 

The French always treated the inhabitants in a very 
summary way, putting down whatever money they 
considered sufficient, and walking off with the goods. 

The British fleet lay in the Bay of K a vama, but 
the Bellerop/ion and a French man-of-war were off 
Vama. 

Our bdt-ponies came from Scutari in the Trent 
steamer, under charge of Lieutenant Ernst. The 
dirty town of Vama was enclosed by " lines," with 
various ** outworks" dotted about the vicinity. The 
countr)- around seemed very woody. Our camp was 
situated on a plain, bounded by a range of lofty hills, 
covered with vineyards, gardens, and occasional vil- 
lages, all falling into decay, owing to the absence of 
so many men at the seat of war. The Bulgarians 
were a fine-looking race. We frequently rode or 
walked about the neighbourhood, passing through 
many villages. The men came out to stare at us, but 
the women hid themselves, although their natural 
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*-*JJ^^* curiosity prompted them to take a sly peep. Tb 
,g^ days were very hot and the nights damp. Every da 
J""^' passed very similarly; some of us bathed early in th 
morning ; we had a parade at ten a.m., and afterward 
we rode or walke-^ "'"^ '"'^" "^"^e countrj' to forage. A 
this time porter \ the troops by the com 

missariat 1 

Shortly after in Bulgaria a provost- 

iharshal was ap] e army in the field. liH 

order that this i rsonage might be easiM 

distinguished fro linder of the Staff, hifl 

uniform was described m oruers as consisting (bestden 
cocked hat, &c.) of "(7 blue infantry officers JrocJir. 
coat." This announcement was somewhat embar- 
rassing, as none of us had ever heard of a the 
infantry officer. 

The French camp, which was situated close to ours. 
consisted of various arms of the service, and great cor- 
diality existed between the two armies, although the 
intercourse between the privates was carried on by 
signs, and conversation seemed limited to the compre- 
hensive word "bono." One afternoon I paid a visit 
to the French camp, and talked with some of the 
officers and men, whom I found very polite, and ready 
to enter into conversation. We walked through the 
camps of the 7th Regiment of Foot and Chasseurs de 
Vincennes. The men were small, but seemed smart, 
active fellows. I also saw a regiment of Zouaves 
(dressed in Algerian costume, but all Frenchmen] 
march in and pitch their ienies d'abri. They were 
fine, soldier-like looking men. I was much struck 
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with the practical way in which they settled down 
after encamping. The vicinity of the camp was soon ""^ss^ 
covered with men picking up sticks, grass, or anything J**"^* 
that would make a fire ; then the fires were soon 
seen burning, and coffee and food were cooked. Our 
men, when encamping, always seemed (from want of 
habit) less prompt in adapting themselves to circum- 
stances. 

I cannot say much for the behaviour of the men of 
the Division, either here or at Scutari. Many were 
the acts of misconduct, and several men were flogged, 
flogging being the only punishment which could be 
awarded to soldiers on service in the field. The 
"Rangers," however, still maintained their high cha- 
racter for good conduct. A small force of Turkish 
cavalry and infantry was also encamped near us — 
line-looking men, and apparently smart in their field 
movements. 

The scene, in Varna, of English, French, and 
Turkish troops mingled together was very singular, 
and the consequent confusion of tongues was re- 
markable. 

On the 4th of June Captain Wallace, 7th Fusiliers, 
died from the effects of injuries received by a fall 
from his horse. His funeral was very numerously 
auended. 

Some of the 1 7th Lancers arrived the same day. 

We used to frequently practise packing tents and 
baggage upon the ponies, some of which were very 
troublesome ; mine, fortunately, was very quiet 

About three a.m. on the 5th we struck tents, and 
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^'il'"' commenced packing the bSt-ponies, of which a captaii 
i8^ was allowed two and a subaltern one ; such a scene « 
■'""*' confusion I never before witnessed ; ponies kicking 
portmanteaus, &c. flying one way, tents another, 
ponies galloping throucrh the different regiments drag) 
ging their loads ii At five a.m. the columi 

moved off in suc( ded by the 8th Hussan 

the Horse Artiili i-guns, followed by tb 

seven infantry n i the pontoon-train 

obstreperous bagp ig up the rear. 

Our route lay : iful country of undulatifl 

ground, bounded by lunj^ m.^ steep hills, covered wit 
low trees and brushwood. About seven a,m, the day^ 
began to get very warm, and the roads were exceedingly 
dusty, the soil in this part of the. country being entirety! 
sand. We halted after the first half-hour, and thedjl 
every hour ; the halt generally took place near a wato'-j 
ing-place, or fountain, in which Turkey abounds ; some-* 
times the water was drawn from wells, but mo^e■^ 
frequently it flowed into a trough from a spout in tltf J 
rock. Very few remarkable incidents occurred during 
the march, except occasional repetitions of the mornit^; 
scene among the bat-ponies. Everybody looked very 
warm and thirsty, and while with the clouds of fine dustf 
I trudged along with my cloak strapped on my back, 
and heavily armed with a pocket-pistol in my haversack, 
to quench my thirst. The progress of a large body ofj 
men is necessarily slow and tedious : the captains wer^ 
allowed to ride ; in fact this indulgence was extend) 
to all officers, but as few subalterns had more thj 
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one pony each, not many could take advantage of ^ 'J,^'' 
the privil^e. ^ - - 

About half-past eleven a.m. we reached our new -^""^* 
camping-ground, beautifully situated between two lakes 
— ue, at the end of one extending to Varna, and at the 
head of another. In the vicinity of the camp was a 
small Bulgarian village, called Aladyn, consisting of 
low. thatched, whitewashed hovels, surrounded by 
gardens, very prolific in the growth of weeds ; these 
houses seemed clean, but all about them appeared 
neglected and in poverty. Through the misconduct 
of some soldiers these quiet, inoffensive people became 
panic-stricken, fancied we wanted to rob them, and re- 
fused to sell anything. The first time I visited the 
village, in quest of something to improve our dinners, 
the inhabitants ran into their houses, and, with difti- 
culty, I at last bought a gosling ; but they after- 
wards became reconciled to their new neighbours, and 
used to supply us with poultry and eggs ; and hungry 
captains and subalterns might daily be seen returning 
to camp, with poultry in their hands and eggs in their 
haversacks. Being surrounded by plenty of trees, the 
men amused themselves in constructing avenues of 
boughs in front of their tents, and various little arbours ; 
in front of my tent was an arbour, in which three of us 
dined every evening, seated on saddle-bags, or cross- 
legged with our knees for a table, discussing brown 
bread and salt rations, varied by a chicken or goose, 
and finishing up with a chibouque. The regiments, 
while at Aladyn, attempted making and baking bread ; 
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CHAP, field-ovens were constructed, but the difficulty of ob- 
7^^ taining a supply of flour, I fancy, put a stop to these 
June, bread-supplies. The view from our camp of an even- 
ing was very beautiful ; the calm-looking lake in the 
distance, with its woody banks rising up gradually into 
hills, and the golden tints of the setting sun lighting up 
the landscape, formed a suitable subject for a painter 
or a poet ; but, being neither the one nor the other, I 
have confined myself to a matter-of-fact description in 
prose. 

On the evening of our arrival some of us enjoyed a 
bathe in the lake : the same evening a Horse Artillery- 
man, while bathing, got out of his depth, and, being 
unable to swim, was unfortunately drowned. 

On the 5th I had a long ride with two others on a 
foraging expedition ; our costume was cool though 
decidedly peculiar, consisting of a suit of flannel and a 
wide-awake encircled by a turban. 

The day was calm and intensely hot : our road lay 
through a woody and sandy country along the borders 
of a large lake ; the hills rose abruptly on either side 
covered with trees, and occasionally a bold rock peep- 
ing out. After riding about five miles we reached a 
large plain, on which some wheat was growing : near 
here was a Turkish cavalry camp, and a mile further 
on we reached the camp of the 8th Hussars. After 
remaining here a short time we went on to the 
village of Devna, where we failed in obtaining pro- 
visions ; although there were plenty of fowls and cows 
about the place, still all our demands met with the 
perpetual reply, " Yok, yok" (Turkish for " No"). At 
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the Hussar camp we picked up the Turkish names ^^^^p- 
of articles which we required, and among them what ,g^^ 
we were told was the term iorfiour. At the first hut ^""^ 
we reached the word was put in force, but those we 
asked tossed up their heads, saying ** Yok ;" they were 
Bulgarian women, and, being Christians, they had 
their faces unveiled, displaying prettier features than 
we generally saw in the country. After sundry fruit- 
less attempts to make ourselves understood, one of the 
women presented me with a rose^ and it then occurred 
to us ihaX /lower and not flour was what we had been 
demanding. 

In my rambles about the country I was always 
struck with the scarcity of human beings ; doves 
abounded, and numerous larks rose from the corn as 
we rode past, warbling forth their pretty notes, remind- 
ing us of country scenes at home ; but inhabitants were 
few and far between. The small lakes and general 
scenery reminded me of some parts of Canada, and the 
park-like arrangement of trees, in clumps, made us some- 
times almost fancy that a country-house must be near. 

We used to march out very frequently, starting 
about six a.m. and returning at nine a.m. At this time 
there were great complaints about the want of regu- 
larity in the postal arrangements ; the letters frequently 
lay at Varna for a day or so for want of conveyance up 
country. Occasional wet and blowing weather gave 
us cool days ; on the 7th, which was hot and windy, 
the whole Light Division, with artillery, was drawn up 
about mid-day to receive Marshal St. Arnaud ; after 
waiting under arms more than two hours, in perpetual 
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Jousts of wind and fine sand, verj' tr>"ing to the eycs^ 
message was received to say that he was not comu 
Every day showed more and more how faulty c 
arrangements were, not only in ont particular but 
many particulars : for instance, the hospitals ; when -— 
left Varna there « in which to leave ibt 

sick, whereas the lo had arrived only 

days previously. ated a lai^e building 

hospital, thorougl and whitewashed it, 

dering it capable ; many patients. 

For practice, a picket" was establishe 

the duties being car..^^. . strictly, as If before 
enemy. I was on picket one day with my captain ; 
a protection against an imaginary attack, we made thi 
men construct an abattis of the trees, &c., by whidi 
we were surrounded ; for it must be borne in mind thai 
■we were not provided with spades, &c., so as Q 
practise throwing up some further kind of defence 
We (officers) had a patrol tent, into which we crept fo 
shelter. On the morning of the lOth we received suddei 
orders to march, destination unknown ; about threl 
A.M. my servant put his head into my tent, saying i 
true Hibernian accent, " Are you awake, sir ?" I rousd 
myself, and found it was pouring with rain in torrent 
as it had been all night ; happily in the midst of nq 
deliberations about the propriety of packing up, ai 
order came postponing the parade until eight ; a litd 
more sleep, and all packed by seven a.m. 1 then sq 
on my baggage, wrapped in a cloak, listening to 
pitter-patter of the rain against the canvas, vmti 
despatch from Sir G. Brown, at Varna, relieved 
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suspense, by postponing the march until further ^^"ap. 
orders, circumstances having arisen which rendered ^"^^T" 
our move unnecessary ; then arose the usual camp ''"^*^' 
" shaves" as to the whys and the wherefores of this 
counter-order ; it was currently reported that the 
Russians had advanced sufficiently near to cut off our 
Division from that of the French ; some wiseacre 
remarked that it was only a scheme of Sir G. Brown 
so as to keep us on the qui vive. Another report, 
that the defective arrangement of the commissariat 
was the cause, seemed to us far from improbable. 
There was a great sameness in our everyday camp 
life, so very different to our first taste of ** life under 
canvas" at Chobham in 1853 » here we had not any 
British public in drags, busses, cabs, donkey-carts, &c.; 
no sounds of popping champagne, cries of *' ginger- 
beer, lemonade, soda-water, oranges, apples, nuts ;" that 
was a pUasani picnic, but it taught us regimental officers 
nothing %jliat€ver in the way of practical soldiering. Wc 
paraded every morning at half-past six, and the day 
afterwards passed in walking, talking, reading, writing, 
or bathing, and by a few in sleeping and grumbling, 
the latter pursuit said to be a privilege peculiar to 
Englishmen. The meat of the country was very bad, 

Iand rendered still more unpalatable by salt being very 
scarce. Divine Service took place every Sunday, to 
which, being a Roman Catholic regiment, we contri- 
Wd few men, but principally officers ; our chai)lain 
was the Rev. Mr. Egan. 

In my daily rides I was much struck with the beauty 
<rfthe country, and I used tq think how much could be 
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made of it, if colonised ; there was abundance of watO 

' and the land, where cultivated, seemed capable 

being made very productive ; as it was, it appearo 

denuded of inhabitants, and you might ride for mile 

without seeing r ■ — inly occasionally pa: 

small villages, dr e and arabas, or counti^ 

carts. The bird. ne of Old England — th 

cuckoo, lark, and f thrush, besides numbd 

of doves. In sot ent convulsions of Natui 

seemed to have obably volcanic ; and ^ 

frequently saw '. \o displaced that at fii 

glance they presented the appearance of an anciel 
ruin. The climate was very variable : one day U 
tensely hot, frequently followed by pouring rain and 
cold nights ; and at other times there was a heavy deH 
at nighL 

It was surprising to observe what a complete change 
the French effected in Varna; from being a wretchdj 
town, badly supplied with anything eatable or drink 
able, and inhabited by beings who seemed to say littfl 
else but " Yok, yok," it soon became well tilled witi 
French shops, the streets named and repaired, aiH 
even caf^s established. ' 

All this time we were constantly practised in packia 
up everything at a moment's notice, and marching (Hi 
a few miles, under the superintendence of Sir Geoi^ 
Brown, who used to come from Varna to see us. ' 

By way of encouragement, we were told that duni^ 
the Peninsular War the Light Division could the) 
roused from their sleep, strike tents, have everyl 
racked, and get under arms in fifteen minutes. 
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I aomii^ ia particular, the General complimented the *^'' 
I dBcos of the 88di upoa the excellent way in which ^j*' ' 
I Adr baggs^e-ponies were loaded. '"^ 

It was notified to our Diviaon that no d^>endenoe 
'amid DOW be placed upon the ^smmissariat anange- 
inents, beyond the dsuly supply of the radons — bread 
and meat. At this time k very frequendy happened ' 
that no supplies of tea, si^iar, &c., could be obtained, 
and the men had to breakfast off dry bread only. 
The defective arrai^nements erf* the commissariat arose 
from the great difficulty of obtainii^ transport ; in one 
B^tbe aiaba-jees (araba* drivers) deserted ; those 
: to our regiment fortunately did not do so, 
danks to our excellent quartermaster (Moore), who, by 
fecdii^ the two old men with ration bread, managed to 
retain th^ services, and they remained with us until 
I diey both died of cholera at Devna, where the oxen 
I ^ea died of old ^e and starvation. 

On die 13th the camp had a holiday, and the Light 
Kvtbion Races came off. An open space near the 
^Gunp was converted into a course, and the day's 
s consisted of hurdle races, mule races, 
I &c and foot races for the men ; in the hurdle race a 
E was killed; it belonged to Major Norcott, Rifle 
several bands played some nice selections 
Img die day. Altogether k was an agreeable change 
nm the monotony of camp life. 
The porter and ale, with which we were to have 



* Aa aad» wm a nddj^ctxutnicted country waggon without 
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^^j^^- been supplied at a cheap rate, were issued at Varna, as 
,g' - already mentioned ; but, after our departure from that 
^""^- place, the difficulty of transport caused the supply to 
cease, and with the talked-of cheap provisions, it re- 
lapsed into a fiction, so that only the troops at Varna 
continued to enjoy the privilege of such luxuries. 
Plenty of milk and eggs were, after a while, obtainable 
in the country ; the country bread was brown and 
coarse, the meat was very bad, and the wine — a kind 
of claret — though rough, was wholesome, and could be 
purchased at fivepence per quart Any article pur- 
chased at Varna was very dear ; still it was Hobson*s 
choice, " that or none." One day I had a long ride to 
Varna, and returned about ten p.m., with my saddle- 
bags, like panniers, on each side of my pony, filled 
with candles, soap, tea, sugar, bacon, &c. It was very 
difficult to obtain change for large coin, and you might 
as well be penniless as have a sovereign ; the commis- 
sariat issued pay in nothing but gold, which could be 
changed at Varna only, and that too with difficulty and 
at a loss : our canteen man, to insure customers, issued 
penny tokens made of tin, upon each of which were 
stamped the words, ''Bono per one pens^ — Anglicc. 
** Good for one penny '^ 

On the 1 6th we received orders of readiness to pro- 
ceed to Silistria, five days' march, and but little bag- 
gage was to accompany us ; this was afterwards counter- 
ordered ; the Russians, having been defeated in their 
assaults on Silistria, had retreated, and Omar Pasha 
(report said) did not require the assistance of the 
British army ; and it was as well, for it seemed doubt- 
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fd wfaedwr the oooAsionary (not erpeditionary) ^"t^* 
ifqpqr in die East was leady to move ui a country J^ 
^Aoe afl si^^dies most accompany die march. This ^"*' 
fjfngfeer-ocder liisappotnted us very much. 
,^prhe days were occaskwally imeosely fao^ and we en- 
to keqi our tents cool by puttii^ our blankets 
iiplpde tfaem. and it certainly had the deNied effect 
jt^Alnvt ^^^ *i'Be nearly all the troops had left 
iptoi and woe encamped near Varna, tc^nether with 
}3^Kgt ibne of French. ^ 

On Ae iSth we were inspected by the Duke of j 
P^jp^bridg^ Ueneral Canrobert, and Sir George Brown, ^ 
NMaded by a large escort of French cavalry and 8th { 
Hussars. As the French General passed, each regi- ' 

cheered him — a singular circumstance to have 
fappened on the anniversary of Waterloo. It was a > 
and hot parade; we were under arms five 
Although we knew that Canrobert had proved 
to be a fine and gallant soldier, yet, to our 
lEigfish ideas, his long hair did not gfive him a soldier- 
Use ^^peaiance. 
An aider was now issued that all ponies were to be 
with the initials and re^ment of the owner. 
(W adjutant desired his b&tman to get his pony 
; he afterwards found it mariced with his ini- 
&c. but underneath them the letters B. R. 
means tiiis ?" he inquired. " Why, shure it 
British Army," replied the servant ; the 
was, that the servant, who was Irish, had got 
e GigiisA gunner to mark the pony, giving him 
to put the letters B. A. ; but having, as he 
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was wont, pronounced A like the letter R^ hence the 
blunder. 

On the 20th the second Aladyn race meeting came 
off; pony races for the officers and foot races for the 
men. The day was very fine but hot, with an occa- 
sional breeze ; among the spectators was one lady, 
whose husband was a captain in the Rifle Brigade. 
Captain Connolly, 23rd Fusiliers,* was thrown in a flat 
race, but not hurt, and a sergeant of the 33rd Regi- 
ment broke his leg in jumping. 

The Division went out to drill almost every morning 
at eight, and remained until one p.m. ; the ground was 
about two miles from camp, very prettily situated, com- 
manding a fine view of a woody valley, in which was a 
long, narrow lake resembling a river; in the far dis- 
tance the Balkan range of mountains rose boldly up, 
and their blue form stood out majestically against the 
clear sky. The weather was intensely hot, but our 
heads were protected from the sun by white cap-covers 
similar to those worn by the troops in India; these 
early and lengthened drills during the hot weather 
were very fatiguing ; added to which, owing to the 
continued defective commissariat arrangements, the 
rations did not arrive in sufficient time for the mens 
breakfasts to be prepared, and they frequently were 
obliged to go through these long and fatiguing parades 
without having previously broken their fast; it will 
however, be subsequently observed that, thanks to the 
careful foresight of our excellent Colonel (Shirie)). 



* Killed at Alma, September 20th, 1854. 
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arrangements were made to remedy the defect, which. * \^^ 
in this somewhat treacherous ch'mate, undoubtedly ^,s;4" 
sowed the seeds of much of the sickness which after- ^""^" 
wards attacked the troops. 

In one of my many exploring rides I came across 
what were apparently some ancient ruins, consisting of 
a row of several massive pillars and other debris of a 
building, which had the appearance of great age. 

The vicinity of our camp was covered with wild 
flowers, and tlie trees were chiefly oaks of stunted 
growth ; small snakes and lizards occasionally visited 
our tents. While sitting one evening in my tent, 
smoking my pipe, I felt something up the leg of my 
trousers ; havintr been out for a lon<r walk I thou<:ht it 
was a bramble, but. on jnitting up my hand. I i)ulled 
out a long centipede, which very fortunately did not 



stmg me. 



An officer from each regiment was selected to assist 

in purchasing horses for the commissariat; the pay 

was to be good and the duty pleasant, affording an 

opportunity of seeing the countrj^ &c. ; Lieutenant 

Maynard, of my regiment, was one of those selected 

for this post The band of the 77th Regiment used 

to play ever)' evening, and caused a i)leasant change in 

our monotonous life by playing familiar valses, polkas, 

&C.: the so-called **army of occupation' might more 

^^whfully have now been termed the ** army of 

Besides the ordinary routine of drills, &c., we con- 
taued constantly to practise packing tents and baggage* 
J*fon the bat-ponies, and some, which had hitherU) 

i: 
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^*[^^** been very obstreperous, were becoming gradually re- 
"7854!^ conciled to their loads. 

-''*"*^" On the 26th a Turkish infantry regiment passed 
our camp, escorting arabas filled with sick and wounded 
from Silistria : the Turkish loss during the siege of 
that place had been 2000 men. 

On the 27th I went on picket with my captain, and 
we relieved a party of the 77th Regiment We sat 
nearly all day in a hut made of boughs of trees* with 
no enemy to annoy us except myriads of mosquitoes 
and flies. Our picket lay completely concealed among 
trees and bushes, commanding a distant view of lofty, 
woody hills. In the evening we sat and smoked round 
a good log fire until we nodded off to sleep or took 
refuge in our patrol-tent. 

At four A.M. on the 30th the whole Division marched 
to a place called Devna, about seven miles west of 
Aladyn : the morning was very warm ; our march lay 
through an open and sandy country, and the clouds of 
dust tended considerably to induce thirst 

Our brigade with the Rifle Brigade, went by one 
road, and the remainder, with the artillery, marched 
by a different way ; there was a clear sky, scorching 
sun, and no breeze ; and after a very hot and dusty 
march we reached our camping-ground about nine A.M.. 
situated on the side of a hill about a mile from the 
tumble-down straggling village of Devna, Imme- 
diately below us flowed a narrow river, traversed in 
many places by small bridges, and, above our camp, 
broken up into smaller streams, where several mills 
were placed. We now had no wood near us, and our 
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lofty position rendered us exposed to every breeze ; 
being encamped in a fallow field, the frequent clouds ^"^g^ 
of dust were intolerable, every article in our tents ^**"^' 
being filled with fine sand, which rendered our stay 
here anything but agreeable. 

In a large plain, about two miles below us, and 
bounded by lofty hills, were encamped the cavalry and 
artillery ; it was, however, not so prettily situated a 
camp as that of Aladyn. 

The Duke of Cambridge's brigade, Guards and ^ July. 
Highlanders, moved to Aladyn on the ist ; the Times 
correspondent, when dining in our camp, was puffing 
up the marching of the Duke's brigade from Varna to 
Aladyn, as compared with that of the Light Division, 
which he termed disgraceful from the number of 
stragglers. At last he was obliged to acknowledge that 
numerous Guardsmen and Highlanders were left on 
the road, and arabas sent to bring them in; in our 
march between the same places there were numbers 
of stragglers from all regiments, but more especially 
from one, which was consequently nicknamed the mile- 
stones. With the Rangers there were none, a fact ' 
accounted for in this way ; that through the foresight of 
our good Colonel (Shirley) the cooks were preparing 
coffee on the previous night, and each man had some 
bread and coffee before starting in the morning ; be- 
sides which there was no drunkenness in the regiment 
On the previous evening, owing to our Colonel adopting 
the wise precaution of closing our canteen at an early 
hour ; and it is also a fact worthy of record that in sub- 
sequent marches in .Bulgaria and the Crimea, while 

£ 2 
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^^Jj^^' other regiments had many stragglers, we had very few ; 
"1854?^ the few that did fall out invariably joined after a halt 
^"*y About this time we heard of the death of Captain 

Butler, the hero of Silistria. It was said that at his 
funeral Omar Pasha stood at the head of the grave, 
and said, " There lies the defender of Silistria ;" at the 
same time he drew his sword, and, kissing the blade, 
swore to maintain the friendship of Christians, and 
never to speak ill of them ; an example which was 
followed by all his staff. 

At this time we officers adopted the orthodox 
fashion of an army in the field, and had our hair cut as 
close as possible, presenting a somewhat peculiar ap- 
pearance ; but we found it a great comfort during the 
hot weather. 

On the 3rd we received five minutes' notice to turn 
< out and parade before Omar Pasha on his way from 
Silistria ; he galloped down the line, colours flying, 
bands playing ; we then drilled before him. He after- 
wards saw the Light Cavalr}', consisting of the 8th 
and nth Hussars, 13th Light Dragoons, and 17th 
Lancers, who manoeuvred before him, finishing with a 
charge, in the middle of which, amid clouds of dust 
Omar Pasha was to be seen trying the speed of his 
horse, but was soon left behind. He was a fine. 
soldierlike, and intelligent-looking man. Omar Pasha 
expressed his great admiration of the troops, and said 
that with such an army he could conquer the world 
After the review he rode through the camp, and was 
greatly cheered by the different regiments. 

We used to bathe every morning in a large tank. 
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which was kept full by a spring of icy-cold water, a 
great luxury in the hot weather. This tank was in- "^54] 
tended to supply water to turn the wheel of an adjoin- ^"*^'* 
ing flour-mill, the proprietor of which was, no doubt, 
considerably astonished at the unexpected use into 
which his reservoir was converted. Returning from a 
bathe one day, I fell in with a regiment of Bashi- 
Bazouks, under the command of a French officer, 
who inquired the way to the commissariat camp. I 
rode with him at the head of this motley column, as 
ruffianly a looking set as could be seen anywhere. 

On the 5th we paraded for Sir George Brown, and V 
drilled from five to eight a.m. The following day I ' 
went to see the Heavy Cavalry and Artillery inspected 
by Omar Pasha : after waiting three hours he came at 
last from Varna, accompanied by Lord Raglan, and 
rode down the line ; the Horse Artillery galloped past, 
and afterwards performed several evolutions. The 
cavalry finished with a charge. Omar Pasha after- 
wards sent for a dragoon, examined his helmet and 
put it on ; he left in the evening for Schumla and 
Silistria. At Omar Pasha's request a ration of rum 
was issued to all ranks on the occasion of his visit. 
One of the heroes of Silistria, when afterwards talking 
to a young cavalry officer, asked him if he did not find 
" camping-out" a very rough kind of life ? " Oh, no !" 
replied the comet, " we are accustomed to it ; we were 
€U Chobham r 

In my rambles about this part of the country I 
was often struck with the fine appearance of the in- 
habitants. 
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CHAP. ^\i^ Bulgarians are a handsome race, men as well as 
,g' ^ women, with swarthy complexions and intelligent coun- 
J"^5^' tenances ; very different to the Turks in the latter 
respect The men wore large, well-folded turbans, of 
a shawl pattern, placed jauntily on one side, and 
arranged so as to project beyond the head, like the 
brim of a wideawake; they wore the usual Turkish 
loose dress, of coarse cloth, w4th a broad sash, in which 
were carried a pistol, knife, and ink-bottle. The men 
used to pass daily through the camp, selling milk, 
eggs, &c., and by way of speaking English they cried 
out, " Milko bono," ** Egg-es bono ;" sometimes a face- 
tious Ranger would say to one of them, " Bono bad 
egg-es," which the Bulgarian repeated through the 
camp, much to our amusement. Occasionally I saw 
women weaving at a primitive kind of loom. During 
a ride one day I stopped at a roadside fountain, where 
was a group of women and children ; they were quite 
unappalled at my approach, and one gave me a draught 
of delicious cold water from her pitcher, while I sat on 
my pony under the gaze of many black eyes: the 
picturesque group around me, and the beautiful light 
peculiar to an Eastern sunset, presented a fine subject 
for a painter. 

I once lent a Bulgarian man my telescope; he 
could not shut one eye at a time, and therefore 
pulled his turban across one while he looked through 
with the other. He appeared astounded at the re- 
sult, and returned the telescope, exclaiming, " Bono 
johnny." 

One day I amused myself in writing the following 
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doggerel verses, descriptive of one of our many marches * ^\^ ' 
in Bulgaria, which I headed with this brief preface : ^^^^f 
'*The exhilarating air of Bulgaria inspired a youth- -^ 
fill son of Mars to indite the following description of 
a march of the Light Division generally, and of the 
Connaught Rangers in particular" : — 

Camp^ Drcna^ Bulgaria^ yuly, 1854. 

The clouds of night were scatt'ring, 
Tlie day began to dawn, 
When from a doze 
Phoebus arose. 
Sat up and said 't^-as mom : 
The mists on Euxine's shore 

To his proad summons \'ield, 
While England's sons still snore, 
Stretched on the tented ticld 



A deathlike stillness rei:nis, 
^\'hen loud the bjgle sounds, 
Its stirring call 
Wakes slumberers all. 
And through the vak resounds : 
Then sleeping faces •[uickly through 
The tents appear, a motley crew, 
And heads, of every sha{>e and hue, 
Of many a Connaught Ranger. 



A servant then his head thrusts in, 
*• Get up — 'tis time to rise ;" 
" Oh ! what a bore, 
Tis scarcely four," 
Some sleepy sub. replies ; 
"I'll not get up' — and then turns round. 

But bugles without number, 
Close to his ear, with doleful sound, 
Disturb his f>eaceful slumber. 
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But all in vain, ye sleeping few, 
For to the stirring rattle 
Of beaten dnini. 
Forth, forth, they come, 
As though led on to battle : 
Tis duty caUs, and in a crack 

rs puts on his pack, 
r " Paddy Whack," 
onnaught Rangers. 



1 



udden cry of " Stop," 
sturbation ! 



iiK souuic tuii4S — what aggravation ! 
All ranks their loads are vainly sticking 

On ponies rearing, neighing, kicking, 
'Mid batmen pulling, shouting, licking, — 

A perfect chaos scene. 



Tis then you see, in sad dilemma. 
The restive nag of Ensign Stumps, 
Which on the road 
Kicks off its load. 
While he looks on in doleful dumps. 
That all was firm himself he flattered. 
But soon his kit is widely scattered. 
His goods and chattels sorely battered ; 
A sorry sight to view. 



This dust and din well leave behind. 
These ponies and their pranks. 
And swallowing last 
A light repast. 
Well join the moving ranks ; — 
On, on they press, a warlike train. 

O'er hill and dale, thro' wood and plain 
Each band's enlivening martial strain 
Re-echoes from aiar. 




WtTH THE COKXAVGHT RANGERS. 

The dust like powder flew that day. 
Red hot ihe sun's bright beam ; 
Perchance you ihiok 
We stoiiiMd to drink 
At Cray i^n'^ng sbeam? 
-Of comie •« did, fike i wmni of flio, 
Sadi CJptMl^ Mh^ iDd pcmte vies 
Ontb wUdun iriute md Minded ^cs) 
Some fomtoB oo(d togiia. 

At la^di oar cam[Hng-gromid we readi, 
Ike tents moo deck die plain. 
The firea are lit, 
Unpedwd eadi kii^ 
Which ■onie ne'er tiboo^t to aee again. 
A fev '•'— T^*** boir they have toiled, 

Odien beiml a dinnei spmled. 

While some discuss a chicken btriled, 

And smoke a mild chibouque. 

Full oft you heard the merry note 
Of some enlivening song. 
The hearty laugh, 
The witty chafi; 
Amid a jovial throng ; 
And thus the hours quickly flew, 

While comrades, to a listening few, 
Recounted tales (they said were true) 
Around the warm camp-fire. 

The shades of evening gather. 
The stars b^n to peep, 
When Phcebus bright 
Puts out his light, 
And soon* drops off to sleep ; 
While on the calm lake's marshy shore 

Loud croak the frogs (a dreadful bore !) 
The moon her silvery beams sheds o'er 
The slumbering tented field. 

' The absence of twilight is thus poetically mentioned. 



July. 
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^\^^' The sentries' solemn cry, " All's well !" 

— ~t^ — ' Disturbs the calm of night, 

*,??i* ' While all around 

Are sleeping sound, 
Snoring with aU their might; 
Dreaming, perhaps, of some kind mother, 

A bosom friend, or absent brother. 
And, if in love, some one or other 
In England's peaceful land. 

On the 13th we received intelligence of the repulse 
of the Turks at Giurgevo, and were very sorry to hear 
that Lieutenant James Burke, R.E., had been killed 
on that occasion ; he was well known to us all, and had 
been staying in our camp a short time previously, when 
€71 ro2ite to the Danube ; we all felt much sympathy 
for his brother in the 88th, to whom this sad occurrence 
was a heavy blow. 

Lord Cardigan at this time returned with his 
reconnoitring party, having been as far as Trajan s Wall 
between Rassova and Kustendjie; nearly all the 
horses were knocked up. 

On the nth the Devna races came off, in which 
a pony belonging to one of our officers won two races ; 
the course was next to our camp, and the attendance 
was very good. 

The weather now became excessively hot, the ther- 
mometer being frequently 108° in our tents. On the 
13 th we had a long and hot drill from half-past four to 
eight A.M., which considerably sharpened our appetites 
for breakfast In the afternoon I rode over to see M., 
47th Regiment, who was encamped with the 2nd Divi- 
sion, under General Sir De Lacy Evans, about four 
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miles from us. After a delightful ride across the valley ^ "j^^' 
of Devna, up hills and through woody ravines, I ""Ts^T" 
reached their prettily situated camp, which they had J"'^* 
improved by the erection of bowers to keep off the 
sun. I dined there, and after sunset I started home ; 
and after losing my way in the fine but very dark 
nij^ht, I reached my tent shordy after tattoo, and was 
soon numbered among the many dreamers. 

With the aid of our bdt-ponies some of us brought 

boughs from a distant wood and made an arbour, in 

which we dined every day ; it contained rushes for a 

carpet, pack-saddles for chairs, and two small tables ; 

here we sat every evening smoking our chibouques 

under the feeble light of Turkish lanterns, and retired 

to roost at nine o'clock. About this time the news 

reached us of the Russians having evacuated the 

Principalities ; and we read in the papers that the 

people of England urged the necessity of attacking 

Sebastopol ; the general opinion with us was, that it 

was getting too late in the season for commencing 

what would be likely to prove a work of time. The 

French said that an attack upon Sebastopol would be 

a. great sacrifice of life attended with no profitable 

results. The only fighting we had at this time was 

about the wearing of moustaches ; and, after sundry 

discussions among generals and brigadiers, all who 

had commenced cultivation were politely requested to 

remove the incipient growth. Some of us were very 

proud one day in having achieved the manufacture of 

a plum-pudding, made of coarse country flour ; and 

jhough, in England, it might have been despised, in 
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^^^^- Bulgaria it was pronounced excellent ; our kitchen' 
,8^ ■' consisted of a hole dug about three feet long and decj 
■' ''" and one fool wide, with a fire raised at one end ; the 
cooking was carried on in ever>- branch of simplicityi 
without the aid "*" -^ '-""i-«"--book ; a canopy of treet 
protected the c , but a shower of rail 

frequently extii fire. Sometimes we pun 

chased fish froi s. On the i6th it wal 

cold, and poure with rain, deluging w 

all, and stopping )arties in the bower out 

side our lents. 

The receipt ol ine ■■>. -ow became more regular; 
horses were employed to convey the ba^ in charge of 
a Turkish tatar (courier). 

The forage for our ponies consisted of barley and 
cut straw, issued by the commissariat, and our b&tmen 
cut grass in the neighbourhood ; the ponies were 
marched down to water every morning and evening 
under the orderly officer ; we nicknamed them the 
Bashi-Bazouks, or " Irregulars." 

I heard a very interesting account of the siege of 
Silistria, from an officer who had just returned from 
that place ; he censured the apathy of the Turks in not 
repairing the forts, &a, damped by the Russians ; the 
siege had been raised twelve days, and nothing had 
been done, not even the Russian batteries destroyed. 
Had the Russians been aware of this they could easily 
have captured the place. Silistria itself was not the 
scene of action, but the nine forts by which it was 
protected, of which one — called Arab-Tabia — was the 
principal. 
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desGTibed Arab-Tabia as bearing no 
ncobhiioe to a ibft now, but as havii^ the a(^)ear- 
att latfaer of a pkx^ed fidd, finom die severe 
iMilHBdment to which it had been exposed. It ap- 
peand that the Russians were anxious to gain Silistria 
fardiesake of its strong poatioo, as a base for future 
epoatioos against our expected appraadi. 

Nmneroos rqiorts re specting our future movements 
c mtiniied to flow in daily ; first* that we were to go to 
Schastppol, then to Anapa, and so on — all equally 
trae. 

Some Turkish lanoefs were encamped near us; 
Adr tents beic^ made of cotton were conspicuous by 
their whiteness ; they were bell-tents, but lower and 
wider than ours ; the soldiers were smarter looking 
men than the generality of the Ottoman cavalry* which 
I had come across ; they had the advantage, how- 
ever, of being dressed in new clothing. 

Lieutenant Maynard returned from his trip to pur- 
diase horses for Government; he went as far as 
Timova, and found the inhabitants most hospitable 
and kind. 

At this time I had a slight attack of intermittent 
fever, which confined me to my tent for several days. 

On Sunday, the 23rd, the cholera made its first 
appearance among us, breaking out in the grenadier 
company; Seigeant Dempsey, a ver>' fine healthy 
young man, was carried off in a few hours ; in fact, I 
saw him practising jumping in the morning, and he 
was buried in the afternoon. Sergeant Fortune also 
feD a victim, and before the next morning we had lost 




6i 



THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGX 



52? 



five men, and thraugbouC the amp about twenty \ak 
'died* 

As cases continued to increase dally _ 

die Dti-isioo, we received orders to shift oar gnmad d 
nine o'clock on the morning of the 24111 : 
weak from the ejects of a recent attack of intermitieii 
fe\-er. I rode Maynard's pony. Our march 1^ 
through a woody and hilly countr)'. with ti^ds 
^otden com ; the sick were left at Devna. We 1 
camped on the side of a hill, near a village called 
Monastir, picture^uely situated, with its t^t-nocfod 
houses surrounded by fruit gardens. 

\V'e changed our ground very often, but siiil wc 
continued to lose two or three men ever)- day. Im- 
mediately in front of our camp was a deep ravine, 
thickly wooded, through which ran a small stream ; on 
the opposite side were encamped Sir G. Brown and 
staff; beyond this — among thickly-dotted walnut trees, 
in which this place abounded — were placed the 1st 
Brigade of our Division ; behind us the hill rose 
abruptly, and at the top was a large fruit garden, now 
forbidden ground ; to our left the Rifle Brigade were 
encamped — this encampment, in a wood as it was, had 
a ver\' beautiful appearance when lighted up with the 
rays ol 

want of books to while away the 

Ah: 

DeiB[Bey, asnJ July. 

aitCs McKec. „ 
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many apare hcmrs ; and newspapers were most eageriy ^^^^' 
read and re-read ~\i\^ 

On the 26th we received a draft consisting of 150 \ -^ ^' 
KQi small and very young, with Ens^ Webb.* Two | 
mea (James Walsh and Thomas Barnes) diedof cholera \ 
hHlay, 

On the 27th I lunched with my old 20th friend, 
Captain Hallewell,t D.A.Q.M.G. Lig^t Division, and 
in the aftemocm I rode with my captain to the village 
of PravadL Our road lay across the extensive down or 
plain which stretched along the top of the hill, above our 
camp, where the Rifle Brigade were placed. This plain 
was the site of the Russian camp in 1828, and numerous 
tumuli marked the graves of hundreds who fell victims 
to the plague at that time. All was stillness ; vultures 
soaring above our heads and perching upon these 
mounds ; otherwise no sign of life. The view around 
was magnificent As far as the eye could reach rose 
hfll above hill, bounded by the Balkan range of lofty 
mountains in the far distance; many of these hills, 
being covered with cornfields, afforded a pleasing con- 
trast to the generally woody scene After jogging 
along the undulating plain, our road descended sud- 
denly into a deep rocky and woody ravine, where we 
crossed a narrow stream — ^a mountain torrent in winter. 
Here were the ruins of a bridge, no doubt blown up in 
1828. Our rugged path now lay along the side of this 
deep vale, which gradually widened as we ascended 

* Rilled at the attack on the Quarries, June 7th, 1855. 
t Ued November, 1869, Colonel unattached, and Commandant 
Koyal Military College, Sandhurst 
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CHAP, the hill. In about half an hour we reached a Turicish 

MX* 

"■^^r — fort, standing on the summit of a lofty position above 
July, tj^g precipitous ravine, through which wound the stream 
we had previously crossed. We scrambled up to the 
fort, a tumble-down-looking place, garrisoned by a few 
Turkish soldiers. Here we resigned our ponies tea 
soldier, and walking across the fort a new scene broke 
upon our view. Immediately below us, at the depth 
of some hundreds of feet, lay the picturesque-looking 
town of Pravadi ; so that, as we stood in the fort, we 
were between two deep vales — the one we had pre- 
viously crossed, the other containing the town* 

Leaving the fort we continued our walk along the 
rocky hill between the two valleys, until we reached 
the ruins of an old castle, where we stopped to take 
breath, and, leaning over a ledge of rock, we contem- 
plated the singular view below us ; while the setting 
sun diffused a ruddy hue over the peaceful scene. It 
was curious to look down upon flat-roofed houses, with 
the inhabitants looking as small as flies, and to hear 
the sounds of children cr)ung, dogs barking, cocks 
crowing, &c, so far below us ; but still there was not 
the busy hum of an English town. 

On the opposite side rose another hill, crowned by a 
fort; the place, we heard, was considered very un- 
healthy. At one end of the town was a large marsh, 
beyond which extended a line of fortification across 
the valley from hill to hill, with a Turkish camp. At 
the other end of the town was a line of trench and 
parapet, connecting the hills, and behind it Turkish 
hut-barracks. 

Continuing our walk along the precipice we sat down 
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■ at the Old of the hiU where the two valleys joined ; here *^ n*'* 
Ac view was magnificent ; on one band a rocky and ",8i^ ^" 
voedy valley, cm the other the vale of Pravadi, with ^^' 
noantains rising in the distance. A dark cloud in the 
djstance — and frequent experience that thunderstcvms 
rise suddenly on the finest days in this climate — acted 
as a warning, and we hurried back to camp in time 
Id escape a heavy shower. The next day we had 
a severe diunderatorm, and heavy rain ccmtinued 
Anx^out the following night v 

At this time the cholera also appeared among our ' 
tnnps at Aladyn and Varna, as well as among the ' 
Frendi, who sufiered severely ; between July f 
Jjrd and August 4th we lost twenty-four men,* 



Privates Robert Dadley, Patrick Joyce, and Thomas Davis, 


27th July, 


at Vama. 


PriTate William Bm-ley, „ 


in Camp. 


Daniel O'Brien, aSth „ 


„ 


Michael Sullivan, a9th „ 


„ 


John McDenoott, „ 


„ 


„ John Hoirigan, „ 




Corpora] T. Hammond, 3iBt „ 


„ 


Private W. Lewis, 1st August 


„ 


„ John Lyons, 


„ 


„ Anthony Fahey, „ 


„ 


Patrick Buckley, 


„ 


„ John McCarton, and „ 


„ 


„ Timothy Cooney, „ 


at Vama. 


James ConneU, 3ni „ 


in Camp. 


John Gall, 


„ 


Corpotal Lynch, 4th „ 


„ 


Private John McHugh „ 


„ 


Total between ajrd July and 4th August— 


3 Seigeants, 3 Corporals, 19 Privates. 
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and in the whole Light Division two officers and 
loo men. 

On the ist Au|,myt we shifted our ground about a 
mile towards Pravadi, to a fine open situation among 
large walnut-trees. At this time the troops were 
employed in making; <;abions and fascines, and also in 
throwing up trenchos ; a Hst of the officers who had 
been educated at Sandhurst was called for, to act as 
assistant-engineers in si '-'; the works. This 

change from the ordi' of camp life was, 

apart from the useful ■ e employment, con- 

sidered most benefici; en, as it tended to 

divert their minds fr ible sickness which 

was raging among tb keep them in health. 

During the remaind itay in Bulgaria the 

regiment (with the n ivision) was daily em- 

ployed at the works, . 1 " the diggings," and 

there was but littlii drill. Our working hours were 
from nine to twelve and from three to six. Some days 
we had no work, and I took advantage of a holiday 
to pay one or two visits to Pravadi. Like all Turkish 
towns, it seemed on its last legs — shops few, streets 
narrow and dirty, and abounding in dogs, frogs, and 
stagnant pools. In one of my visits to Pravadi 1 
found it full of Arnauts — Albanian soldiers — who had 
fought so well at Silistria. Some of them were very 
fine men, dressed in a short white kilt, crimson stock- 
ings, an embroidered jacket, with a large sash round 
the waist, containing two pistols and a yataghan 
(sword). 

On some spare days parties of us went out foraging 
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and occasionally succeeded in getting eggs and rancid ^^|^^' 
butter. As Lieutenant E. (a quondam Sandhurst ~,gjj^~ 
cadet) had refused the ^pointment of an assistant- ^"s*^* 
engineer, I volunteered my services, and, being struck 
off regimental duty, was employed daily in superintend- 
ii^ the construction of field-works, without pay. 

On Sunday, the 6th, I rode with Captain Hallewell 

ID the Guards' camp, about fourteen miles off ; the day 

beii^ very warm we went leisurely, and when about 

half-way we stopped to lunch at one of the many 

fountains which we passed, and Hallewell produced a 

bottle of champagne, which was cooled in the icy-cold 

vater. After attending Divine Service in camp we 

dined with Major South,* and returned home about 

midnight We heard that the 20th Regiment, in which 

my brother George was then serving, had reached 

Vama on the 5th, but had been ordered back to 

Beikos Bay, opposite Therapia. 

Rumour at this time said we were going to move 
smewhere — the general destination fixed upon by such 
an informant 

On the 6th an order was issued permitting mous- 
tadies to be worn, and we were much amused at the 
W(^ing of the order, which prescribed the exact 
Dumber of inches to be shaved between the moustache 
and die whiskers, as if every man's face was the same 
size. 



* Major S. had been many years paymaster of the 20th Regiment, 
and was at this time paymaster of the Brigade of Guards. He was 
the son of Colonel S., who succeeded my fether in the command of 
the aotfa Regiinent in i8i8. 

F 2 
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CHAP. 'Wi^ weather was oppressively hot, and on the nth 
^854^^^ w^ again shifted our ground towards Pravadi, on a 
August, j^jgj^ position near the camp of the 77th Regiment 
The regiments of the Light Division were now all 
encamped separately, and not by brigades, as pre- 
viously ; our ground was very stony, and consequendy 
bad for pitching tents. Close to us was a desolate- 
looking village ; it was much knocked about by the 
Russians in 1828, and the ruined mosque, &c, still 
remained as emblems of the destruction then made. 
Many of the Bulgarian farmers were said to be rich, 
but, as any semblance of wealth was set upon by the 
pashas for heavy taxation, all lived in the same style 
of apparent poverty. 

On the loth a large fire broke out in Varna, and 
destroyed a good deal of Government stores, both 
French and English. The men now got a half-ration 
of rum daily ; our Colonel had urged the advisabilit}* 
of issuing this when the cholera first broke out, but it 
was not then done. An extra half-ration of meat was 
also issued daily ; but as the commissariat persisted in 
killing meat by day, half of it became bad before it was 
required to be cooked : meat, at this time, would only 
keep for about twelve hours. 

On the 16th we were inspected by our Brigadier 
(Buller). The same day I was veryglad to receive a letter 
from my brother with the 20th Regiment at BeikosBay. 
On the 1 7th Sir George Brown came from Varna to 
inspect the various regiments of the Light Division as 
to their fitness for active service. This fine old soldier 
returned to Varna after the inspection. A ride of fift)' 
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nules was no bad day's woiic for erne who was no longer ^^^i"- 
a young man. He pro nounced the 88th to be the x%^ 
healthiest r^mrat he EacTseenr The cholera was ^'■c""^ 
now nqncDy disappearing. SurlSeorge Brown, on this / 
occasion, asked our Colonel to tell him candidly if he ; 
oon^dered the 88th fit for service. The Colonel , 
replied that most certainly they were quite fit for 
work ; and also that he was sure that the excitement 
of a move, and the prospect of active service, would 
very much tend to improve the men's health, and to i 
drive away the cholera. 

The regiment continued to be engaged daily at the 
fidd-works by wings. I had chaise of the left brigade 
— 19th, 77th, and 88th Regiments — and employed 
them in constructing parallels and zigzags of approach, 
under Captain Gordon, R.E.,* who recommended me 
to be permanendy attached to the Royal Engineers, 
with pay. My daily routine now was — breakfast at 
eight, proceed to my engineering work at nine A.M., 
return to camp from twelve to three, and then again to 
my earthy occupation until five p.m., when a ride until 
dinner-hour, at seven, finished up the day, and I was 
quite ready for bed at nine o'clock. 

In consequence of the loss sustained by the commis- 
sariat at the fire in Varna, our ponies were put upon 
half-rations. We heard that at the fire the French 
sddiers behaved very badly, plundering whatever they 
came across. 



* Afienruds Lieutenant-General Sir William Gordon, K.C.B. \ he 
died in 1873. 
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^^\^^- On the afternoon of the 22nd we (88th) again 
"~78s4r' changed our position about 200 yards, to less stony 
August, ground, better suited for pitcliing tents. We were 
close to a small village called Jasma. 

The cholera s'" ' " ' -, though cases were com- 
paratively few. we lost a sergeant.* 

The weather 1 nuch cooler, and we had 

heavy rain and is, which rendered camp' 

life anything but tutting out the tires and 

spoiling the dinni 

Besides field-w f the Division were now 

employed in excavating one of the numerous tumuli 
near the camp. A very perfect skeleton was disco- 
vered, and a soldier found a coin of Constantine. 

Now that the regiments were scattered, Divine 
Service was read at regimental parades. Being a 
Roman Catholic regiment, our number of Protestants 



* Colour-Sergeant Clarke, one of the best men in the regiment ; 
up to this date we had lost by cholera since the 4th insL 2 sergeants, 
3 corporab, 8 privates, and i by fever = 13 — viz. ; 

Private John Houlihan, 5th August, in Camp. 



„ John Barlow, 


7th „ 




„ William Fox, 


8th „ 


^^ 


John Home, 


8th „ 


at Varna. 


Sergeant Boy Ian, 


9th „ 


in Camp. 


Corporal Hark in. 


lOlh „ 


^^ 


Private John Jellicoe, 


13th „ 


,_ 


B. 0oran, 


13th „ 




Corporal Ward, 


1 6th „ 


„ 


Private William Allen, 


19th „ 


tt 


„ Michael MaJoney, 


3ISt „ 


,^ 


Charles Houran, 


1^ 


at Varna. 


Colour-Sergeant Clarke, 


a 2nd „ 
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was very small — xosxt, officers than men — and our chap. 
Colonel (Shirley) generally read the service. -,g' 

On the 25 th the Light Division received orders of Angwt 
readiness to march to Varna for embarkation, destina- 
turn umJbumm : the same day Captains Maynard, Mau- [ 
leverer» and Ernst, just promoted, left us for the dep6t / 
in England. In consequence of the paucity of arabas 
to convey the sick, and blankets and knapsacks (! I !) 
the ist Brigade only could march on the 26th for 
Varna ; at one p.m. on the 27th our brigade (the 2nd) 
struck tents, and, after a hot and dusty march of seven 
miles, we encamped at Yuksukova, where we found our 
1st Brigade and part of the 2nd (Sir De Lacy Evans') 
Division. 

In our marches towards Varna the want of convey- 
ance for the blankets and knapsacks invariably pre- 
vented our brigade marching until the afternoon : this 
was very inconvenient, and threw everything out of 
order : we never knew the hour of starting, and conse- 
quently the men's dinners were frequently spoiled, and 
thrown away. 

I accepted an invitation to dine with M. (47th Regi- 
ment), who was encamped some way off, our own larder 
being very empty. On the 28th we continued our 
march towards Varna, and pitched our tents about 
seven p.m. at Karagole, two miles from Varna. Having 
had a sudden attack of intermittent fever I was quite 
unable to march, but rode upon an araba on the top of 
knapsacks, and as the road was very rough and the 
waggon had no springs, I was nearly jolted to pieces ; 
it was an ordeal I can never forget 




Poor Shegog, one of our assistant-surgeons, herej 

' died of cholera after only five hours' illness, and wafti 

buried in the evening: the regiment experienced ai 

heavy loss by his sad death, and none can ever fergOT 

his unremitting exertions and devoted attention to th(a 



sick during the o 
^ On the 29th 
the I St Brigade n 
captain, Brevet-1 
and died while 
greatly liked ano 
unexpected death was d 



olera, J 

at three P.M. and joino" 
n the morning our senior] 
:, was seized with cholen 
;yed to Varna : he viaa 
in the regiment, and \ 
shock to us ali. 



At mid-day on the 30th we marched to the south side 
of the harbour, and at three p.m. embarked on board 
the sailing vessel Orient, transport No. 78 ; she was 
quite new, having been built to run to Australia. 

The harbour was now a great scene of bustle and 
excitement, and a perfect forest of masts with the nu- 
merous transports, &c. We left many men in hospital 
at Varna, who, together with bSt-ponies, were under 
charge of Captain Corbett and Ensign Little.* 

We embarked 774 rank and file, 27 officers, and 16 
women : up to this date we had lost 43 by cholera-t 



* Ensign Little was one of five non-commissioned officers of the 
88th promoted to commissions in the regiment during the campaign. 
(Vide Appendix D.) 

t Between the 22nd and zgth we lost the following officers and 
men, viz. ; — 

Private George Broom, jyth August. 

„ James Cuddy, 19th „ 
Assist. -Surgeon Shegog, 28th „ 
Brevet-Major Mackie, zgth „ 
Total loss between 33rd July and 29th August was — 2 officos, 
ageants, 37 rank and 61e = 43. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

S^tember \st to Nwemier ^tk. 

Various and absurd rumours were of course current at chap. 
this time respecting: our destination, but on the 2nd a -- * ' - 
very quiet; but explicit, order was issued by Lord Sepc 
Ragman, intimating that the invasion of the Crimea 
was to be made, and that the Light Division was to 
hud first The weather at this time was very fine and 
admirably adapted for the embarkation of so large a 
force, and by the 3rd all the army had embarked. 

On the 4th Captain Hallewell came on board, and 
told me that he had seen my brother on board the 
Colombo^ some way astern of us. 

On the 5th we were taken in tow by the Himalaya 
(steamer), and joined the fleet of vessels assembled off 
Baltschik. The cholera still kept to us ; since embark- 
ing we had lost seven by that fatal scourge, and one 
of fever ;* besides sending to hospital ashore several 
men very ilL 

* Piivate Lorrigaix, 31st August, at Vaina. 

„ John Hagerty, and Sept., on board ship, Varna Harbour. 

„ Wm. Hogg, 3rd „ „ „ „ (of fever). 

n John Jones, 4th 

„ John Tully, 4th 

„ Reuben Roidey, 4th 

„ Jas. Hutchinson, 4th ,; 

„ Wm. Ruttle, 5th 
Thb made our total loss (of all ranks), before quitting Bulgaria, to 
be--49 by cholen and ^ by fevers 51. , 
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"^u' *-^" ^^ ^"^ "^ •>K^T^ at anchor off Baltschik ; it was 
~ii^ a wonderful sight to see such a vast assemblage ol 
'"P'" vessels of all kinds — a perfect forest of masts—and to 
retlect how many human beings they contained 
During the day ^^^ ^^'"-'f-'^ passed close to us; t 
recognised my b we waved our handker- 

chiefs ; much to d surprise, he came oo 

board in the evei inied by some of my old' 

friends — Butler. J. rd — of the 20th Regiment, 

About daylight ling of the 7th the expe- 

dition started in < led by the Agamemnon 

we got tinder weigh about nme a.m., and H.M.S. Fury 
towed our vessel ets well as one containing the 19th 
Regiment ; the departure was a splendid sight and one 
never to be forgotten ; as far as the eye could reach 
the sea was covered with a vast assemblage of some of 
the largest steamers in the world, conveying and 
convoying one of the finest armies that England ever 
possessed. It was a most beautiful morning ; the six 
lines in which we moved consisted of the Light 
Division leading, and then the ist, 2nd, 3rd, 4th 
Divisions and Light Cavalry, followed by magazine 
and store-ships, the whole flanked by our men-of-war : 
the several Divisions were distinguished, respectively, 
by a particular flag, carried at the foretop of each 
vessel. The distinguishing flag of the Light Division 
was square, chequered blue and white. A plan of the 
order in which the various Divisions were to anchor 
off the Crimea, previous to landing, was issued to each 
commanding-officer ; I copied the one received by our 
Colonel, and sent it home. 
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We had most lovely weather for our progress across ^^^' 
die Black Sea, with a doudless sky and smooth sea, i%^ 
whidi continued until we landed Various were our ^^' 
daily occupations on board ship ; some practising with 
fMstols, others trying to dimb aloft and to reach the 
main-truckt while many scanned the horizon with their 
fidesoopes. Our " skipper^ (a Scotchman) happening 
to let out that he had champagne on board, we had it 
produced, and daily drank success to the expedition, 
until the stock was exhausted 

On the 9th we anchored in open sea, about fifty 
mQes west of Odessa ; here we remained atanchor all 
day on the lotlu 

The cholera did not leave us, and from the 7th to 
the loth we lost six men.* 

We remained here until one p.m. on the nth, when 
we weighed anchor and progressed slowly ; meanwhile, 
the Agamemnon^ with Sir George Brown on board, 
had reconnoitred the enemy's coast ; the weather still 
continued calm and warm, and we had bright moonlight 
nights. 

At daylight on the 1 2th, we made the coast of the 
Crimea ; the weather now became colder, and we had a 
violent storm of rain and hail. 
On the 1 3th we were off Eupatoria at noon ; the 



♦ Private John O'Neill, died 7th September. 
„ Thos. Shughrue, 7th „ 
„ James Donohoe, 7th „ 
„ Joseph Steel, 9th „ 

„ Denis Loughnan, loth „ 
„ John Quinn, loth „ 




'rivate John Egan) died 
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^^u' Retribution ran in and anchored, demanding the sur- 
'"iSmT^ render of the town, under threat of bombardment, and 
®*i*" of course it was given up. 

We now moved along slowly, keeping close to the 
coast, and could clearlv discern villages, cattle, &c.| 
and but few ijil' : country appeared very 

flat and barren, 
of cholera to-day. 

The Colombo p; ng the day ; I recognised 

my brother on b& waved our caps. 

At eleven a.m. \ the army landed, under 

the protection of tne a place called Old Fort, 

near Lake Ton^la ; no opposition was made to our 
landing ; a few Cossacks hovered about, but they kept 
at a respectful distance ; the day was very calm, and it 
was a beautiful sight to see the boats from the different 
transports landing the troops under the protection of 
our men-of-war, which were drawn up broadside-on to 
the shore. 

The Light Division landed first on the flat, sandy 
shore, followed by the remaining Divisions and part of 
the Artillery ; almost the first thing I saw after landing 
was an araba, laden with pears, full of soldiers pocket- 
ing the contents, while the arabajee (driver) was on his 
knees, apparently asking for his life to be spared, but 
we calmed his fears by making the men pay for the 
pears, wishing to keep the friendship of the Tartars. 
Several country waggons, with drivers, and a few 
dromedaries were also seized and pressed into the 
service of our commissariat department The ofiicers 
had no baggage, but only such as each could carry ; I 
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carried my doak strapped to my back, and a water- ^^(^' 
\KocA haversack,* containing extra shirt and socks, ~ g^^ " 
my writing materials, and three days' rations ; I soon ^^ 
.found that the easiest way of carrying my cloak was by 
rolling it, &stening the ends together, and making it in 
shape like a horse-collar ; thus it was quickly changed 
from shoulder to shoulder, and readily taken off when 
1 halted ; the men's knapsacks being left on board 
ship, each man carried only a shirt and a pair of boots 
wrapped in one blanket, and also three days' rations, 
consisting of salt pork and biscuit f 

The first person I met ashore was Major Sharpe, 
2odi R^ment4 who landed close to us, and shortly 
afterwards I saw my brother for a few moments. We 
heard that Sir George Brown, shortly after landing, 
narrowly escaped being captured by some Cossacks. 

Our Division marched up country two or three miles, 
and, after advancing and retiring several times, we at 
length halted at dusk, tired and hungry, and bivouacked. 
This, om* first experience of lying down to sleep in the 
open air, can never be forgotten. It rained in torrents 
all night, and was extremely cold. As nothing but 
grass and furze could be procured, a fire lasted only a 



* This haversack I had made at Bury. It was in two divisions ; 
and, as it was made of waterproof material, the contents were kept 
quite dry during the many wettings which I underwent, and I found 
it invaluable throughout the campaign. 

t This was one of many other mistakes. The few things brought 
ashore by the men got wet the first night ; and as for the knapsacks, 
very few saw them again ; and those that were lucky enough to get 
them found that everything useful had been stolen. 

X He was mortaUy wounded at the battle of Inkermann. 
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^ ui^ few minutes, and cooking a dinner became a hopeless 
~7%^ proceeding. Wrapped in my greatcoat, I lay down on 
^^^^' the cold ground, excessively tired — for my recent 
attack of fever had left me very weak — and I slept 
soundly, in spite of the pouring rain. The regiment 
lay down in quarter-distance column, each man sleeping 
by his arms (piled). The dreadful cholera still conti- 
nued with us, and two of our poor fellows (Privates 
John Duncan and Thomas Burke) died of cholera 
during the night. We were under arms before day- 
light the next morning. I woke up very stiff and cold, 
and perfectly wet through, my cloak having been blown 
over my head. The Colonel was more fortunate than 
most of us ; his horse, called " Protection," had been 
landed with saddle-bags, one of which contained a 
patrol tent, in which he and Henning passed a dry 
night. The 15th turned out a fine and warm day 
which helped to dry our uniforms on our backs, as we 
had no change of clothes. 

A few miles from us was a small village, where an 
advanced picket (of the Rifle Brigade) was posted. 
Close to this place we obtained water for cooking, &c. 
and fatigue-parties were marched there, under an 
officer, several times a day. The house occupied by 
the Rifle picket had belonged to a Russian colonel, 
who, of course, had taken to his heels. It contained 
large rooms, with polished floors, and in the drawing- 
room was a very good piano, and upon it a pile of 
music. I tried the piano, but found my fingers very 
stiff*. A Russian housekeeper still remained there with 
her family ; a fat old lady she was, too, and looked 
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CHAP. 
III. 



very calm and unconcerned, with a bunch of keys 
at her waist From her we purchased some country ^854!^ 
wine, with which the cellar was well stocked. We ^*'*^^* 
heard that when the French came up after we had 
vacated this picket-house, they pillaged the house, 
ill-treated the inmates, and burnt down the place- 
The nights now were very fine, but the dew was very 
heavy. 

One day our Colonel purchased a pony from a 
Tartar, for which he gave six sovereigns^ having no 
small change. The Tartar wanted only six dollarSy it 
was thought, and required much persuasion to accept 
gold money, which he had never seen before. 

On the 1 6th we got a few tents. In our tent M. 
and I made a bed of furze, and slept that night rather 
comfortably, though not undisturbed, as, while wrapped 
in soft slumbers, we were suddenly aroused in the 
middle of the night by the " alarm" being sounded 
along the lines. Such a scene as ensued baffles 
description. The night was almost too dark to enable 
us to distinguish friend from foe, if necessary ; every- 
thing was confusion ; men, half-awake, fancying the 
Cossacks were among them, were ready to fire at 
anybody and anything, and it took some moments to 
establish order and to form the ranks. After scram- 
bling about in the dark for my chaco and sword, and 
experiencing sundry collisions with M., I emerged 
from the tent, and the first thing I could just distin- 
guish was the stalwart figure of our drum-major, who, 
in a paroxysm of excitement, had drawn his sword, 
fired with military ardour. It so happened that the 
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■ first individual whom he encountered was a stn 
" drummer-boy, whom he was apparently proceeding 
slay, as he was brandishing the sword above his heai 
while the bewildered drummer, on his knees, wj 
calling out, " Och ! soare me. Dthrum-Major, sure I'ffli 
friend." ( 

After a little 1 work, we formed up ( 

receive the enen ever, did not appear ; 

seemed that the lated with some Frenc 

picket Cossack lually hovering about th 

pickets, and we fi ird shots at night. Tufl 

men (Privates Patt, wi^i ^.. and Nicholas Gafifney 
died of cholera to-day. On the night of this alarm,' 
Sir George Brown, it was said, was lying down under 
an araba full of engineers' tools ; one of the pickaxes 
protruded from the bottom, and the gallant General, in 
jumping up suddenly, struck against the pickaxe and 
bruised his face. 

On the I /th, fresh meat was issued to us. Churdi 
parade took place at eleven a.m., and in the afternoon 
I walked with E. H. M. to Lake Tongla. a brackish 
pool ; here we attempted to bathe, and the water being 
only ankle-deep, we got our servants to pour water 
over us from a camp-kettle. About ten p.m. we were 
aroused by a false alarm. After the occurrence of the 
previous alarm and its scene of confusion, the Brigadier 
complimented the regiments of the Brigade upon the 
orderly way in which they had behaved. 

The Tartar peasantry were quite willing to sell u! 
supplies, although it was said that the GovemM- ■ 
Eupatoria endeavoured to prevent them doing 
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- One day I purchased two small sheep for six shillings, ^\^^' 
, and very good mutton we found them. ^54^ 

As far as we could see of the country it seemed a ' *'*^^' 
vast plain of coarse grass and weeds, well calculated 
for military manoeu\Tes ; but the scarcity of fuel and 
water was a great drawback : at this time we had to 
march two or three miles to get water. One of our ' 
drummers (Corkerry) died of cholera on the 1 7th. On 
the 1 8th our tents were suddenly taken away,* prepa- 
ratory to marching, and about six a.m. on the 19th we 
left our first bivouac, as the landing of the cavalry, artil- 
lery, and commissariat had now been completed ; we 
advanced towards the river Bulganak, and after 
marching three miles, we halted for some time, await- 
ing the arrival of the 4th Division. Just before 
marching, we gave the men of our company some 
mutton ; but, what with the antipathy to increasing 
the weight they had to carry, as well as on account 
of the difficulty of cutting it up, it was left behind ; 
these were early days in the campaign, and they learnt 
to be more provident afterwards. 

The French marched parallel to us, on our right 
About five P.M. we crossed the Bulganak, a small stream, 
an object of great delight to us thirsty beings, as 
we had only the small quantity of water carried in 
the wooden buckets to last throughout the day ; the 
weather being warm, we suffered much from thirst, and 
a stream of water (muddy though it might be) was a 



* It will be seen that we did not get any tents again until 
October sth. 

G 
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*'nt^' ■^^'^come sight to all, at the end of the day's march. 
^^^ We lost three of our poor fellows by cholera on the iSth, | 
^^■. — viz., Sergeant Murphy, Privates Peter McLoughlin 
and John Ford; and one on tlie 19th, Private Thomaa 
Quinn. I 

At the Bulgar ' first sight of the enemy, 

■with the except Cossacks when landing £] 

great was the 1 lur Cavalry and HorseJ 

Artillery, suppoi t Brigade and the Ritlcj 

Brigade, had a ; a small force of CossacksM 

and artillery, wl ;w rounds and retired :J 

several on our siu^, ided. Before going inw 

action the Horse Artillery threw away some nose-bags 
of oats, which our men picked up, and the Colonel's 
horse found the contents very palatable. With the 
aid of our glasses we could this evening observe the 
strong position taken up by the Russian army, about 
five miles in front of us, on the heights of the Alma. 

The Battle of the Alma. 

^ At 3.30 on the 20th we were under arras until 
/ dawn ; the Division marched about 7.30, flanked by 
cavalry and artillery, with the Rifle Brigade coverii^ 
the front Our progress was necessarily slow, and when- 
ever we halted it was a splendid sight — never to be 
fcMgotten — to see such a vast force of French, English, 
and Turks, as far as the eye could reach, all quiedy 
lying down, eagerly awaiting the next order. The divi- 
sions advanced towards the Alma in double columns 
of brigades from the centre of divisions, the Cossadcs 
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on the adjacent hills retiring as we approached. On ^^\^^ 
the hill before us we could distinctly discern the Russian ",8-4' 
army, strongly posted in dense masses, with batteries of ^*^^ 
artillery in position. Marshal St Amaud passed along 
the line and was loudly cheered by all. We gradually 
advanced towards the river (the Alma) which flowed 
across our front, and the frequent halting and moving 
forward for short distances was most fatiguing. Be- 
tween twelve and one o'clock we arrived in front of 
the position. Having hitherto moved in quarter dis- 
tance column, the regiments here deployed into line, 
and, after lying down a short time, advanced, covered by 
a wing of the 2nd Battalion Rifle Brigade, under the 
command of Major Norcott. The enemy at once 
opened upon us a smart fire of round shot and shell, 
but we advanced too rapidly for them to fire at us with 
any accuracy of aim, and, hurrying towards a burning 
village in our front, we took shelter under a wall, 
where we remained for some time. As we lay snugly 
under the wall the roar of round shot, shells bursting, 
and the whistling of bullets was almost deafening. 
I saw one round shot come plump into the middle of 
the battery of Horse Artillery, in action close to us ; 
wonderful to relate, the shot passed under the horses 
of one gun and over those of the next gun, without 
Umching a man or a horse. Captain Norton (88th), 
who had been left behind ill at Old Fort, overtook us 
as we advanced into action.* 



* When we left our bivouac at Old Fort, Captain Norton was too 
iil to march. One of his numerous friends allowed him to ride on 
the limber of a gim, and, when the battery went into action at the 

G 2 
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i'^*' Meanwhile, Major Korcott, with his skirmishers, 
■^~ dashed through the burning houses and a vineyard, 
'I"' whence he dislodged the Russian riflemen and crossed 
the narrow stream of the Alma,* Our Colonel asked 
Sir George Brown, who was then close in rear of our 
line, if we had not better support our skirmishers, 
when the words " over l/ie wall" were given, and over 
we went, rushing hurriedly through the vineyard, under 
a perfect hail of grape-shot and bullets ; and thus les- 
sening our chance of casualties, we jumped into the 
stream, which was more than knee-deep in some places, 
being the first of our Brigade to cross the river; here 
we halted and re-formed the line under the shelter of 
the opposite bank. It was now about one p.m. Our 
Colonel was riding a horse called " Protection," which 
in the hunting-field would not cross water, at least 
without some trouble ; to-day the horse jumped into 



Bulganak, he was put dowu at a neighbouring post-house, where Lord 
RaglaD and his Staff were going to pass the night 

Captain N , fecUng very unwell, had, it seemed, gone into the 
post-house, whence he was sent out by an A.D.C., who said that he 
must make room for Lord Raglan. His lordship met hitn at the 
door, and sent him back ag.iin, saying to one of his Staff, "You 
must not turn him out, but find a corner for him somewhere." Lord 
Raglan came up to see him, brought him a cup of tea, and asked if - 
he could do anything for hint, subsequently sending him an ann- 
dwr, and, the next morning, same tea and toast 

It this moment a battery of artilleiy was ordered up to &re 

ttnen, on the other side of the Alma, who were believed 

Fortunately, our Colonel, seeing that these men 

: Brigade skitmishei^, and not Russians, drew attention 

, and the baitt-ry was ordered to limber-up. Thus 

I what might otherwise have resulted in a deplonUe 
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the river, as if she liked it We observed that where ^^,'|*' 
we crossed the Alma the trees had all been cut down ^854? 
to enable the Russians to fire their guns with more ^*'^'*" 
effect; higher up, where the 77th Regiment crossed, 
it appeared that the trees were left standing. After 
remaining for a short time under the bank, we received 
the order to advance, and at once we moved forward 
in line, under a well-sustained fire of round- and grape- 
shot, to say nothing of bullets whizzing about our ears, 
for the roar and din of a great battle had now fairly 
begun; and I can never forget the peculiar noise, 
made by round shot passing over and around us, which 
I heard for the first time to-day. Upon this advance 
part of our right wing became temporarily separated 
trom the remainder of the regiment, and, as they 
diverged to the right and came more under the severe 
iire of the enemy than the remaining companies, they 
therefore had many casualties.* 



* When we received the order to advance, these men, with their 
natural Irish impulse, rushed forward at the *' double ;" in fact, there 
was no holding them ; and thus they became, for a short time, sepa- 
rated from the remainder of the regiment. During their advance 
they came upon a step in the ground, under cover of which they lay 
down in company with some skirmishers of another regiment. Not 
very far from this spot was a Russian field-work (with guns), in which, 
at this time, the colours of the 19th Regiment were diblinctly visible ; 
and a column of Russians, in a wavering condition, was also observed 
(within easy shot), with their officers in front waving their swords, and 
gallantly urging on their men. 

The Major in command of this portion of our right wing ordered 
his men to open fire upon these Russians ; but the officer in charge 
of the skirmishers called out, " No, don't fire ; they are the French ;" 
and thus a golden opportunity was lost, as, had they fired, no doubt 
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^ ^\\\ '^^^ regiment continued to advance under a heav)' 

~^^ fire, especially from two guns placed in a field-work 
^^^' not far from us ; as, however, we moved rapidly we 
suffered but Htde loss. Two columns of Russian in- 
fantry could be observed about 800 or 900 yards in 
front of us, which retired when we had advanced about 
400 yards. We had reached a hollow in the ground, 
nearly parallel with the right flank of the Russian 
field-work, when, while still advancing, our Brigadier 
ordered us to form square in this exposed position, 
having, it was said, mistaken the helmets of the Rus- 
sian infantry columns for those of cavalry. We had 
hardly completed the movement when a round-shot 
came into the middle of the square. The regiment 
was in the act of re-forming when the ist Division (the 
Guards and Highlanders which supported the Light 
Division) passed us, and, in fact, subsequently took 
that part in the action which we should have taken, 
had it not been for the delay, in our advance, caused 
by the unnecessary formation of the square ; this was 
a very galling and annoying occurrence to us all, espe- 
cially as the regiment was working so steadily, and 
might have rendered valuable assistance to the 19th 
Regiment (on our right), who, as it afterwards appeared, 
was hard pressed at that particular time, and was 
being terribly cut up. When we re-formed line our 
Colonel waited until the ist Division had passed, and 



the advance of this column would have been checked, and the severe 
losses in the subsequent struggle for the enemy's intrenchment might 
have been prevented. 
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* Quartermaster Moore, having no issues to make, had — like a 
brave old soldier, as he was — volunteered to join one of the centre 
companies as a subaltern. He was hit by a spent grape-shot in the 
knee, causing great pain, but no fracture, 
t Vide Appendix A. 

\ Sergeant McNally, being one of the first wounded men to arrive 
in England, was treated very liberally by the Government, being 
awarded an annuity of 20/., in addition to whatever pension he was 
entitled to receive. He was afterwards barrack-sergeant for many 
years, and died in 1877. 

§ This prayer-book, with the bullet in ity is, I understand, carefully 
preserved by Sir Horatio Shirley's nephew, E. P. Shirley, Esq., 
Ettington Park, Warwickshire. 



CHAP. 

in. 



then moved the regiment a little to the left, so as 
to place it in the interval between the Guards and ""^854. 
Highlanders, who, as stated, were marching up the hill ^^^^ 
where we ought to have gone ; as the 42nd passed us 
the enemy in our front could be seen retiring up the 
hilL ■ 

The regiment suffered but little loss in this action ; 
we had four privates killed (all of the Grenadier Com- 
pany), and Quartermaster Moore,* two sergeants, and 
sixteen privates wounded-f Colour-Sergeant McNally,;]: 
No. 2 Company, lost a leg, one man was missing, and 
Lieutenant Baynes was struck by a spent ball, though 
not returned wounded. 

Nearly the first bullet from the enemy, as we lay 
under the wall previous to crossing the river, pierced 
our Colonels holster, and, after the action, was found 
yiged in his Prayer-book, § 

Cheer succeeded cheer as we ascended the hill ; the 
enemy retreated rapidly, and our artillery made great 
havoc among their columns ; it was a heartrending 
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scene as we passed along, the ground being thickly. 

' covered with dead and wounded, among them a Russian i 
general and his A.D.C. lying wounded upon a pile of 
hay.* As we were moving along we met the Times 
correspondent, by whom one of our officers sent a 
letter to his friends at Cheltenham ; and as my parents 
resided in the same place, I took the opportunity of 
sending a message to them, saying I was '■ all right' 
The action was all over by three p.m., in spite of the: 
very strong position held by the Russian army ; their 
columns lined the lofty heights, which rose up from the 
plain, across which our advance was made, and their 
artillery, intrenched in various advantageous positions, 
fired their guns /twwell ; meanwhile the French troops, 
crossing the Alma between us and the sea, scaled the 
heights there, which were more precipitous than the 
ground attacked by the English, and turned the left 
liank of the Russians, assisted by the Allied Fleet 
which shelled the position ; but the brunt of the action 
fell upon the British army, whose bull-dog courage 

' inflicted a severe defeat upon the right and centre of 
the Russian line. After the action Lord Raglan rode 
down the line amid the cheers of the troops, and con- 
versed with those commanding officers whom he knew. 




^■^ttnr ii a tmlQp- then 
^^'^"*\-& that, being called upi 



the 4th Foot, and afterwards in the 
tend tliis wounded 
Kj^TOceeded to examine the wound, but was delayed in 
^Bonsequence of being unable to unfasten what seemed to 
'-impliiated pair of braces. This appeared to amuse the 
ry much, and be smilingly solved the dilliculty. 
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in his usually kind and affable manner; amongst the ^^jj*' 
number he spoke to our Colonel. Through some ^^-47 
oversight our colours remained cased during the en- ^*^*^^- 
gagement, and were not ufuased until Lord Raglan 
passed along the line. 

A strong feeling of resentment was roused among 
the army towards the wounded Russians, who had 
been detected pretending to be dead, and, after our 
tnx>ps had passed, rising up and firing at them ; I 
heard of one case in which a Russian killed a sergeant 
(British) who had given him some water; I saw a 
Russian in this way fire at one of our artillerymen as 
he passed by ; under these circumstances it was impos- 
sible to prevent the men expressing (although in terms 
unintelligible to a Russian) their anger at such con- 
duct as they passed by any wounded, whose firelocks 
were soon carried off. 

Although the action was over early in the afternoon, 
we did not finally reach the ground on which we 
bivouacked until long after sunset ; much to our annoy- 
ance, we had been moved backwards and forwards 
until at last we rested our weary limbs near the High- 
land brigade ; after a welcome supper of coarse beef 
and hot tea I rolled my cloak around me, and, with 
my feet to a large fire, I slept very soundly on a heap 
of hay ; we had been fifteen hours under arms, with 
no opportunity of eating anything : the night was very 
dark. 

The next morning we moved and rejoined the 
Light Division ; the day was passed in burying the 



90 THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN 

^^n ^^^ «^"d collecting the wounded.* After sitting, 
""Jg'TT^ under an araba (cart) with my friend J. W,, and "writ' 
^'"" ing a letler home upon Ike top of my chaco, we walked i 
over the field of action, which was thickly covered with 
dead and dying " ' "d many of our brave fel- 
lows ; a truly sac 23rd Fusiliers lost many, 
officers, and In ry to find that Captain 
Connolly, whom for some time, had been 
killed ; I had b< ivith him at his bivouac 
only a few even he action. I also heard, 
with much regr officers (Wardlaw and 
Stockwell) of the 19th haa lallen ; I had known them 
both very well, and the latter had been employed with 
me as assistant engineer in Bulgaria. Having had a 
bathe in the river (Alma) I paid my brother a visit to 
report myself safe and sound, and found him and all 
my old 2olh friends well, full of inquiries about the 

* Total numbers on the Field of Alma {engaged). 

British 37,000 1 m^ (British i;^ | , 

" \ 50,000' Guns ^ „ , ^^ W j6 

French 23,000] (French 72) 

Russians — Men 37,000 | Guns 96 

Casualties of the British Army at the Battle of Alma. ,^ 

Killed. Wounded -TBkea. "j '■ 

Officers 26 73 99 

Other ranks 317 1557 1884 

Total 353 1630 1983 

French Casualties. 

Officers 3 54 57 

Other ranks 253 1033 1186 

Total 256 1087 1343 

' Excliwive of 6500 Turks not engaged. 
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action. To-day our Colonel rode over the position ^"1** 
attacked by the JFrench, going to the telegraph-house, ^^^57" 
down the hill, and across the river ; he saw very few ^'^^'^* 
dead, only two or three near the telegraph -house ; he 
then passed by the burnt village, intending to return 
by the course which we had followed on the previous 

■ 

day, but several musket-shots were fired at him from one 
of the houses, by whom fired he could not say ; so he 
came back by the Russian redoubts, where fatigue par- 
ties were engaged in burying the dead, hundreds of whom 
still remained above ground. I went on picket in the 
evening with my captain ; the night was intensely dark, 
and, after wandering about for some time, we at last 
found our ground ; a patrol of the 1 7th Lancers passed 
us, which had also lost their way. During the night 
General Pennefather visited us, and when, in reply to his 
inquiry w^hy we had no fire, he was informed that we 
had received orders not to light one, he told us to do 
so, saying, "If any one asks who gave the order, say 
it was General Pennefather." 

The night was cold, with a heavy dew, but all 
passed off quietly, no signs of any enemy ; in fact, as it 
afterwards appeared, the enemy, panic-stricken, had 
fled precipitately, leamng {u7ikno2un to us) guns, &c., 
close to us. Some of the men brought the Colonel a 
quantity of the black bread found in the Russian 
knapsacks, thinking his horse would eat it, but old 
** Protection" would not touch it. 

One man of ours (Private John Frazer) died of 
cholera to-day. 

On the 22nd I came off picket, and in the course of 
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^^\if- the day walked with \V., B., and H. to see the position 
~i8s4~ attacked by the French. At the telegraph-towei; 
^i"" captured by them, were the dt!6ris oi a severe struggle^ 
but all the killed had been removed : on the tower the 
French had insc-^—' " ^—"ille de lAlma, 20" 7"^ 
1854," In the t ked to the river with my 

brother and B. (2 it), i was in charge of j 

watering party. 
r- On the 33rd before daylight, and at 

seven a.m. the i need its march towards 

Sebastopol. Ab , we reached the rivei 

Katscha, a narrow stream, wiiich we forded, and, after 
a dusty and tiring march of six hours (the fatigue of 
which was much enhanced by the scarcity of water) 
through flat, open, and uninteresting country, we 
bivouacked about dusk on the hills beyond. On the 
river was a pretty little village, surrounded by vineyards 
of delicious grapes, which the troops punished, in spite 
of the vigilance of the provost-marshal. 

About eight a.m. on the 24th we resumed our march, 

and about one p..m. reached the river Belbek, which we 

crossed by bridges. Here the country changed from 

perpetual plain to a deep valley and hills covered with 

wood, presenting a view worthy of an artist's pencil : 

a village and nice houses — all deserted — were prettily 

situated in the valley, through which the river flowed, 

and were surrounded by vineyards and orchards. As 

"e marched along we could hear heavy firing from the 

et, which was bombarding some fort We bivouacked 

I the heights beyond the river without being mcdested 

' the enemy. The days continued fine, though very 
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hot, and there was a heavy dew at night. This day's m ' 
march was very fatiguing; the water-buckets, filled ^8547 
before starting, were soon emptied ; and to-day, as well ' ^'^^^ 
as on previous days, water could not be obtained until 
the day's march was over. The scarcity- of water was 
a circumstance of constant occurrence throughout our 
marches ; we were frequently many hours under arms 
without being able to obtain any, and, on reaching our 
bivouac we often were obliged to go a long distance 
in order to get water for cooking, &c. 

As I was trudging along to-day I fell in with Mr. 
McGee, quartermaster in the " Royals," whom I had 
known in the reserve battalion of the 20th Regiment, in 
which he was sergeant-major when I joined that regi- 
ment at Bermuda in 1846, and taught me my drill. We 
walked together for some distance, and chatted about 
old times and friends. 

The following day (25th) is notable for a clever 
manoeuvre on the part of Lord Raglan to delude the 
enemy, who, it seemed, fully expected an attack upon 
the north side of Sebastopol. About eleven a.m. we 
commenced our march, moving in a south-easterly direc- 
tion — having relinquished the idea of attacking the 
north side of the town — and thus making a circuitous 
route so as to clear the harbour, and, by a flank march, 
to reach Sebastopol on the south side, which was said 
to be quite unprotected. Our march lay through a 
thickly wooded country ; and so dense was the under- 
wood that regiments became broken up and companies 
mixed, and buglers were constantly sounding to keep 
regiments together, until at length we emerged from 
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^ m^ the wood and reached open country at a place called 
"^18547" Khutor Mackenzie (Anglice, Mackenzie's Farm) ; here 
'*^ept. ^^ word was passed that the enemy was in front; 
formations were quickly resumed, the Horse Artillery 
dashed to the front, and we could hear the sound of 
firing, but could not see any enemy. Great was the 
excitement : although much fatigued and suffering from 
thirst — as no water could be procured, and the sun was 
intensely hot — we soon forgot our discomforts, and it 
was most satisfactory to find, on halting here, thai every 
man in the regiment was present. We now learnt that 
Lord Raglan and Staff, on nearing Mackenzie's Farm, 
had unexpectedly fallen in with the rear-guard of a 
force of Russians en route to Simpheropol, and that 
our cavalry and artillery had captured a considerable 
quantity of baggage and ammunition, which latter was 
destroyed. Several Russian officers and soldiers were 
here taken prisoners ; among them I saw one officer, 
sitting in a waggon, who was in a very excited state. 
which was explained by the fact that some champagne 
had been found among the captures. The road, as we 
hurried along, was strewed with various articles of 
wearing apparel, uniforms, furniture, &c. After halting 
some time our Division pushed on towards the river 
Tchernaya : we now descended by a road (deep in 
white dust) which wound down a steep hill, called the 
Mackenzie Heights, into the valley of the Tchernaya. 
The country here was chalky and barren, and the 
dense clouds of dust, which we raised, nearly blinded 
and choked us. 

About sunset we crossed the river at Traktir 



WITH THE CONNA UGHT RANGERS 95 

bridge, and, after being unnecessarily marched about, ^^{^ * 
up one hill and down another, through some blunder ^854^ 
on the part of the Staff, we at length bivouacked ^^*'^- 
on the hills beyond (called the Fedukhine Heights) ; 
right gladly did I attack my salt rations, and, after 
a cup of hot tea, slept soundly before a good fire. 
Every man of the regiment was present when we 
bivouacked, although the day s march had been a most 
severe one, seventeen miles in all, nearly five of which 
was through wood sometimes so thick, that it was very 
difficult to force our way through it Not far from us 
was said to be a camp of 16,000 Russians, and at night 
we could distincdy discern their fires. By this flank 
march we intercepted all reinforcements from reaching 
Sebastopol. 

On the 26th we were under arms, as usual, before 
dayUght, and about eight a.m. we marched towards Bala- 
klava, five miles distant.* As we neared the village, 
our skirmishers opened fire ; leaving our packs in the 
plain our Division advanced, the ist Brigade ascending 
the heights on the right, overlooking the harbour and 
town ; the 2nd (our) Brigade marched up the heights 
to our left, on which was a ruined Genoese fort, held 
by a small detachment of the enemy ; our fleet, as 
well as some of our artillery, opened fire upon them, 
but they soon surrendered. The 77th Regiment, 
being on our left, was nearest to the fort, and their 
Colonel (Egerton)t was deputed to receive the com- 

• Having written my impression at the time of the various occur- 
rencesy I will not vouch for the accuracy of distances, &c. 
t Killed in the capture of the rifle pits, April 19th, 1855. 
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*^^nt *"' ni^ndam's sword ; a finer specimen of a British officeil 
~~'i%^ could not have been found for this purpose, for Colond 
**?*- E. was a remarkably tall, soldierlike man. We did 
not fire a shot but lay snugly under the brow (rf thfl 
hill above the fort ; a few shells burst over us, and odq 
of our men (Pi n Fannon) was slightly 

wounded by a s| lat too, it was said, frooi 

a shell fired from i. the Agamemnon. Jusi 

behind us was a I, where we feasted upofl 

delicious grapes, Ipe. I recollect pickii^ 

one bunch of M s so large, that it com- 

pletely filled my was thought that these- 

very ripe grapes were most beneficial to all, and, in a 
great measure, tended to drive away cholera. At one 
of the houses near us some of the men found a cart, 
and horse in it, which they presented to our Colonel,* 
and it proved very useful afterwards; the wounded man 
was now placed in it ; in one house was found a bag 
of copper coins, secreted in a bed. The inhabitants 
did not, apparently, begin to decamp until we had 
nearly reached Balaklava ; and we could see some of 
them making off across the hills, with their woridly 
goods and chattels. 

Rumour said that Sebastopol had been summoned to 
surrender, and that the Russians were panic-stricken. 



• Strictly speaking, I believe that the Colonel saw the cart, and 
sent some men for it, as at that nioraeni he wanted U> pot oar 
nounded man into it The Colonel had some difficulty in obtahung 
permission to keep the carnage, as it is the mie on service that all 
captures of horses, waggons, &c, are to be handed over to the on- 
missaiiat depaitmenL 
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We bivouacked on the plain near a village called m * 
Kadikoi, where we remained until the 29th. Behind "^854. 
our bivouac was an extensive vineyard, the paths of * ^^ 
which were lined with almond-trees. Grapes and 
almonds! what an agreeable prospect to salt-pork- 
and- hard -biscuit-fed campaigners ! The grapes were 
delicious, but thealmofids were bitter ! 

On the 28th, while making purchases at Balaklava, 
there was an alarm, and the Division was under arms, 
but it proved to be nothing. Sergeant Creaven and 
Private John Boughan died of cholera to-day. 

About midday on the 29th, the Light Division 
advanced to the heights above Sebastopol ; one of our 
captains remained behind at Balaklava in change of 
weak and sickly men of the regiment. About four p.m. 
we took up our position three miles south-east of the 
town, not far from a house belonging to a Mr. Upton, 
an Englishman, who was taken prisoner. 

The fleet was shelling the town as we arrived, but 
only for a short time ; we bivouacked on very stony 
ground, where wood and water were scarce ; there was 
a false alarm during the night ; the nights were now 
very cold, with a heavy dew. 

On the 30th, I was sent with forty men of various 
regiments to loophole, and render defensible, a house, 
belonging to an old Englishman, named Willis, and 
held by one of our pickets ; the old man was very 
deaf, or, as I believed, pretended to be so ; he seemed 
strongly to object to his house being knocked about 
his ears, and made frequent fruitless appeals to me ; 
when I inquired whether there was a well where we 

H 
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III " could obtain water, he assured me there was nooef 
1854. this I did not, of course, believe : and, after searching 
^"' his garden. 1 discovered a well, apparently recently 
filled up with stones. I reported the circumstancei- 
and the well wai rlearcd out ; this Englishmanj 
had lived in S> ly years in Government 

employ. We v mt again in the middld 

of the night b) "m; it was a very cold 

night. ] 

October. At sevcn A.M of October we changed^ 

Our position a fe le right of the line, and^ 

bivouacked under a. , i commanded a fine view 

of the town ; the left of our Brigade rested on the 
Woronzoff Road; on this position we remained through- 
out the remainder of the campaign. 

Above us at the top of the hill was a house, occupied 
by a picket of our Brigade, whence we had a fine view 
of the town ; it was a very handsome-looking place, 
built of white stone, containing some fine buildings, 
&c. ; we could see the Russians strengthening their 
fortifications, and throwing up earthworks round a 
martello tower, called the Malakhoff Tower. A desul- 
tory fire was kept up by the Russians upon our pickets, 
with little loss to us.* 

We used to feel very much disgusted at seeing how 
comfortable the French officers were in comparison 
with ourselves ; while we were loaded like donkeys 

• Our casualties at this tirre were — 

Corporal James O'Rourke, killed Oct. 1st 

Privates John German and Thomas Kirk, killed Oct and 
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with provisions, besides a change of clothes, and a ^Vn^* 
heavy cloak, so that at the end of a day s march we "^ss^ 
used to feel more inclined to sleep than to attend to 
the many duties which devolved upon us, the French 
officers had mules provided for them ; they always 
seemed to us to have been so instructed as to be more 
practical soldiers than we were. 

On the 3rd I went on picket in front of our 
position ; our right rested on a ravine (called the 
Middle Ravine) which led towards Sebastopol, and our 
left on the picket-house ; the picket consisted of a 
company of the 19th, 77th, and 88th Regiments ; the 
19th was on our right. It rained all night, so there was 
no lying down, and I passed the night in walking 
about, and visiting my line of sentries : the enemy was 
very quiet. During the day several Cossacks hovered 
in the distance, and a few shells were fired at us from 
the Round Tower (Malakhoff) ; a splinter struck close 
to my feet as I lay down. A Russian officer with an 
escort of Cossacks came and reconnoitred on the 
opposite side of the ravine ; our brigadier happened 
to be visiting the pickets at the time, and as none of 
the pickets fired, he reproved us for not doing so, 
saying it was a most daring reconnoissance ; but we 
had at that time received such strict orders not to 
betray our position by showing ourselves or firing, 
that it was verj' puzzling for us, new hands at cam- 
paigning, to know how to act 

At this time the 2nd Division occupied a position 
some distance to our right, called the Heights of Inker- 

H 2 
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^\u' "i^"" ; '" f'^sr- of them were the Guards and High-* 
"isc^^ landers (ist Division), and our ist Brigade was on oiift 
Ocioi«r. ^jg.j^j front, across the Middle Ravine. j 

On the 5th we received a few tents ; the men were] 
very closely packed, and there were three officers in a 
tent: 1 was in one termasterand Lieutenant, 

G. Vigorous pn ■ the siege continued toj 

be pushed on at t heavy guns from the fle^j 

had all been Ian is 1000 marines, besidesd 

sailors ; some of I e encamped near us, and' 

it was very am' tch them dragging thw 

heavy guns, &c., smyi..^ „ ily, and evidently enjoy- 
ing their land occupations. 

On the morning of the 6th we were turned out, 
before daylight, by a picket of the 23rd Fusiliers firing 
upon some Cossacks, who retired. To-day I drove to 
Balaklava with J. W. in the Colonel's drosky* (waggon) 
to make sundry purchases and to fetch the mail. The 
place was a scene of bustle and confusion ; parties of 
soldiers and sailors landing ammunition and dragging 
away guns to the front. A few speculators (robbers 
would be a more appropriate term) from Constantinople 
had opened stores, which were beset with customers ; 
and one shopkeeper told me that he had sold 400/. 
worth in one day ; no wonder, considering the exorbi- 
tant prices charged for everything. Here we might 
be seen, in full uniform, staggering along through 
streets deep in very adhesive mud, with a sack of 



* The one captured at BaUklava. 
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potatoes between us, our coatee-pockets (then shaped ^^f)^* 
like jelly-bags) crammed full, and bars of yellow soap ^854^ 
in our hands, besides a bag of letters, fit subjects for a ^^^«^^* 
caricaturist ; while our carriage (?) followed us, driven 
by our coachman (a bearded Grenadier), belabouring 
a very lean pony with what Paddy calls ** a bit of a 
stick." At length we started homewards ; our road 
from camp had been almost impassable from the depth 
of the very tenacious mud, which had severely tested 
the strength of our somewhat rickety conveyance. 
We had hardly left Balaklava when our trap fairly 
broke down, and we felt in a terrible fix, not knowing 
how to reach camp ; but, as good luck would have it, a 
midshipman with a party of blue-jackets happened to 
come up, and, seeing our difficulty, at once set to work 
to repair damages ; lots of rope-jarn was soon pro- 
duced, and, after hammering and splicing, they rapidly 
braced up the waggon, and made it stronger than 
even* 

At length we reached camp very tired and stiff; 
no wonder, as our cushions varied between potatoes, 
onions, and cheeses, and the cart had no springs ; all 
which, combined with the roughness of the road, was 
enough to loosen our teeth and dislocate our bones. 
Privates Edward Green, Gorman, and Diggan died of 
cholera in camp to-day. On the 8th, while our Brigade 
was drawn up at Church parade, and Mr. Egan, the 



* This waggon continued to be very useful for some time, but the 
frequent journeys and bad roads broke it to pieces, and it was even- 
tually burnt as firewood, nothing remaining but the axle. 




^^n'" *^Ii^p'^'n' ^*3s officiating, a shell pitched among us, but 
"gj^^ injured no one ; a second shell, however, coming up, 

Oc!oi>er. c^jj. George Brown removed us further off. When the 
shells pitched, we all endeavoured to lie down, and it 
was remarked that the onlv one who did not try to do 
so was the chap shells were fired from a 

Russian man-of- Tlie Twdi'e Apostles, 

which had been the end of one of the 

creeks in the to le Southern, or Military 

Harbour ; as the not be elevated, in the; 

ordinary way, sul nd a shell into our lines,J 

two miles distant, inc dopted the novel expe- 

dient of slinging a gun, and in this way they managed 
to throw several shells up to our camp, but I never 
heard that they caused any casualties. 

This evening the first ground was broken by a 
detachment of the 2nd Brigade, Light Division, under 
the command of our Colonel (Shirley) ; they were em- 
ployed throwing up a small battery near the picket- 
house ; it was afterwards known as Hoare's Battery, 
being under the charge of Lieutenant Hoare, R.N., 
brother-in-law of my old 20th friend, Hallewell, the 
Deputy- Assistant-Quartermaster-General of the Light 
Division ; the battery contained one Lancaster gun, 
intended, among other things, to fire upon The Twelve 
Apostles man-of-war. The ground where the battery 
was constructed was very hard, and as the men worked 
from eight I'.M. until six the next morning, they were 
thoroughly tired out. 

Up to this time I had felt in the best of health, and 
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ready for any work ; very different were my feelings \n ^^^' 
Bulgaria, where I found the climate rather enervating, ^8547 
(though of course we had not the excitement of active ^c^*^^*^- 
service then,) and had one or two attacks of in- 
termittent fever, which were very weakening. I now 
began to feel the effects of constant exposure to wet 
and cold, sleeping night after night in the open air and 
on damp ground, and I was not at all well. Not the> 
least uncomfortable thing which I experienced at this I 
time was sleeping in a coatee and epaulettes ; in fact, it 
was impossible to lie down with epaulettes on ; a very 
suitable dress for a ball, but not by any means adapted 
for rough work on service. 

I used to pay my brother almost daily visits ; his 
regiment (the 20th) was in the 4th Division, and 
encamped about a mile to our left. We heard that 
some of the fleet, with commissariat officers, had just 
made an excursion to the south-east of the Crimea, to 
procure cattle; the scenery was described as magnificent ; 
they visited several palaces of the nobility (owners and 
plate gone, but the servants remaining), and said they 
were very handsome. Our days passed very much 
alike ; after being under arms before daylight (exceed- 
ingly cold work !), the remainder of the day, when off 
duty, was passed as best we could in camp visits or trips 
to Balaklava. Dinner came off at three p.m., regimental 
parade at four p.m., the evening being finished up with 
a cup of tea (no milk, of course), a pipe, a glass of 
grog, and then to bed (?), effected by lying on the 
ground in ones clothes, wrapped in a blanket and 
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^'"AP. cloak — the hardest of beds ! — this was accomplished at 

Ts^ ^«ht P.M. 

October. On the 9th I was on outlying picket at the Middle 
Ravine ; there was a litde shelling from the town ; the 
nights now were very fine, with bright moonlight, but 
very cold and windy, and as I was far from well, I felt 
the nights rather trying. The next day I was relieved 
by a party of my regiment under Lieutenant G. The 
duties on picket were very fatiguing to all, but espe- 
cially so to the officers. The line of sentries was ex- 
tensive, and as, from the nature of the ground, the 
position was easily assailable by the enemy, extreme 
vigilance was very necessary, and this could not be 
insured unless the officers were continually visiting the 
sentries by night; during the day the necessity was 
less, as the number of sentries was reduced, and they 
could be seen from a secure place* above the caves 
in which the picket was placed. I once had occasion 
to go round the sentries in the daytime ; the men in 
files lay down under shelter of low piles of stones at 
intervals of about twenty yards. As I walked along 
the line I presented a tempting mark for some Russian 
riflemen, who, concealed in caves about 500 yards off, 
opened fire ; their bullets whistled about me, and 
struck the ground at my feet, but I nevertheless got 
back to my sheltered look-out untouched. The enemy's 
riflemen used constantly to fire at the sentries of this 
picket, and occasionally men were wounded at their 



* The remains of a butt used for target practice by Russian gunners 
in the Malakhotf Tower. 
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posts; so that the relief of sentries (by day) had to be ^^^' 
gradually carried out, but it was always attended with ^8547" 
the risk of men being shot. ^^^^*^'- 

On the nth I was obliged to go on the sick-list 
for a few days ; the whole regiment was out this 
evening and the following day as a covering party ; 
there was a good deal of firing during the night 
which was very fine; during the day the Russians 
occasionally sent a round-shot bounding through the 
camp. 

On the night of the 13th the regiment covered a j 
working party, which was employed in breaking ground 
for the 2 1 -gun battery, called Gordon's Battery, after 
Captain Gordon, R.E., who commanded the Royal 
Engineers, Right Attack. On this occasion Captain 
Gordon, who superintended the work, pointing to a 
hill afterwards well known as the Mamelon, said to our 
Colonel, " That's where we ought to be." Captain G. 
was undoubtedly quite right, and if we had established 
our first battery there, it was thought by many that the 
place might have been taken the same year. The 
working party continued to work away all night unmo- 
lested, and made good progress in throwing up cover. 
During the night there was an alarm that a large body 
of Russians were coming out ; but it appeared that the 
men had mistaken a patch of durnt furze for a column 
of Russians.* Towards daylight the Russians discovered 



* This said patch did duty for an enemy during the winter ; and 
It was always a sign of a new comer if he reported this burnt furze 
^ a column of ** Rooshians," adding, confidently, " Shure, I saw 'em 
move." 
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'^\n *^^* "^ ^^^ ^^" doing, and opened a very severfl 
~;^j"_,~' fire ; more than loo rounds were expended in about 

Oetoiier. ^^^ hours, causIng, however, but little loss on our side,i 
as the enemy fired very wildly. We had two mcff 
slightly contused by sphnters of shells ; the regiment 
returned to camp about four a.m. on the 14th. Ob 
the 15 th the regiment was again out as a covering 
party, but nothing particular occurred ; on this occasion 



two of our r 



1 were wounded.* On the previous da/i 



there was a skirmish on the right of our position, 
which a few Russians were killed and wounded. i 

The pickets and covering parties were now very 
frequent, and the duties severe, with scarcely even a 
night in bed. The English batteries were said to be 
finished, and the first bombardment was to have opened 
on the 1 6th, but the French were delayed in their pre- 
parations by the damage which their batteries had 
sustained from the heavy fire of the Russian guns. We 
had now been seventeen days before the town, during 
which time the enemy fired at us perjjetually, but we 
had not yet fired a shot. The nights were very foggj' 
and damp, and sleeping, as we did, in our clothes, wet or 
dry, we found a tent very comfortable. Our coatees and 
epaulettes began to look the worse for wear, and our once 
white belts dirty and stained^ — in fact, we looked a 
shabby set ; but though rough, we were always ready. 
The ground about the camp was very stony, but the 
f barren appearance of the plateau was much en- 




it Michael McDonough, slightly, and Private Ju 
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livened now by the ground being covered with ^^\^\' 
crocuses. ^8547^ 

At this time our rations consisted of fresh and salt ^<^^*^*^^'^ 
meat alternately, ship-biscuit (of the toughest descrip- 
tion), tea, rice, and rum ; occasionally we (officers) had 
a few additional luxuries in the way of vegetables from 
Balaklava, but for which we paid exorbitant prices. 

The position around Balaklava had been much 
strengthened by the erection of redoubts, &c., both by 
the English and French engineers, and a strong force 
of marines was encamped there, besides the Turks and 
British cavalry ; the place had been made an invalid 
depot for the army. 

Between six and seven a.m. on the 17th the first 
bombardment opened upon Sebastopol, and was kept 
up continuously all day ; the Malakhoff Tower was 
knocked to pieces, and the batteries in front of it were 
shut up in a few hours. In the afternoon two French 
magazines exploded, which made their fire very slack ; 
in our Right Attack an ammunition waggon was blown 
up, killing and wounding many men; part of the 8cSth 
was out as a covering party and had a great many 
killed and wounded ; among the former were a ser- 
geant and two privates, who were, poor fellows, blown 
to atoms at the explosion of the ammunition wao-o-on. 
under which they had taken refuge as a safe place.* 

* The names of our men killed and wounded were — 

Killed, 
Sergeant John Matthewman. Private Michael Hynes. 

Private Robert McDonald. „ Michael Ferryman. 

» Peter Leonard. „ John Grirtin. 

Total — I Sergeant, 5 Privates. 
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^^n' ^'^^ ^^^^ Opened fire, engaging the enemy's baRerict 

„■ ' on the sea front. I was not out. but saw the bombardi 

October, jnent from the picket house. 

Soon after dayUght on the iSth the firing was 
renewed briskl)' on both sides. Several guns weW 



opened by the R 
firing during the 
enemy was repuls 
On the momi! 
hoth sides, but oi 
rently, upon the 
skirmishing between . 



;w places ; there was 
attempted sortie by the 

th firing was renewed 
e little impression, appa- 
leries. There was somq 
t Division sharpshooters, 
under one of our officers (Lieutenant Webb'), and the 
Russians, in which several of the latter were taken 
prisoners ; this corps of sharpshooters was formed of 
volunteers from each regiment of the Division ; the 
whole were under the command of Captain Bright, 
19th Regiment, with Webb as his subaltern. Webb 



Corporal David Anderson, se- 

Private Timothy Doherty. 
„ Thomas Foley, slightly. 
„ Maurice Savage, „ 
„ Patrick Leonard, „ 
„ Patrick Bums, „ 
„ Maurice Ferris, severely. 
„ Patl. Morris. slightly, 
„ James Nowlan, „ 
„ Thos. O'Brien, 

Total— 18 Rank and File. 
* Killed 7th Jime, 1855. 



Private Edward English, slightly; 
died 9th Dec, 1854. 

„ Patrick Cullen. 
Acting-Corporal James Rush, 

sUghtly. 
Private Daniel Moriarty, severely. 

„ Patrick Morrissey. 

„ John Daly. 

„ Michl. Connolly, severely. 

„ Thos. Bastable, slighdy. 
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ciiAr. 
III. 



Oct<>l>er. 



happened to be very short-sighted, but an excellent 
officer; he, however, used the eyes of a smart and ""1854. 
plucky fellow of the light company, 88th, who always 
kept close at his elbow.* These men were intended to 
keep down the fire of the Russian batteries by firing into 
the embrasures,^s well as that of the enemy's riflemen, 
who annoyed us m the trenches ; after the battle of 
Inkermann this corps was broken up, as the men could 
not be spared. 

To-day (19th) a draft from England arrived with 
two officers, Pearson and Day ;t the latter took up his 
quarters in our tent. 

The fourth day of the bombardment opened briskly 
on the 20th ; I went out with a working party to 
Green Hill Battery (the Left Attack) at half-past eleven 
P.M., and remained there until daylight the next morn- 
ing; at that time we used to furnish working parties 
for both the Right and Left Attacks, but after the battle 
of Inkermann our duties were confined to our own (thc! 
Right) Attack. The cholera still continued to make its 
appearance in camp, and one of our men (Private John 
Considine) died to-day of that fatal disease. 

Firing was renewed on the 21st, and some of the 
Russian batteries seemed much knocked about : the 



• Michael Wrenn (afterwards sergeant), killed 8th September, 1855. 

t This officer was most fortunate in his promotion, getting his 
company, without purchase, after only twelve months' service. H is 
niilitary career was, however, destined to be a short one, as he 
was killed, poor fellow, at Cawnpore, in 1857, during the Indian 
Mutiny. 
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^Vit ""' *^^y *^ v^T warm ; the enemy were very busy 
,8J^ ing up fresh batteries''inside the town, ' 

To-day about lOO Russians — shouting as they ak 
ways did — came out against our sharpshooters, only 
fifteen in numb^*-- '^■■" ■"•^'^^ they saw the Rangeri 
with fixed bayo raiting them, they turned 

tail and ran lik y were then picked oflj 

and a Russian ied and taken prisoner; 

I saw him brouj he had been shot in tbd 

mouth. During if the 22nd the Frenchl 

fired rockets and ;he town, which sec it oi^ 

fire in one place. 

Every day we could see crowds of people leaving 
Sebastopol, and the road on the other side of the har- 
bour was covered with conveyances. 

Deserters frequently came over to us ; they were 
Poles, and among them was an officer ; they repre- 
sented that the place was in a very sorry state, the 
garrison half-starved and disaffected ; but all such 
statements were usually received with caution. Skir- 
mishes between our pickets and the enemy were of 
daily occurrence, in which the latter were always re- 
pulsed. I was on a working-party from half-past ten 
P.M. on the 23rd until the morning of the 24th ; this 
day there was a good deal of firing on both sides ; the 
wn was on fire in several places, which lasted all 
ight 

At half-past two a.m. on the 25th I went out with 

part of the regiment as a covering party at Gordon's 

the Right Attack ; I was sent with a company to 
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CHAP. 
III. 



October. 



the most advanced trench, afterwards called the Third 
Parallel, where we remained all day ; the work was ^854! 
only partially finished, and the cover was so scanty 
that we could not stand upright without being exposed 
to the enemy's fire ; the Russians favoured us with a hot 
fire of grape, round-shot, and rifle-bullets, but we kept 
very snug, and fortunately had no casualties. The 
captain in command of the company had a narrow 
escape ; while sitting under the shelter of the partially 
finished parapet, with his back against a gabion, a 
round-shot made a breach in the parapet, and sent him 
sprawling on his face with the contents of the gabion 
on the top of him. At sunset we were relieved, and 
rc^mained all night in rear of the 21 -gun battery; 
tiie following morning we were not relieved as usual, 
and thought that it arose from some blunder, but the 
sequel will explain the cause. During the day the 
grenadiers, No. 2 and 4 companies of the 88th, and 
I a company of the Rifle Brigade occupied some caves 
I above the Woronzoff" Road, in rear of the battery ; we 
I then heard of the cavalry action at Balaklava on the 
; previous day, in which, it was said, that some of our 
cavalry regiments had been almost annihilated ; a few 
of the 88th, belonging to the invalid depot, with the 
detachments of weak and sickly men from all the 
regiments of the Light Division, under Captain M., 
joined the Highland Brigade, and assisted in re- 
pelling (in line) a charge of Russian cavalry during this 
action. 
To-day (26th) the enemy came out in force towards 
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^\u' ^^^ position occupied by our 2nd Division, under ^ 
^^r|^ De Lacy Evans, but were repulsed with great loss 
ctobcr. jiij^ brilliant little action was called " Little Inkemiann.' 
At the same time they advanced upon our Right| 
Attack, under cover of a very severe fire from their' 
batteries. We 1 up suddenly from the 

caves, and, scran the open ground behind! 

the battery undei ;, found shelter wherevei 

we could in the 1 ches, I hurried up with 

my company (Nc occupied a trench (lead* 

ing out of the b; the Right Boyau, which] 

from its dangerc was not used except to 

pass through ; the fire was terrific, round-shot and 
grape pouring around us ; the boyau was so crammed 
that I was obliged to sit down, opposite the men, in 
a hole, into which I fitted comfortably. One of my 
men (named Richard Walsh) said to me, " Don't sit 
there, sir, the round-shot are coming over every second ; 
we'll make room for you here." I was in the act of 
moving, when a round-shot came over the parapet 
(passing so close to my back that I felt the wind of it), 
and dashed into the hole in which I had just been sitting. 
Richard Walsh remarked, " Well, sir, I wasn't (ar 
wrong when I asked you to move" — a providential 
escape indeed ! I saw one poor sailor killed in the 
battery ; he was sitting on a gun-carriage : a Russian 
shell ("Whistling Dick," as we called them, from the 
noise they made in the air) fell under him and exploded, 
blowing him up into a hundred fragments. 

Our adjutant (Maule), while standing close to me. 
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had his left arm carried off by a round-shot.* We ^^i)^* 
also had one man killed and five wounded before we ^s^^^ 
had been there many minutes ; the remainder of the ^^^'•**^'^- 
regiment was under arms in the Middle Ravine. We 
returned to camp on the evening of the 26th, very glad 
of a little rest after a fatiguing spell of more than 
thirty-six hours in the trenches, t The following day 
numbers of Russian horses were to be seen wandering 
about between the Redan and our works ; the Russians 
coolly came out and drove them into the town. Our 
Colonel drew General C.'s attention to the fact that 
where horses could get over the enemy's works, our 
men could likewise do so. Very little went on from 
day to day, and the bombardment seemed to be gra- 
dually passing off. The firing of our batteries was 
daily diminishing, and the Russian guns, so far from 
being silenced, still kept up a well-sustained fire. We 



* Lieutenant Maule suffered amputation, but did not do as well 
as was expected, and was sent to the hospital at Scutari. I went to 
see him before he left camp, and was shocked to see the poor fellow 
lying on a heap of straw in a wretched hovel — a Tartar cowshed, I 
believe — while dead and dying Russians were in the next part of the 
hut. Our Colonel — the most tender-hearted of men — burst into tears 
when he saw his poor adjutant in such a place, looking very ill. 
Lieut. M. died at Scutari Hospital, Nov. 14th, 1854, 
t Killed — Private James Kildea. 
Wounded — Lieutenant and Adjutant Maule, severely; lost left 

arm. 
„ Private Thomas O'Brien, slightly. 

„ „ Bartholomew Purcell, severely. 

„ „ Michael Connolly, „ 

„ „ John McMahon, slightly. 

„ „ Patt. Leonard, severely. 

I 
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^nf' *^"joyeti warm, cloudless days, but the nights were cold. , 
""igj^ with heavy dew. 
October. ji^g cholera had now almost disappeared, and thft! 
regiment was pretty healthy. One of our men (Private | 
Denis Mannix) Hi«l of cholera to-day. Up to this 
date our total i, since it broke out on 

23rd July, had cers, six sergeants, one 

drummer, and ! and file; total, seventy- 

seven. 

Writing matt /■ scarce at this time. I 

\ seemed to hav< the only one who had 

I brouglit ashore p 5aper. 1 was obliged to 

be very stin^^y, and stoutly to refuse all applications 
for loans from my scanty store. My envelopes had 
entirely vanished, and I was obliged to resort 
to the expedient of using envelopes receivai, 6y 
turning them inside out. Until the arrival of the 
Orient the Colonel had not any writing materials, 
writing his letters on the backs of envelopes received : 
nor had the companies, nor orderly-tent any pens, 
paper, &c., and consequently some courts-martial were 
obliged to be held without the proceedings being 
written down. 

Our various duties now came round very frequendy. 
On the evening of the 27th I was in charge of a working 
party at Gordon's Hill, and on the 29th I was in the 
trenches all day, and came off at daylight on the 30th ; the 
same day I attended the sale of effects of some officers 
killed at Balaklava, and was glad of the opportunity of 
adding to my scanty kit At half-past four a.m. on the 
of November I went on picket at the Middle 



♦ Killed 7th June, 1855. 

t Our casualties at this time were — 

28th Oct. — Sergeant James Goggins, slightly wounded 
1st Nov. — A7//ft/— Private John McHugh. 

„ Wounded — Sergeant Edward Simmons, shghtiy. 

„ „ Corporal William Knowles, „ 

\ 2 
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Ravine, in company with Captain Bayley.* The ^^^^' 
picket was formed of two companies, sometimes by ^854^ 
regiments, sometimes by different regiments of either 
ist or 2nd Brigade : the detail for this duty was by 
companies, regardless of strength, and when during the 
winter the companies were reduced to a mere skeleton 
(eighteen or twenty men perhaps, the full strength 
being nearly one hundred), and the number of sentries 
required was not reduced, the duty became very severe. 
The officers on picket had a cave to sit in, which 
afforded good shelter from the rain and cold winds ; 
the day was passed in writing letters, with one's knees 
as a table, besides sundry naps, as at night we were 
obliged to be vigilant, frequently visiting our sentries 
to keep them on the alert, so that sleep was not thought 
of: the cave being very low we could only sit upright, 
and that too with the chance of occasionally knocking 
our heads. Here we always remained twenty-four 
hours ; in the trenches we were at this time kept 
about twelve hours, either day or night. 

Just before being relieved on the morning of the 2nd 
the Russians opened a very smart fire upon us, but we 
had no casualties. On the previous day part of the 
regiment were in the trenches, and had several killed 
and wounded. t 
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^Vn.'"' The weather now began to get very cold, especially 1 

~78si~ at night, but fortunately we had as yet had but little , 

"*■ rain ; those who luckily had any warm clothing gladly j 

put it on ; 1 had none, so could only shiver and bear it. ■ 

/ Oiu- cookery wa" i—n- ^-nproved by the addition ' 

' of supplies purcl le ships at Balaklava : I ' 

might occasional sy in curing a tongue, or 

in superintending :ure of a boiled suet pud- 

ding, being the imall cuisine. I had a 

' capital and atten' John Higgins, a genuine 

native of the Er le was ready and willing 

' to do anything or go an) ivhere for his master. 
When on picket or in the trenches our meals were 
brought to us by our servants, and the arrival of J. H. 
with something good to eat was anxiously awaited by 
me. 

When I returned to camp on the morning of the 2nd, 
1 found I had been appointed an assistant- engineer 
in the Right Attack, with the pay of "js. bd. per day — 
a nice addition to the pay of a needy subaltern. I 
shifted my quarters (a very simple matter, having little 
to move besides myself) to the Engineer Park, which 
was situated to the right of our ist Brigade, not far 
from our camp : here 1 lived in a tent with Captain V., 
33rd Regiment, and in the next tent was a Captain G., 
of the Indian Army. The same evening I went out to 



- Wounded — Acting-Corporal Thomas Kelly, daDgeiOUSly ; 
died 3rd Nov, 
„ Private James Adamson, severely. 

„ „ Michael Gcraghty, ,. 

„ „ John Downie, „ 
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the trenches as a sypemumerary, in order to learn my ^ "'^^- 
particular duties, and returned early. On the 4th, at ~g' — 
five P.M., I went on duty in the trenches, and super- ^"'• 
intended a party of Turks strengthening the parapet of 
the advanced work, afterwards the Third Parallel : it was 
a miserably wet night and very foggy : during the night 
we heard a great deal of stir going on in the town, 
and a continuous rumbling of wheels ; thinking that 
perhaps a sortie might be in preparation, I went out in 
advance of our line of sentries, and lay down with my 
ear to the ground,* when I could distinctly hear the 
sound of heavy vehicles moving along ; but the Rus- 
sians had been working hard every night at their works, 
so that the sound of moving waggons was of frequent 
occurrence and attracted little attention. f My party of 
Turks worked very well for a short time, but had 
scarcely begun to do much good towards rendering the 
parapet stronger, when they quietly walked off, in spite 
of my gesticulations, which, in the absence of an inter- 
preter, did the duty of remonstrances. 

About four A.M. on the 5th I walked back to camp 
with Lieutenant Baynes, R.E.J The morning was wet 
and foggy ; the church-bells in Sebastopol were all 



♦ I had frequently heard my father say that this was the method 
adopted during the Peninsular War for detecting the sound of foot- 
steps, and I often tried it successfully during the Crimean War. 

t Little did we then imagine that this sound was that of the march 
of Russian batteries of artillery (belonging to General Soimonoff' s 
Division), preparatory to the struggle the following day on the field 
of Inkermann. 

\ Lieut B. was, poor fellow, severely wounded in the attack on the 
Rifle Pits, April 19th, 1855, and died of his wounds. 
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ringing, and we stopped to listen to them, for they 
Ts^^ sounded so very musical. I gladly reached my tent, 
and, being very tired, I soon fell asleep, though my 
bed was hard enough, only a blanket between me and 
the ground. About seven a.m. I was roused by my 
servant saying there was a terrible battle going on, and 
I then heard heavy firing on the hill above the camp 
of the 2nd Division : at first we thought that it was 
an affair between the pickets, but the hurried advance 
of troops past our camp soon showed that the attack 
made by the Russians was a serious matter : this firing 
proved to be the commencement of the Battle of 
Inkermann, and I will narrate in the next chapter the 
part taken by my regiment on that memorable oc- 
casion. 
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CHAPTER IV. 
November ^th to December 2^\st. 

THE BATTLE OF INKERMANN. 

Sunday, the 5th of November, 1854, was ushered in with chap. 
a continuance of the incessant rain, which had prevailed ^^, ^ 
throughout the previous night, and the heights above ^*j^- 
Sebastopol were enveloped in a fog, so thick that it 
was scarcely possible to discern objects more than a 
few yards in front. 

The usual early brigade parade had taken place 
before daylight ; four companies of the 88th (Connaught 
Rangers), viz. : Nos. 4, 6, 8, and 9, had gone to 
the trenches, Right Attack, where Lieutenant-Colonel 
Shirley — commanding the regiment — was the field- 
officer in charge of the Divisional trench guard ; No. 
3 company, with Captain Bayley and Ensign Pearson, 
had proceeded to relieve No. 2 company at the 
Middle Ravine picket; and the remainder of the 
regiment — some of whom had only just returned to 
camp, after passing the night in the 21 -gun battery — 
were engaged in preparing their breakfasts, when the 
sound of musketry was heard from the direction of the 
hill above the camp of the 2nd Division, and the 
** alarm," followed immediately by the ''assembly,'' was 
sounded throughout the various camps. 

The whole of the Connaught Rangers in camp at 
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^^v^' once fell in, consisting of tlie following companies; 

Grenadier Company, Captain E. J. V. Browne. t 

No. 5 „ Lieut Grogan and Ensign Day. 

11 7 ,• lynes. 

Light „ Crosse ; 

mustering (appn )t more than zgo men.' 

These companii ;red by the Brigadier 

(Buller) to inarcl tely, without waiting foT' 

the remainder of , consisting of the igth, 

77th, and SSth Regim^ .„ 1 they accordingly pro- 
ceeded in the direction from which the firingwas heard, 
under the command of Brevet-Lieutenant-Colonel 
Jeffreys (the senior 'major), with Major G. V. Max- 
well and Lieutenant Riley, who was acting as adjutant 
for Lieutenant Maule, who. as before narrated, had 
been dangerously wounded— lost an arm — on the 26th 
of October. Near the windmill, at the head of the 
Careenage Ravine, these four companies overtook the 
Guards ; and, on reaching the camp of the 2nd 
Division. General Pennefather, commanding the 
Division, riding hurriedly past, ordered the Rangers to 
press forward — -keeping to the left of the road — and to 
reinforce the pickets of the and Division : at this 
time they came under the fire of artillery, and shortly 
afterwards under that of musketry, though it was not 
severe ; the Guards had, meanwhile, taken ground to 
the right. 

The companies continued to advance, in fours, 
■intil they reached the summit of the sloping ground. 
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to the left of the hill,* above the 2nd Division ^y^^** 
camp, where they formed line, and moved steadily ^854^ 
forward ; but, owing to the brushwood, with which the 
plateau was covered, as well as from the broken nature 
of the ground, the close formation of line could not 
long be maintained, and the ranks were obliged to 
open out, and thus became virtually in skirmishing 
order. 

At this time such a dense fog prevailed, that no 
enemy could be seen ; still the Rangers pressed on, 
struggling among the thick brushwood and over the 
broken ground, until they arrived near the head of a 
precipitous ravine,t leading into the Careenage Ravine. 
Here they fell in with some of the pickets of the 
2nd Division ; one of them passed close to the 
grenadier company, and, as the enemy had not yet 
been seen. Captain Browne asked the officer in com- 
mand of the picket what was going on ; he replied, 
" Oh ! you will soon find out, for there are about 6000 
Russians on the brow of the hill." 

In consequence of the direction in which this ravinej 
ran, the two companies on the left (No. 7 and light) 
were the first to reach it ; and, as they were descend- 
ing the steep ground, they suddenly encountered the 
advancing forces of the Russians, who rushed down 
the opposite side of the ravine in such overwhelming 
numbers, that they forced their way through the centre 



* Called " Home Ridge," by Mr. Kinglake (vide Map). 

t CaUed " Mikriakoflf Glen" (vide Map). 

\ Mikriakoff Glen. 
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of the Rangers' slender line, completely separating 
' No. 7 and light companies, from those on their righl 
and at the same time compelling the latter (grenadio 
and No. 5 companies) to give way, and they con; 
quently fell back for a short distance (less than 15^ 
yards) where thei \ and re-formed, ready 

resume their adv; presently be seen. 

In this attack ist several men, amongS 

whom was the s >r (O'Donnell), who 

one of the first ti hose body was found, oi 

the following day bayonet wounds. 

Notwithstanding l al success attending th) 

vigorous attack which the Russians made upon the' 
centre of the Rangers' line, they could not arrest the 
steady and determined advance of No. 7 and the light 
companies. These companies (as previously narrated) 
were descending the rugged slope of the Mikriakoff 
Glen, when they suddenly met tlie advancing forces cJ 
the enemy, upon whom they at once opened fire; the 
Russians returned the fire, but soon broke and retired, 
closely pursued by the two companies, which charged 
down the hill, driving the Russians before them, 
along the bottom of the ravine, across a road,* and up 
the side of a hlll,+ near the top of which their further 
advance was arrested by a wall about fi%'e feet high, 
where the retreating enemy evaded pursuit, and on the 
other side of which could be distinctly discerned 



* Shown in the Map as branching off from the Careenage Ravine 
and up a hill called " The West Jut." 

t West Jut (vide Map). 
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several columns of Russian infantry,* with a large force ^^^^ 
of artiller>'. ^8^ 

Many of the Rangers got over this wall ; of these N ^°^* 
men — some sixteen in number — none survived ; the 
bodies of these brave fellows were found on the 
following day thus far in advance, all bayoneted. ^ 

On the left the light company became closely en- 
gaged with the enemy; Captain Crosse was bayoneted 
in the leg, and, as he lay on the ground surrounded 
by Russians, he was fortunately enabled to defend 
himself with a revolver, and eventually succeeded in 
getting away in safety, f 



• Mr. Kinglake states that there were at this time eight columns 
of Russian infantry, besides artillery, on this hill ; this statement is 
corroborated by Captain (then Lieutenant) Baynes, who, whilst 
standing on the top of the wall, distinctly saw the same number of 
infantry columns, besides several batteries of artillery. Through a 
clerical error when preparing this narrative, I misled Mr. K. as 
to the number of columns counted by Lieutenant Baynes on this 
occasion. Vide Cabinet Edition, vol. vi. p. 120, foot-note % 

t Captain Crosse had a truly wonderful escape ; when the light 
company and No. 7 retired, he found himself surrounded by a knot 
of Russians, who advanced to attack him ; having just taken out his 
revolver, to save one of the men (Lance-Corporal M*Donough, No. 7 
company), he was luckily ready for this sudden onslaught, and shot 
four of the enemy ; a fifth bayoneted Captain C. in the leg, and fell 
over him, bending the bayonet in the wound, and at the same time 
pulling Captain C. on the top of him ; a sixth man then charged 
him, but, with his sword, he was enabled to cut along the Russian's fire- 
lock on to his hands, compelling him to turn back. Captain C. at once 
got up and made off, but was again attacked by the Russian whom he 
had just encountered, and again drove him back ; he then fell in with 
his colour-sergeant (Cooney), Privates Samuel Price and John 
Gascoigne, light company, and Pat Daly of the grenadier company, 
and another man, who had come to look for Captain C. ; as there 
yras no officer with the company. Sergeant Cooney was sent to rejoin 
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Before any more men could cross the wall, a bugler 
\i^ in the rear sounded the " retire," and the two com- 
panies at once fell back across the bottom of the ravine, 
closely followed by the enemy, some men occasionally 
turning round to fire, almost without halting. Although 
hotly pursued, No. 7 and the light companies retired, 
steadily and without any confusion, up the hill down 
which they had previously driven the Russians, and 
when they had nearly reached the plateau they came 
unexpectedly upon part of a battery of the Ro>'al 
Artillery, with which were an artillery officer and some 
gunners, but no horses nor tumbrils. Here an attempt 
was made to rally, which was successful only for a 
moment. Major Maxwell, Lieutenants Baynes and 
Riley, with Private Dunmody,* of the light company, 
and another private, gallantly stood by the guns, and 
used their utmost endeavours to assemble a body of 
men to defend them ; but, in consequence of the thick 
brushwood, and the broken nature of the ground, 
having caused the companies to open out considerably, 
as well as on account of the rapid and overwhelming 
advance of the enemy, it was found utterly im- 
practicable to collect suddenly a sufficient number of 
men to protect them, and therefore they were reluc- 
tantly — though inevitably — abandoned. 



it, but Privates Price, Gascoigne, and Daly, retired with Captain C-, 
and defended him against the continued attacks of Russians ; they 
then met some bandsmen of the 49th Regiment with a stretcher, 
who carried Captain C. to the camp, the three privates of the 88th, 
rejoining their companies. 

* Vide Appendix B, Sardinian War MedaL 
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Bome back by the enemy, these two companies ^\^^' 
continued their retreat for a short distance* beyond/ "^^ 
the guns, where they rejoined the grenadier and No. 5 ^°^' 
.companies, the regimental **cair* and " assembly" having 
been repeatedly sounded. No. 7 and the light com- 
panies, now became aware (for the first time) of the 
separation which had taken place between themselves 
and the other two companies ; up to this time they had 
been under the impression, that the four companies 
had driven back the Russians to the West Jut ; the 
dense fog, however, had prevented them seeing that 
the grenadier and No. 5 companies had been forced 
back, on the first encounter with the Russians at the 
Mikriakoff Glen. 

It was now found that the Rangers, in their recent^ 

encounter with the Russians, had nearly exhausted 

their ammunition ; for it must be borne in mind that, 

upon the first alarm in the morning, the Brigadier 

(Buller) had been so urgent in hurrying off the four 

I companies to the scene of action, that no time had 

been afforded for completing the men's pouches with 

ammunition before leaving camp ; Major Maxwell 

therefore rode off to ask General Pennefather where 

reinforcements or ammunition could be obtained, but 

• was told by him that he did not know where to put 

his hand on a man or a round, and that the four com- 

. panics of the 88th " must stand their ground, give the 

Russians the bayonet, or be driven into the 5 

Lieutenant Riley was also despatched to camp 



* Less than 150 yards. 
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^"^^^' similar errand. As Major Maxwell was returning 
1 8*54." from his interview with General Pennefather, he fell in 
^ ^''' with General Canrobert, Commander-in-Chief of the 
French Army, attended by Colonel Rose,* our Chief 
Commissioner at the head- quarters of the French 
Army, and a numerous staff; the French general 
desired Colonel Rose to inquire from Major Maxwell 
what was going on in the front; Major Maxwell 
(addressing General Canrobert) said that the Russians 
were in large force in the front, and that 'he was 
returning from an unsuccessful endeavour to obtain 
ammunition, of which the Rangers stood so much in 
need, that they could scarcely keep up any fire upon 
the enemy ; General Canrobert replied, " N'i??2portc — 
ritournez — ddployez en ligne—Jixez les baionettcs — -faites 
tine appare?icey The French general and staff then 
advanced to the spot where the four companies of the 
88th were lying down, and, on being told that they 
had nearly expended all their caps, he observed, ** Cesi 
line position tres importa^ite — il faut faire une ap- 
parencer \ 



• Now Lord Strathnaim. 

t This incident is thus narrated by Baron de Bazancourt, in his 
account of the Crimean expedition : — 

" The Commander-in-Chief (Canrobert), washing to ascertain how 
far the right of the English was united with the left of General 
Bosquef s troops, accompanied by no other persons than the Engli^ 
Oeneral Rose, the chief of the staff. General de Martimprez, and a 
single aide-de-camp, Lieutenant-Colonel Comely, advanced among 
the brushwood which covered the slopes at the head of Careening 
Ravine. In one of those intervals when the mist cleared up for a 
moment, he perceives a Russian line drawn up in order, and is struck 
with the danger which might result from allowing such an opening to 
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remain undefended. As he returns to send a body of troops to that 
point, he meets an Irish regiment, which, after an heroic encounter, 
has burnt its last cartridge, and is retiring, at ordinary marching step, 
to get fresh ammunition. * General Rose,' said General Canrobert, 
' tell the colonel of that regiment to post his men here, and, if they 
have no ammunition, let them raise their bayonets above the bnish- 
wood, to show the enemy that the passage is guarded. We will send 
him cartridges/ The English colonel bowed, and, with that calm 
intrepidity which distinguished our brave allies, placed his soldiers in 
the position which had been indicated." 

One of the officers of the regiment present when this incident 
occurred, maintains that the above account is quite correct, and that 
when Canrobert met the 88th they had not a round of ammunition, 
ttid were in the act of moving back a few paces to a spot more shel- 
tered from the Russian fire. As, however, those present on this 
occasion are divided in their opinion respecting the order in which 
events took place, I adopted the version introduced in my narrative 
of the action. 
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The line having now been re-formed, though not in 
the same order of companies, the four companies of the "^54 
88th at once moved forward, and found the guns 
(which had been left a short time before) abandoned 
by the enemy, who, by that time, had commenced to 
retreat from that portion of the field of action. The 
ground over which this advance was now made was 
covered with killed and wounded Russians ; one of the 
latter attempted to shoot Colonel Jeffreys, but was 
quickly bayoneted. 

After advancing for a short distance, the companies 
halted, and, lying down in the brushwood, fired occa- 
sional shots at the Russian infantry and artillery in 
their front, until they had expended all their caps, and 
therefore could no longer maintain this desultory firing ; 
the four companies now continued to retain their 
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position, without being able to fire a shot, and 
Ti^ anxiously awaited the arrival of ammunition* 

While all these occurrences were taking place, 
Quartermaster Moore — a brave old soldier, who had 
experienced many a hard fight when serving in the 
31st Regiment during the Afghan and Sutlej cam- 
paigns — as he listened in camp to the distant and 
protracted sounds of a severe action, was not un- 
mindful of his comrades on the field of batde ; but 
thought, from the duration of the engagement, and 
from the continuous firing which had been maintained, 
— that the four companies must have nearly exhausted 
the contents of their pouches ; he therefore, wth his 
characteristic promptitude, loaded the bat-ponies, and 
gallantly appeared upon the scene with the much- 
wished-for ammunition, at a time when (as has 
been narrated) the companies stood greatly in need 
of it 

The pouches being now replenished, Colonel Jeffreys 
at once ordered the men to extend in skirmishing 
order, to lie down among the brushwood, and, sight- 
ing their rifles for 800 yards, to keep up an incessant 
fire upon the Russian field-batteries posted on an 
opposite hill,* aiming wherever they saw puffs of 
smoke, for by this time the fog had cleared away. 

This brought down upon the Rangers a heavy fire 
of grape (thereby decreasing the fire directed against 
the centre of the British position), which became so 



♦ Called by Todleben " Cossacks' Hill," and by Mr. Kiiigfak< 
" Shell HilL" (Vide Map.) 
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severe in its effects, that Major Maxwell suggested to "-'/y ''" 
Colonel Jeffreys that the companies should retire for a ^8547' 
short distance, so as to throw out the enemy's fire ; but, '^'"' 
as General Canrobert had ordered Colonel Jeffreys to 
keep his ground, he therefore would not move the 
companies without special authority to do so. Per- 
mission to retire was shortly afterwards obtained, and 
the four companies moved back about twenty paces ; 
whilst in the act of retiring with his company 
Lieutenant Baynes was severely wounded in the leg 
by a grape-shot, and thus placed hors de combat. 

Notwithstanding the perpetual discharges of grape 
shot to which the four companies were here exposed, 
the fighting reputation of the old regiment was nobly 
maintained by this mere handful of brave fellows, who 
kept up such a steady withering fire, upon the enemy's 
artillerj-, that Todleben states, in his account of events 
at this period of the action,* that in consequence of the 



* " Defense de Sevastopol," p. 463 :— " Trente-huit de nos 
bouche&4-feu, plac^es sur le mont des Cossaques, leur repondirent. 
I* combat corps-i-corps avail cess^ pour faire place £t une vive 
canonnade. Notre artillerie, separ^e de celle des Anglais par deux 
lavins, ne pouvait, en ^gard aux conditions memes du terrain, agir 
aintre ies batteries Anglaises autrement que par un tir de plein- 
fouet i boulets et \ obus, \ une distance considerable siirtout pour 
V% bouches-i-feu Idgeres. Notre artillerie causait, niknmoin?, d'assez 
graves dommages i ceiles des Anglais. Mais ces avaries ne 
pouvaient compenser, que trfes-imparfaitement, Ies pertes enormes 
lue le feu des carabiniers ennemis faisait subir \ I'artillcrie Russe. 
L"ne vAitablc nu^e de tirailleurs, cach^e dans Ies buissons epais, 
ouviit centre nos artilleurs, i la distance d'envlron 800 pas, un feu 
violent d'une grande precision. Quelques unes de nos pieces 
Hulement faisaient de temps eo temps pleuvoir de mitTaille sur Ies 

K 
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^Vv jP^^^^^^^^^ and accurate firing of the English riflemen, 

^,gL7^ concealed in the thick brushwood at about 800 paces 

^^' distance, almost every artilleryman in the batteries on 

Cossacks' H ill was either killed or wounded ; and as it 

\ is fully believed that these four companies of the 88th 

Regiment were, at this time, the only portion of the 

• British forces within musketry range of this hill, they 

jmay claim the credit of having nearly silenced these 

^^^batteries. 

During the time that these events were occurring on 
the field of Inkermann, No. 2 company, under the 
command of Capt. the Hon. J. J. Bourke, having been 
relieved off the Middle Ravine picket by No. 3 com- 
pany, was detained there for some time after daylight 
by the field-officer on duty (Colonel Unett, 19th Regi- 
ment), and the ammunition having been all expended 
from encounters with the Russian pickets during the 
previous day, the company was ordered to go to camp 
for a fresh supply. This having been accomplished, 
Captain Bourke proceeded with his company to join 
the Rangers on the field of action. On the way he 
met a staff officer, who instructed him to press on with 
his men to the extreme right of the position. When 



tirailleurs Anglais ; mais ce tir n'arretait que pour un moment le fen 
des carabiniers ennemis ; car apr^s s'etre remis de leur efiroi 
momentaire, ils n*en recommengaient que plus ^neigiquement \ 
decimer nos rangs. 

" En meme temps les batteries Anglaises lan^aient sur notre 
artillerie et notre infanterie des obus-k-balles ; mais c'^tait plutot 
par les armes ray^es de Tennemi, que par le feu de son artillerie, 
qu'avaient etc atteints nos artilleurs, dont la plupart furent tu6s 00 
bless^." 
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No. 2 company arrived at the right the French troops 
were advancing in force, and the Guards, having retired ^^ 
for a short distance, were getting a fresh supply of 
ammunition. The company remained for some time a 
h'ttle in rear of the Sandbag Battery, and, though not 
engaged with the enemy, here lost several men. Cap- 
tain Bourke was then ordered to march his company 
to the left, and to join his regiment. While passing 
through the 2nd Division, then in action, Captain 
Bourke offered his services to General Pennefather, 
who, however, instructed him to proceed further to the 
left, and to find the four companies of the 88th, which 
he succeeded in doing about noon, having suffered a 
loss of seven killed. By this time the action was nearly 
over. 

Late in the day Lord West came up with part of 
the 2ist Fusiliers, saying he had been ordered to 
support the 88th, but all firing had then ceased. On 
the final retreat of the Russians the five companies of 
the Connaught Rangers received an order to remain 
where they were until the following morning ; but this 
order being subsequently withdrawn, they returned to 
camp about sunset. 

It is a remarkable fact that, after General Penne- 
father passed the four companies of the 88th going 
into action, no general officer (except General Can- 
robert), nor any staff officer came near them until late 
in the day, long after the engagement was over ; and 
it is also worthy of record, that the four companies of 
the 88th Regiment were the first of the reinforcements 
from camp to reach the field of action, where, for 

K 2 



< 
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I several hours, they sustained unsupported a tryinffi 

■^ conflict with the Russians ; and also, that two of th<Kl 

I companies penetrated further into the Russian positionj 

i than any of the troops which subsequently came up. j 

I In this action i-hp rnnnanCTht Rangers suffered se>i 

verely, having h and wounded, viz. ; — J 

Four sergeant five rank and file killed,! 

of which sixteen ed missing, and, as pre-| 

viously staled, th re found on the foUowingI 

day beyond the Vest Jut (vide Map), allj 

bayoneted ; also ten sergeants, one dnim-J 

mer, and seventy-^. d file wounded, amongst 

whom were — 

Brevet Lieut. -Colonel Jeffreys . . slightly 

Captain Crosse severely 

Lieutenant Baynes severely. 

Lieut. -Colonel Jeffreys and Major Maxwell had their 
horses shot under them ; there were also five men 
taken prisoners. 

The greater part of these casualties fell upon the 
grenadiers, Nos. 5, 7, and light companies ; No. 2 
company, as has been stated, not having come up 
until the action had nearly ceased.* 

During the time that the action was going on, all ui 
the lines of the Royal Engineers were confined to 
camp, and ready to fall in if required, I felt very 
down-hearted at thinking that I was not with the 
regiment at this time, and thought myself very unlucky 
in being with the Royal Enginers ; but when LJeu- 



' Vide Appendix A. 
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tenant Riley passed thrcMjgh our camp, on his return ^^^^• 
from going for ammunition, I ascertained that my ^^^^T* 
company (No. 4) was in the trenches and not in the ^'''* 
engagement, and therefore that even if I had been 
with the regiment I should not have been present in 
the action. The din of the battle was a sound never 
to be forgotten ; besides the continuous roar of mus- 
ketry-firing and shells bursting, the Russians kept up 
an incessant screeching yell, quite distinguishable from 
the ringing cheers of the British troops, which were 
frequently heard during the engagement About ten 
A.M. the French troops passed our camp at the/^ de 
cliargey drums beating and bugles blowing ; an exciting 
scene. 

After the action was over and the troops were 
beginning to return to camp we were allowed to leave 
our lines, and I hurried off, being most anxious to hear 
how my comrades in the 88th had fared. Near the 
windmill (behind our camp) I met General Sir Richard 
England, who, seeing " 88" on my cap, inquired if his 
friend, young Browne, of my regiment had been in the 
action, and I told him he had not ;* shortly afterwards 
1 met the Rangers returning, and was rejoiced to 
find that among others my friend Grogan was safe 
and sound. I eagerly questioned him ; he told me they 
had had a terrible time of it, but that he would not 



• In consequence of the 23rd Fusiliers having lost so many 
officers at Alma, officers from other regiments were attached to them ; 
we supplied two, Lieutenants Browne and Beresford, who were with 
them at the time of the action. 
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^^y^' have missed the action for anything ; he spoke as if 
,8^ ' all hands had done their work well^ though not without 
^°^' leaving many a brave fellow behind them. I walked 
to camp with him, and visited Crosse and Baynes, both 
lying wounded in the same tent I was still kept in 
anxious suspense respecting my brother, and did not 
ascertain until the following day that he was in the 
trenches during the battle. 

While Colonel Shirley was in the trenches during 
the action he could distinctly see the Russian reserves 
on a hill about two miles off ; he was highly amused 
by some forty sailors, who manned the 21 -gun battery, 
coming up (armed only with ship's cutlasses) and re- 
questing that he would lead them to attack these 
columns of the enemy, which looked about 10,000 
strong ; the Colonel, putting on as grave a face as he 
could, asked what they would say if the Russians came 
out and took the battery and guns, while they, who 
who were sent to defend them, were away ; they saw 
the force of this remark and retired. When the troops 
in the trenches saw these Russian reserves beginning 
to retire, and the fire of the allied troops to advance, 
they jumped up on the parapet and gave three cheers : 
this brought down upon them a few shots from the 
Malakoff, which caused, however, no casualties ; an 
attempt was also made to hasten the enemy's move- 
ments with a few rockets, but the distance was too 
great. 

After the engagement on the 5th it was considered 
advisable to throw up entrenchments, &c., upon the 
field of action ; very like shutting the stable-door after 
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the horse has escaped. On the morning of the 6th I ^\^^' 
was sent with a party of Turks to throw up a line of ""18547 
entrenchment on the battle-field; the ground was so ^^^* 
tfiickly covered with dead and dying Russians that it 
was difficult to find room to carry on our work ; it was 
a truly horrible sight ; parties were busily engaged 
around us in carting away the hundreds of dead, and 
burying them in large pits in one of the neighbouring 
ravines.* In one of the Russian infantry-pouches I 
found a small spike (with serrated edges) about an 
inch and a half long, which I understood that the men 
carried for the purpose of spiking guns. Colonel Cun- 
ynghame,t whom I had known in the 20th Regiment, 
happening to come up, 1 gave it to him, at his request, 
and unfortunately I did not succeed in finding another. 
On the evening of the 8th 1 went up to Inkermann 



• Strength 0/ the Allied Forces engaged at the Battle of Inkermann. 
British, about 8000 



8000 ) 

7000 J 



rrench „ 

Russians 47,000 

Casualties. 

Killed. Wounded. Missing. Total. 

Officers 43 loi i 145 

Other ranks 416 1832 197 2445 



459 1933 198 2590 

French casualties 900 



Grand total 3490 

Russian casualties 15,000 

(Copied from Colonel Adye's " Review of the Crimean War.") 

t Now {1878) Lieutenant-General Sir Arthur Cunynghame, recently 
commandmg at the Cape of Good Hope. 
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^^y^' with Captain G., an assistant-engineer Right Attack. 

^18547" to trace a square redoubt and another work ; it was a 
' ''''• densely dark night, and, besides being ignorant of the 
ground, the place was covered with many dead Rus- 
sians, wheels, broken timber, and other cUbris of the 
battle. Captain Gordon accompanied us to give the 
necessary instructions. Captain G. was sent off to 
another part of the field, and I was left to throw up a 
redoubt round a knoll (called Cossacks' or Shell Hill), 
where the Russians concentrated their batteries during 
the battle. After Captain Gordon had given me in- 
structions he disappeared in the darkness, and I was 
left to carry out the work with the assistance of a ser- 
ijeant of sappers and 400 Turks. It was no easy task 
to commence operations, as, besides the darkness, 
which rendered it almost impossible to see the tracing- 
tape, we had first to clear the ground of the brushwood 
and ddbris, as well as of numerous dead Russians ; we 
were more puzzled than anything else as to how to 
dispose of the latter ; the ground was too hard and 
stony for any pit to be dug in which to bury them, 
and. besides this, we had not many hours before us for 
getting on with the redoubt, so I adopted the expedient 
of placing these bodies in the spot where the parapet 
of one of the sides of the work was in course of con- 
struction, and before we left off work they were com- 
pletely covered in — buried, in fact. 

The Turks were a lazy set, working v^ry fairly for 
two hours, and then betaking themselves to pipes and 
sedentary positions, so that my task altogether was no 
light one, especially as they frequently took to walking 
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off. The Turkish officers used to enforce their orders ^*^^^^**• 
by pulling and boxing their men's ears, and I saw one ^8547 
officer commence to beat a man on the head with a ^''^ 
ramrod ; this I could not stand, and interposed. I 
returned to camp about half-past four a.m. on the 9th, 
and I cannot say that our night's work made much 
I show. In the afternoon I strolled with Captain G. to 
j hear the band of the Zouaves, who were encamped 
close behind us. To-day the 46th Regiment and some 
Guards landed, besides a few thousand Zouaves ; men 
were much needed now. I was, as an assistant- 
engineer, entitled to forage for a horse. An officer of 
the Royal Engineers lent me a pony during his absence 
on duty, and I found it very useful, my own pony being 
still at Varna, 

On the evening of the loth I was out at Inkermann 
with a party of Turks, continuing the construction of 
the redoubt It was a bitterly cold and wet night ; with 
no little difficulty I managed to keep the Turks at 
work until four the next morning ; I pitied these un- 
fortunate Turks, who, besides being badly clothed, 
seemed in many cases ill and unfit for hard work. The 
officers appeared to be a useless set, for whom the men 
apparently had great dread but no respect ; it was said 
that the Turkish soldiers were half-starved (and they 
certainly looked so), their officers keeping for them- 
selves a greater part of the good rations issued to their 
men by our commissariat.* I picked up a few Turkish 



* The privations endured at this time by the Turks in the Crimea 
were somewhat aggravated by our commissariat being unable to issue 
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words to assist me in giving directions, as, although an 
'x%^ interpreter was supposed to be with me, he generally 
disappeared during the night, and was consequently 
absent when most required. This morning I rode 
back to camp very wet and cold, and longed for a 
waterproof, for at that time I had none, neither had 1 
any other clothes, except those on my back. I much 
wished for my baggage, left in the Orient^ and would 
have given anything for a bedstead or something to 
raise me from the ground, upon which I had been 
sleeping for the past two months, my bed being only a 
blanket above and another below me, and very hard 
and cold it was too. 

I was on duty with some sappers in the 21 -gun 
battery all day on the 1 3th, and on my return to camp 
after dark I had an adventure, which might have 
proved a very disagreeable one. Sending the sappers 
home by the road which led from the battery, I thought 
I would try a short cut, and make straight for the 
camp, skirting the Middle Ravine. I had not started 
very long before it became very dark, and a thick fog 
set in ; I still stepped out, but soon found that I had 
lost the slope of the ravine, and I had not the remotest 
idea where I was ; I had no stars to guide me, all 
around was pitchy dark ; I stopped occasionally and 
listened — not a sound ; at last I saw some lights in the 
distance, and saying to myself " There s the camp at 
last," hurried on. I had not proceeded very far when 



anything but salt pork to them, which, of course, as Mussulmen, they 
could not eat 
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I tumbled down over a heap of stones, and to my ^^y ^• 
astonishment a voice behind me called out, " Who goes "^854" 
there ?" I was puzzled indeed ! where could I be to ''^^^' 
be "challenged" from the rear ! I soon picked myself 
up, and, returning^ made for the voice, calling out who 
I was, and saying, " Don't fire." I then found that my 
challenger was one of the sentries in front of the ad- 
vanced work, right attack. After leaving the 21 -gun 
battery I must have wandered in a circle, passed to the 
right of the battery, and thence gone (unperceived) be- 
tween the sentries in front of the advanced work, when 
I luckily fell over the heap of stones : had this not oc- 
curred / was walking straight into the Russian lines, 
and slwuld soon liave been a prisoner ; for the lights I 
rejoiced to see were those of Sebastopol, instead of those 
in our camp. I soon found my way back to the 2 i-gun 
battery, reticrjiing to the very spot whence I had started 
about an hour previously. I then went to camp by 
tlu road, and did not again venture upon any sliort 
cuts. We heard to-day that Sir George Brown, having 
gone on board ship wounded, the command of the 
Division had devolved upon General Codrington, com- 
manding I St Brigade, and also that our Colonel was to 
take command of the 2nd Brigade vice Buller, who 
had assumed command of the 2nd Division.* 



• Colonel Shirley had command of the Brigade throughout the 
winter, retaining, however, the command of his regiment Colonel 
Lawrence, of the Rifle Brigade, also took command of our ist Brigade. 
Lord Raglan successfully resisted an attempt on the part of the home 
authorities to send officers from England to take these several com- 
mands, and thus to supersede those who had borne the brunt of the 
campaign up to this lime. 
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On the morning of the 14th a terrific storm of wind, 
Ti^ with torrents of rain and sleet, broke over the camp, 
levelling the tents and carrying everything before it; 
it was an event never to be forgotten by those who ex- 
perienced it. I was fast asleep in my bed on the ground 
when my tent was blown down, and I was carried away 
in it for a few yards ; with difficulty I managed to pre- 
vent my few things being blown away, while my 
servant, 7nost reltutantly, abandoned a fruitless chase 
after my chaco, which he would run after, instead of 
assisting me to hold together what was of much more 
value — blankets and a shirt, &c. With considerable 
difficulty some of us (Captains G., V., and myself) con- 
trived to erect a shed of planks — intended for batter)' 
platforms — into which we moved our goods and chattels, 
and where we dined and slept ; thanks to being in the 
Engineer camp, we were able to get shelter ; never was 
there a more miserable day passed by any mortal being 
than the day of this storm, more especially by those on 
duty, on picket or in the trenches ; it commenced about 
seven a.m., and raged for nearly twenty-four hours 
with the violence of a hurricane, accompanied with a 
deluge of rain and sleet ; it was bitterly cold, and the 
force of the wind was so great that it was almost im- 
possible to stand against it, and the ground soon 
became a vast expanse of deep and adhesive mud : 
lighting fires or cooking were out of the question. 

The day after the storm was very calm, and I took 
advantage of the fine weather to pay a visit to our 
camp and also to see my brother, comparing notes with 
all my friends respecting the miseries of the pre- 
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vious day; the atmosphere being very clear, we could ^"y/' 
observe the distant mountains covered with snow, ^8547 
which, when tinged with the rays of the setting sun, ^*^' 
presented a beautiful appearance. Much discomfort 
was, of course, caused throughout the camp, by the 
terrific gale of the previous day, but the worst result 
seemed to be the loss of several transports, fifteen of 
which were said to have foundered with stores and 
baggage belonging to the army ; among the number 
was one called the Pritue, which was lost off 
Balaklava with a quantity of warm clothing ; a good 
deal of Mini6 ammunition also went down ; we were 
very glad to find that the Orient, with our baggage, 
was safe. All hands looked anxiously for the arrival 
of warm clothing ; the fine weather was breaking up, 
rainy and cold days began to tell upon all ranks, 
exposed as they constantly were to bad weather on 
trench and picket duties ; having no change of clothes, 
both officers and men could not take off their wet 
things, which of course resulted in much suffering and 
sickness. 

The firing from our batteries had gradually ceased, 
and, with the exception of occasional unsuccessful 
sorties upon the French trenches, the Russians were 
also very quiet, but at the same time very busy in 
strengthening their defensive works. 

This evening (i6th) I went to the square redoubt at 
Inkermann with two hundred Turks ; we had a fine 
night ; my covering party consisted of some companies 
of my old regiment (the 20th) under my friend and 
old captain, Lieutenant Colonel E. I returned to 
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^^^^- camp very tired about 4 a,m. on the 17th, having been 
"^g'JT" on my feet all night, as unless constantly on the move 
among my working party, I could get nothing done ; 
directly I turned my back they invariably sat down, 
and darkness favoured skulking. I went to the r^'- 
ment in the afternoon of the 1 7th to pick up news, 
and was rejoiced to find that I had been gazetted to 
my company. 

How we were to hut ourselves for the winter was 
now the topic of discussion, and various were the 
schemes and plans for doing so, but the prospect of 
any huts being erected seemed very remote ; I under- 
stood that the authorities had only just applied for the 
necessary' hutting materials, so that it would be some 
time before they could arrive ; meanwhile the weather 
was becoming very wintr)% and damp tents were ver}' 
undesirable residences, especially without any fires to 
warm and dry the wet occupants. Reinforcements con- 
tinued to arrive daily, both drafts and some regiments 
from the Mediterranean. Being off duty on the 21st 
I rode to Balaklava with my brother. I now was 
employed almost every day in engineering duties either 
in the batteries, repairing the works, or at the square 
redoubt at Inkermann ; when at work here a Rus- 
sian battery (just erected at the lighthouse on the 
opposite side of the harbour) used frequently to fire 
shot and shell at us, but without injuring anybody. 
At this time the miseries of the winter had begun, and 
the severe work and privations were now telling upon 
both officers and men ; on the 21st the regiment had 
270 men in hospital ; to which 100 more might easily 



Nov. 
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have been added if all not fit for duty had been taken ^'J^^- 
off the roster ; consequently the 88th could muster ^78547 
. . only 450 bayonets for duty. 

On the 23rd, the 97th Regiment joined the Light 
Division. 

The Colonel had made frequent applications to the 
Quartermaster-Generals Department for the Orient to 
be sent round* to Balaklava, so that we might get the 
mens knapsacks, tents, and officers' baggage, but al- 
ways met with a refusal ; after the dreadful storm of 
the 14th, Major Jeffreys was very ill from the effects of 
forty-eight hours' exposure in the trenches during the 
gale, and was sent down to Balaklava to recruit his 
health under the shelter of a house ; he there met 
Captain Boxer, who had been appointed to take charge 
of the transport arrangements at Balaklava ; and, on 
Major J. representing to him how badly off the 88th 
were for clothing and tents, he ordered the Orient 
to come up immediately, and on the 24th she arrived 
at Balaklava ; 100 men of the regiment were sent 
down to bring up as much as they could carry, and it 
was then found that the knapsacks had been pillaged of 
everything that was at all useful. I sent my servant 
down for my baggage, which he brought up on a bat- 
pony, and much delighted was I to receive a change 
of clothes, as well as my camp-bedstead, having slept 
upon the hard ground for the previous ten weeks. 

The arrival of a few tents was a great boon to the 
regiment, and helped to lessen the discomforts ex- 



• The fleet of transports was lying off the Alma. 
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^^v^' perienced by all ranks ; for at this time supplies were 
^854!^ running short, owing to the road between Balaklava 
' **^' and the camp having been rendered almost impassable 
from incessant wet weather ; added to which the trans- 
port service was in a state of collapse ; consequendy 
there was the greatest difficulty in getting anything 
up to the front ; and the only way in which this could 
be effected was by sending parties occasionally to 
; Balaklava, to bring up as much as each man could 
carry on his back. The place was about seven or eight 
miles from camp, and the track (for road it could not 
be called) was in many places almost knee-deep in 
verj' tenacious mud ; having to march this distance, 
with a return load, partly up a steep hill, was terribly 
hard work, in addition to the constant exposure and 
arduous duties on picket and in the trenches. 

The arrival of the Orient would have been a much 
greater boon to the regiment had it occurred a month 
earlier, before the inclement weather had set in ; 
the receipt of the tents and additional clothing then 
would have undoubtedly saved many poor fellows, 
who, from the want of these things, fell victims to the 
incessant exposure to rain and cold when on duty, as 
well as when being conveyed to Balaklava, sick or 
wounded, without any warm clothing to protect them 
from the severity of the weather, which, towards 
the latter part of the month, became very wet and 
cold. There was now but little firing from our bat- 
teries, and they were frequently silent for a whole day. 

I lived pretty comfortably in my tent with V. We 
made sundry attempts to improve our cookery, and I 
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might occasionally be seen, with up-turned sleeves, ^^v/" 
making a roly-poly pudding, rolling the paste with a ^,8547 
bottle on the top of an old ammunition-box ; such ^ ''"' 
luxuries were, however, rare. 

Owing to the want of protection against the increasing ( 
inclemency of the weather, as well as from the scarcity 
of food, many of the horses died in camp, and, among 
the number, the Colonel lost his old charger " Protec- 
tion" towards the latter end of this month. ^ 

Up to the 26th the supplies to the regiment had 
been ample ; but as there were no camp-kettles, except 
those brought out by the drafts — the others being lost 
or worn-out — there was now great difficulty in cooking 
the men's dinners; and the small mess -tins were use- 
less for that purpose. The men were also in a sorry 
plight, poor fellows ; they were very scantily clothed, and 
some of them actually in rags, not having had any 
change of clothes since they landed in the Crimea, 
except some of the trousers and boots stripped off 
dead Russians after the battle of Inkermann. 

My engineering duties kept me frequently employed, 
and I was out with working-parties, at the Inkermann 
redoubt, on the nights of the 27th and 30th. When- 
ever I had a spare moment I used to pay the regiment 
a visit, to hear what was going on, afterwards pro- 
longing my walk to my brother; sometimes the bad 
weather and frequent duty prevented my seeing him 
for some days, but an occasional ** billet-doux" between 
us made up for it 

I understood that at this time some hutting mate- 
rials had arrived at Balaklava, but the bad state of the 
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' track render^ it impossible lo convey them to cantpr 

" some of the loth Regiment had adopted the Turkish 

I system of '" burrowing," i.t. making huts by digging out 

I the earth to the depth of three or four feet and then 

I roofing it : the sappers also began building huts: none 

I of my regiment attempted anything of the kind as yet ; 

they were too hard-worked to find time to do so, and 

materials were not forthcoming. Having no 6re io injr 

tent I began to find letter-writing ver>- difficult work 

with half-frozen fingeis. 

The perpetual wet weather had now rendered the 
camp a sea of mud, and the track to Balakla\'a was 
next to impassable for arabas or waggons ; and as 
neither guns nor ammunition could be brought up to 
the front, the siege seemed virtually at a stand-still, 
and the batteries were almost silenL During this 
month five of the 88th died in the camp hospital* 

On the 2nd of December. V. and I shifted our quar- 
ters and were encamped near the square redoubt on 
the field of Inkermann ; our party consisted of Captain 
Gordon, with another captain and two lieutenants of 
the Royal Engineers ; with us were a company of Sap- 
pers, and a strong picket was furnished daily, from one 
of the Divisions, for our protection. 

Some very sharp musketrj'-firing was heard early this 
r in the direction of the Middle Ravine picket 




ibcr 1 5lh, No. 3006, Private James Egan. 
igrii, „ 3178, „ Patrick Rooney. 
»and, „ 3409, „ (rforge NichoUs. 
rSth, „ 3008, „ Michael DriscoD. 
!9*1>- « 3074. .. John Wil<i- 
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and the shouts of the Russians could be distinctly ^^\y^' 
heard ; since the battle of the Alma the enemy had ^8547 
tried to imitate the British cheers by keeping up inces- ^^ 
sant yells whenever they were in action. I was en- 
gaged every day from eight to four in the redoubt, 
and as I was not employed at night my work was very 
easy; we had three works in course of erection, a 
square redoubt, a battery, and a breastwork in ad- 
vance ; the French also had several works completed, 
and we flattered ourselves that if the Russians did 
come again, we could give them a warm reception. 
The redoubt, at which I was engaged, was intended to 
be armed with six i8-pounders and two 13-inch mor- 
tars, and was constructed as a work of defence, not 
offence ; a good rallying place for pickets in case of 
attack. 

The enemy, however, did not allow us to work in 
peace, but generally kept up a sharp fire of shot and 
shell all day from the battery recently erected, in front of 
the Inkermann lighthouse, on the opposite side of the 
harbour ; this firing caused a few casualties among the 
pickets and working-parties. On the morning of the 
6th a round-shot went through one of our tents, and a 
shell-splinter struck the ground at my feet as I stood 
at my tent door eating my lunch. 

In the Light Division (for the other Divisions were 
not nearly so hard-worked) matters seemed to be get- 
ting daily worse ; the ration of salt meat was now 
reduced to a quarter of a pound, such was the difficulty 
of getting up supplies ; and the artillery horses were 
employed in bringing up rations from Balaklava instead 
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^Yv ^* of guns and ammunition. The incessant hard work 
]|jr7~" was beginning to tell upon all ranks, and the strongest 
men began to look most miserable, pale and worn- 
out ; those who came off duty in the morning had fre- 
quently to go on again, sometimes, the same night, but 
invariably the next morning. About this time a supply 
of warm clothing arrived and was issued, for which our 
poor ragged fellows were most grateful ; besides this our 
Colonel procured some thick warm coats for the men. 
A few huts also arrived at Balaklava, but could not 
^ be brought to the front for want of transport. The 
sickness among the troops was also appalling. On 
the 6th the 88th had 400 sick, and only 300 fit for 
duty, including a draft just arrived. The men suffered 
very much from swollen feet, brought on from not 
being able to take off their wet boots, and some could, 
consequently, hardly walk. The Light Division was 
now reinforced by the arrival of two regiments, the 
34th joining the ist Brigade and the 90th going to the 
2nd Brigade. 

The regiment was still obliged to send fifty or one 
hundred men occasionally to Balaklava for rations, to 
be stored in the Divisional commissariat tents, the 
transport being completely done up ; besides this, parties 
were despatched there daily with the regimental bat- 
ponies, and the men were almost up to their knees in 
mud and water between Balaklava and the front ; this 
work was too hard for them, in addition to the inces- 
sant and arduous duties on picket and in the trenches, 
and the number for duty began daily to decrease ; this 
arrangement was therefore abandoned. 
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From our camp at Inkermann we had a command- ^"y/* 
ing view of the town and harbour of Sebastopol. One "~7854T 
afternoon (6th) we saw two Russian steamers venture 
boldly out of the harbour and shell the French trenches; 
one of the French steamers engaged them, and for 
some time they peppered at each other, until one of 
our large steamers bore down upon them, and the 
Russian steamers retreated into the harbour, under 
cover of their guns, which opened fire from Fort Con- 
stantine and other sea batteries ; it was very exciting 
to watch this short engagement. 

The Russians seemed very busy strengthening their 
town-works, and also had a force hutted on the north 
side of the harbour, above the Inkermann valley, 
strongly entrenched with redoubts and batteries ; we 
feared that one of the batteries would cause us some 
trouble at Inkermann, as it took us rather in flank, but 
I do not suppose that they had found out our position 
exactly. 

The 6th being the festival of the Russian patron 
saint, Sl Nicholas, the troops were all under arms 
before daylight, in anticipation of any attack which the 
enemy might be tempted to make ; the day passed off 
quietly, however. 

On the 1 2th there was an alarm about midnight; 
all the camps were under arms ; it appeared that the 
enemy made a sortie against the French batteries, but 
were repulsed after some severe firing. 

We had some very heavy rain one day ; and one 
night it blew so hard that I was afraid my tent would 
be blown down ; still, in spite of occasional rainy 
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^^^- days and cold nights, the teniperauire was compara- 

,7^^ lively mild for the time of year ; but the weather began 

^^*^ to break on the i6th, which was a ver)- cold and wel 

day, the distant mountains being covered with snow. 

^^ I used generallv to sit with the other officers every 

\ evening, and, wl , I used to indulge in 

a pipe and in the f gaiters out of sacking, 

or in darning soc [ my clothes. Necessity 

caused much Iibe i, both by officers and 

men, in the matti ne ofiicers were dressed 

in pea-jackets, wi e knees, besides being 

adorned with bearus < . .1 l iches, and armed with 

swords and pistols ; the unwieldy chaco had long been 
discarded, being replaced by the forage-cap, which con- 
tinued to be always worn throughout the siege. 

My daily dinner was boiled salt pork and rice, and 

I sometimes a pudding of pounded biscuit and currants, 

^ with a pipe for dessert. Being too much engaged to 

visit the iiSth often, and to see my brother, I heard 

but little of what was going on. 

We had frequent night-alarms while at Inkermann, 

and, as we always slept in our clothes, with loaded 

pistols by our sides, we were continually kept on the 

gui Vive; these alarms generally arose from the fact 

that, on the arrival of any fresh regiment or drafts, there 

was a consequent influx of young soldiers ; some mere 

boys, whose fears, when on sentry on a dark night, 

construed every bush into a Cossack, or enemy in 

me shape or no shape. One night we had no less 

three alarms, and it turned out afterwards that 

Russians had surprised and taken prisoners, five 
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men and a corporal, who were in an advanced post in 
front of our camp. Captain Gordon, R.E., a very tall, ^""^854^ 
thin man, was always on the alert and reconnoitring in 
the vicinity of our works ; one dark night he had gone 
to the front beyond the line of sentries, who had been 
warned accordingly ; as he was returning, one of the 
sentries, a new arrival in the Crimea, became flurried 
at seeing a tall, dark figure stalking towards him, and 
fired at him when not more than five yards off; he 
fortunately missed Captain G., who, being the most 
cool and collected of men, quietly walked up to the 
sentry and said, "My good man, what were you 
firing at ?" 

Our hours were necessarily early, and I was always 
ready to roost at eight p.m. By one mail I received some 
rather good riddles ; it was quite a relief to get some- 
thing to laugh at, my daily occupation not being sug- 
gestive of any jokes. 

Our field-works did not progress as satisfactorily as 
we could wish, but no wonder ; we seldom had any 
men except half-starved Turks to work, with occa- 
sional assistance from the 2nd Division. Before going 
up to the redoubt of a morning I used to do a little 
reconnoitring, watching the Russians with my tele- 
scope ; and often on a calm and quiet day I could 
distinctly hear the deep and musical tone of a bell in 
one of the Russian churches in the town. 

I remained with the Engineers at Inkermann until 
the i8tli, when, in consequence of the increased sick- 
ness in the regiment having reduced the number of 
captains to one (Captain Bayley) fit for duty, I was 
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recalled and returned to my regiment.* My own com^ 
' pany w-as at the depflt, but fortunately I was not senfr 
home, but took command of one of the companies' 
{No. 2) whose captain was on the staff at Scutari 
this company, which had left England 105 strong*/ 
could with diffici 'oriy nun ht for dutj- aft 

this time. On tl ; in the trenches all day, 

returning to camj p.m., verj' tired and wet; 

the same evening turned out by an alarm.. 

It appeared that had made a sortie upoa 

the advanced wo tit Attack, surprising one ( 

of the regiments un ^ e, bayoneting many men ' 

and capturing their blankets ; the regiment had only 
recently arrived in the Crimea, and the men were 
young to the work. At the same time the enemy 
attacked the trenches of the Left Attack, where they 
took prisoners two officersf and several men. A few 
days after a flag of truce was sent into the town to 
inquire about the officers who had been taken prison^s. 
As soon as a white flag was hoisted at the 21-gun 
battery, and answered on the Russian works, all firing 
ceased ; it seemed so strange being able to look over 
the parapet with impunity; the Russian riflemen came 
out of their hiding-places and walked about, our men 
waving their caps to them ; but directly the flags were 



• District Order, December i8th, 1S54, paragraph 6: — "Captain 
Sieevens, having been promoted to the rank of captain, will rejoin 
his regiment from his employment as Assistant- Engineer, in which 
he has conducted himself entirely to the satistactioo of Lieutenant- 
General Sir John Burgoyne." 

f Captain Fiampton and laeutenant Clarke, 50th I 
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lowered the usual ping-ping of bullets was heard ; it 
was a singular sight 

At the beginning of this month great exertions were 
made to bring up guns and ammunition from Bala- 
klava, but the impassable state of the roads and 
badness of the weather rendered it almost impossible 
to do so now. Our batteries were being much 
strengthened, and the Russians also were very busy 
adding to their works, but there was very litde firing 
on either side. 

Our casualties at this time, and in fact during the 
winter, were comparatively few,* and at the early part 
of the siege the Russians did not fire many shells at us ; 
some ver)' large shells, however, used occasionally to 
be fired at us ; they were larger than our 1 3-inch 
shells, and the sailors nicknamed the shell " Whistling 
Dick/* from the peculiar whistling noise it made in 
passing through the air. 

Our duties in the trenches and on picket came round 
much more frequently than in the other Divisions. On 
the 21st I paid my brother a visit, returning to go to 
the trenches at five p.m. ; here I passed a miserably 
wet night, getting back to camp about seven a.m. on 
the 22nd, very wet and cold (for I had no waterproof 
coat at this time) ; and finding there was no fuel to be 
got for a fire, the only alternative was to go to bed. 
Sometimes I was obliged to wear my damp clothes for 




* We had one man (No. 2752, Private John Lilley) wounded in 
^e trenches on the 19th. 
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several days, having no means of drying the littlt^ 
change 1 had. A 

Reinforcements still continued to arrive — viz., thd 
1 7th. 39th, 71st, and Sgth Regiments, besides the .^lyafl 
Albert with some r.nardi; and other troops. J 

It that the Govemmenjj 
attalions to the regimenta 
1 that our good Queen! 
th the following most aoJ 
idling— viz., a sheepskiiu 
erclothing, and two paipj 



A camp shav' 
contemplated adi 
in the Crimea ; w 
had presented ea 
ceptable articles 
coat, fur cap, son 
of gloves. 

The night of the 24th— Christmas Eve — I passed in 
the trenches ; it was a bright moonlight night, but 
frosty and very cold. One of our Majors (Lieutenant- 
Colonel J.) was the field-officer on duty ; I walked 
up and down with him, and chatted about the different 
way in which our friends in England were passing their 
Christmas Eve. I returned to camp next morning 
(Christmas Day) at seven o'clock, and found a cold 
and fireless tent to welcome me ; at this time I was 
sharing a tent with Captain N. Although very tired, 
after a long and cold night's duty, I could not manage 
to get a nap ; and I had barely time to swallow my 
breakfast, when I was ordered to take my company to 
Balaklava to bring up their knapsacks, and, after a 
fatiguing march in snow and mud, we returned to camp 
about six p.m. I was dead-beat, but quite ready to eat 
my Christmas dinner, solitary though it was, consisting 
of pork and biscuit. 1 had hardly sat down for 
nearly twenty-four hours, being obliged to be perpetu- 
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ally on the alert all night, besides a long march to and ^ j'^^- 
from Balaklava ; I need scarcely say that I was very ,8^~ 
glad to turn in after my dinner. When in Balaklava I ^^' 
found that the prices asked for various articles were 
most exorbitant : 4^. per lb. for salt butter ; 2/. for a 
ham ; 4^. for a pot of indifferent marmalade, and so on ; 
but we were completely at the mercy of a parcel of 
Greek, Maltese, and Hebrew robbers, for they were no 
better. 

The following morning (26th) I was again in the 
trenches, returning to camp about seven p.m. Our 
morning parade for duty was generally about four a.m., 
but we seldom reached the trenches much before seven 
o'clock ; for besides progressing very slowly in the deep 
snow, we used invariably to lose our way in conse- 
quence of the dense darkness, and the snow did not 
offer any landmarks to give us our *' bearings." One 
oi our sergeants had a wonderful faculty for easily 
finclmg the way to the Right Attack in the snow, and 
when it was densely dark. Officers of other regiments 
used always to call for him ; he was placed in the front 
to lead, and never failed in guiding the covering parties 
correctly to their destination.* 

One day a relief wandered about in the snow and could 
not find the way to the 21 -gun battery; fortunately 
they fell in with a Jack Tar returning to his camp ; on 



♦ This sergeant was, I believe. Sergeant John Haverty (killed in 
the attack on the Quarries, June 7th, 1855) ; several other non- 
commissioned officers used frequently to act as guides to the trenches 
— viz. Savage, Cregg, Fitzgerald, Knox, and Taylor. 
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being asked the way to the batlerj-, he replied, " Keep 
straight on till yer comes to a dead 'orse on one sidfi 
and a 'orrid smell on the hother, and then turn to ya 
right." This was literally correct ; at a spot on th( 
Woronzoff road (to which the relief had wandered), 
where a track i wards tlie batter;', werfi 

lying the remain; lead horses, killed on ihtf 

I 7th October, an ed ; these did duty as a 

sign-post through er, I returned to cara| 

about seven p.m. right glad to get a little 

rest after some b pipe. 

On the 27th i . 1 the advanced trench afl 

night ; here there was no resting, as we were close tO' 
the enemy, having no other works beyond us. We 
/lad a chain of sentries between us and the Russians, 
and all had to be on the alert, but more especially the 
officers, who could not sit down all night, being obliged 
to be constantly with the sentries, who from overworit. 
poor fellows, could with difficulty be kept awake. 

We came off duty at seven a.m. on the aSth, and on 
the evening of the 29th I went on picket with my 
company at the Middle Ravine; here I remained for 
twenty-four hours, returning to camp on the evening of 
the 30th, and on the 31st I was all day in the 2 1 -gun 
battery with my company, being relieved at six p.m., 
and very glad to get back to our tents. The detail, in 
orders, for the trench and picket duties was always 
by companies, not numerically: this was done, 1 under- 
stood, with the view to mislead the Russians about the 
actual strength of the trench guards, &c., in case they 
might, through spies, procure any intelligence about 
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the daily detail ; a company was supposed to repre- ^"y.^' 
sent nearly one hundred men : a sad delusion at this "^8547 
time. 

Dismal indeed was the state of affairs as the olciT 
year closed upon us ; the increasing sickness amongst 
us was terrible to contemplate ; what once was a 
strong and healthy regiment seemed to be gradually 
dwindling down to a mere handful of worn-out men ; 
one day nine men were sent to camp from the trenches 
— belonging to a company of only thirty-eight men — 
attacked with choleraic symptoms. The French, 
having their transport in good order, now gave our 
army a helping hand and took 1200 of our sick 
and wounded to Balaklava. Our transport service 
had completely collapsed, and field-officers were 
obliged to send their chargers to Balaklava for their 
own forage. Besides the misery produced by the 
want of clothing and boots, the deplorable condition 
of the troops was much enhanced, by the continued 
deficiency of cooking utensils during the greater part 
of this month ; requisition after requisition was made 
to the Quartermaster-General's Department for camp- 
kettles, none having been issued for many months ; 
but the same reply was always given, " None in store;" 
and we were also told that we had brought this want 
upon ourselves, by throwing away our camp-kettles, 
when going into action at the Alma. This was partly 
true ; but it must be borne in mind that these kettles 
(cumbersome things to carry, even when properly 
adjusted to the pack) had been issued without any 
straps, or other means of attaching them ; and, more- 
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'- over, a folded coat on the back (knapsacks having 
" been left on board ship) increased the difficulty, even 
if straps or string had been available. No wonder 
then that many men threw them away, for the 
British soldier could hardly be expected to fight with a 
tin kettle tied ti wobbling about at ev 

movement. Tti the action at Alma 

I kettles, worth h: licked up, and also so 

I Russian ones of than ours. ^ 

-^ As each draft t only their own com] 

mcnt of kettles, sses could not be formi 

and consequent!; was obliged to cook hi) 

food, as best he could, in his mess-tin : and. to crown' 
all the mismanagement by which the troops were 
being victimised, the commissariat issued to us green 
COFFFE ! The men tried to roast it in their mess-tins, 
which of course fell to pieces, depriving the owner of 
the only means he had for cooking his food ; grinding 
the coffee was attempted by smashing up the berries 
with a heavy shot on a stone ; half-roasted coffee 
brought on illness, and increased the sufferings of aU. 
Picture, then, the miserable conditions under which the 
men were compelled to try and cook their daily rations. 
After returning from a long spell of duty in the 
trenches or on picket, thoroughly wet through and 
completely fagged out, a man must first collect fuel 
where he could, as none was issued by the commissariat 
at that time ; to effect this he was obliged to go a 
long distance to Inkermann to dig up roots or to cut 
brushwood, which daily became more scarce, and 
where many a poor fellow was killed or wounded by 
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the Russians, through being compelled to go too far to ^^y ^* 
the front Many, however, were unfortunately too * ,g^ 
weak or over-fatigued to do this, and ate the salt pork ^^' 
RAW, or lived upon biscuit ; consequently numbers of 
men died from illness produced by this unwholesome 
>l and insufficient food, if not actually from starvation. 

A man of ours hid himself in one of the caves on the ^ 
Woronzoff road, where he would have died of starva- . 
tion had he not fortunately been discovered. It was 
thought that he intended to desert, and consequently 
he was tried by a court-martial, but he was too weak to 
undergo the corporal punishment awarded, and subse- 
quently died in hospital. He was a young soldier who 
had only recently joined the service companies. ^^ 

Such was the deplorable condition of the 88th until 
towards Christmas, when our ever-vigilant quarter- 
master (Moore) heard from his colleague in the 19th 
Regiment that some large tin cans could be purchased 
at Balaklava. No time was to be lost, so our Colonel 
sent him off at once, and he succeeded in purchasing 
sixteen ; these tins were fixed up so as to form boilers, 
in which the men's breakfasts and dinners were cooked. 
Company messes were now re-estabHshed,and a few men 
struck off duty daily as cooks ; although this arrange- 
ment entailed additional duty upon the remainder they 
did not grumble at it, as they saw how great was the 
advantage gained. The coffee being boiled early in the 
morning, each man now had half a pint of coffee and 
some biscuit before starting for the trenches or picket. 
On the morning that the new boilers were first used, a 
deputation from the different companies, headed by the 



i6o THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN 



CHAP 
IV. 



Dec. 



sergeant-major, thanked the Colonel, saying that they 
18547" ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ so comfortable for many a week. Starting, 
as we did frequently, about four a.m. on bitterly cold 
and snowy mornings, I was very glad to join my com- 
pany in a cup of hot coffee. Although at this time 
the officers constandy had to wear their wet or damp 
clothes for days, still they had an opportunity of 
drying them, when fuel could be obtained, having a 
change of things ; but it was very different with other 
ranks : after, perhaps, being twenty-four hours on duty, 
they had to return wet through to damp tents^ without 
any fire to warm or dry them, and no change of clothes ; 
besides Iiaving to pass the night on the cold, damp floor 
of the te7its. 

During this month eighteen of our men died in the 
regimental hospital.* 



* December and, No. 2257, Private Thomas M 'Donald. 

330 ^ n John Collins. 
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3rd, „ 2712, „ Daniel Hayes, 

4th, „ 1250, „ M. Donohoe. 

J 1 73i »i William Barry. 

6th, „ 2330, „ John Callaghan. 

9th, „ 2842, „ John Harvey. 

2924, „ Jeremiah Moriany. 

30331 w James O'Brien. 

loth, „ 2561, „ John Ryan. 

1 2th, „ 3277, „ Daniel Dowey. 

20th, „ 1477, „ Patrick Kelly. 

21st, „ 3369, „ William Hogg. 

23rd, „ 1404, „ John Kerrin. 

25th, „ 2792, „ William DriscolL 

27th, „ 3254, „ Michael Lynch. 

30th, „ 3228, „ Patrick Harrington. 



„ 31st, „ 2768, „ Michael Herlihy. 
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CHAPTER V. 

yanuary \st to March 2>^st, 1855. 

Although the establishment of company messes ch^p. 
tended to lessen considerably the miserable discomforts ""^s-r" 
which the regiment had experienced during the pre- J*"* 
vious month, the terrible sickness amongst us never- 
theless daily increased ; on the 6th we had only 250 
men fit for duty, and there were only 1 4,000 effective 
men t7i the British army then in the Crimea, The 
transport service still remained in a hopeless state of 
collapse, and onr cavalry were now employed in con- 
veying sick to Balaklava. We seemed destined to 
continue victims to the apparently culpable misma- 
nagement on the part of the Quartermaster-General's 
and Commissariat Departments ; medicines had become 
very scarce, and it was found that although there was 
an abundant supply of them on board the Medway at 
Balaklava, they could not be got at, because they had 
been stowed away underneath a cargo of sliot and shell; 
stretchers also were much needed for the hospitals, but 
these also were not available, because the canvas had 
been sent in one ship^ and the wooden frames, legs, &c.y 
in another. 

Our companies were now sadly reduced in numbers, 
and sometimes could muster only six or eight file each 
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■ Jit for duty. After a long and wet night in the trenche 
" or on picket, it was pitiable to see my company, a meil 
handful of worn-out men, crawling back to cain| 
through snow or mud ; many poor fellows found i 
very difficult even to reach their tents, so weak and 
tired were they ; i the comparatively shoij 

distance to be t re were many straggler?^ 

men who could r rith the remainder ; but 1 

never pressed tht lem take their own time; 

having been on i ight, I was by no meaiS 

the least fagged i rty, 

It is impossibk loo highly of the nobte* 

conduct of the men throughout the winter, notwith- 
standing the hardships which they underwent. It was 
wonderful to observe how cheerful and merry the men 
were, even when matters were at their worst One of 
my company, named Dowd, used frequently to keep 
the men awake and amused, during some miserably 
cold night, with telling an absurd story, generally a 
fairy tale. 

One day our Colonel (Shirley) heard a man say, as 
he returned from the trenches, " The work is too hard ; 
I can't stand it." His comrade, an old soldier, replied, 
" We can't complain when we see our officers as badly 
off as ourselves, and they are not accustomed to hard- 
ships." Such was the noble spirit which pervaded the 
regiment that you scarcely heard any poor fellows 
complain, but they perseveringly worked away until 
many of them succumbed to illness, produced by the 
hardships which they had patiently endured. 

At this time the troops suffered much from cholera 
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and diarrhoea, and many of our gallant fellows were ^ ^^^'' 
I thus carried off. Numbers, too, were invalided from ^,8557 
\ frost-bitten feet, caused by constant exposure to wet as -^^"* 
' well as to cold. 

^ Besides these complaints, scurvy became very preva- \ 
lent among the men, from the continuous diet of salt 
meat without any vegetables. Our ambassador at 
Constantinople very thoughtfully sent up a vessel full 
of cabbages and other vegetables for the use of the 
troops ; but because such articles were not included in the 
daily rations of the troops, neither the Quartermaster- 
General's nor the Commissariat Departments would 
undertake to issue them, and consequently the vessel I 

discJiarged these vegetables into the harbour. Our ever- 
vigilant quartermaster, seeing numbers of cabbages, &c., 
floating about, brought up several loads of them, and 
they proved most acceptable. 

One day our Colonel saw a strong party of Zouaves, 
r with carts, working in the ground adjoining the picket- 
house above our camp. He found that they had dis- 
covered a quantity of parsnips in the garden, and were 
carrying them off. These parsnips had not been found 
out by our pickets, although they had occupied the 
house for many weeks. We thus lost the greater part 
of them, at a time when scurvy was prevalent for the 
want of vegetables. 

A report was current at this time that an officer of 
the Indian army — a friend of Lord Raglan — was staying 
at head-quarters, and seeking for some employment 
with the army. Lord R. was puzzled what to do with 
him ; at last he was sent off, with a large sum of 
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^^"y*''- money, to purchase mules. When passing througlj 

~iiiss~' the Dardanelles he fell in with a vessel laden wttk 

■'"'■ I oranges. Thinking they would be good things fac 

troops troubled with scun'y, he spent some of thtf 

money on oranges instead of mules, much to thti 

astonishment and ent of the authorities. 

At this time i superintending officer at 

' Balaklava whose to report the description 

\ of supplies, besid shell, brought by each 

ship which arriv ind conseiiuently many 

vessels discharged cargo of shot, &c., -whiU 

the under cargo oj 'ling. &c., toas tctken baci 

I to Consianiinopie. 

As 1 have before remarked, we fortunately had a 
most active quartermaster with an equally active pony, 
and the amount of work that they both got through 
was marvellous. He went daily to Balaklava through- 
out the winter, and in all weather, with our ten bSt- 
ponies, and always contrived to bring back something 
useful — frequently boots, rugs, blankets, warm clothing 
of some sort — in fact, anything he could lay his hands 
on, and, failing these, fodder for the ponies. He used 
to induce the Commissariat Department there to issue 
these articles, on condition that he sent them next day 
a requisition duly signed by the proper authorities. 
When the requisition was presented at head-quarters 
for signature on the following day, the answer given by 
the Quartermaster-General was invariably, " None in 
store." Sometimes our Colonel took the requisition, so 
as to prevent the issuers getting into a scrape, and with 
difficulty got it signed, with the assertion, however, that 
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'* // was of no use^ as there was nothing of the kind in 
store'' Before the report of the arrival of any stores ^8557 
reached head-quarters, they had frequently been issued J*° 
to the Cavalry, Guards, and H ighlanders, who, being on 
the spot, of course kept a good look-out for all they 
could get It was, therefore, doubly necessary for those 
in the front to be equally vigilant, and, thanks to our 
excellent and indefatigable quartermaster, we always 
got our share. 

Major (afterwards Colonel) Kenneth Mackenzie* 
was subsequently sent to superintend matters at 
Balaklava, and his excellent arrangements rapidly 
rectified the hitherto chaotic state of affairs in that 
place. 

At the commencement of the winter we had our com- 
plement of ten bat-ponies, and, although our quarter- 
master managed to feed and shelter them during the 
very inclement weather, still the number gradually 
decreased ; many of the other regiments of the Divi- 
sion not having adopted our quartermaster s plan of 
storing forage for the ponies, they could not feed 
theirs, and consequently they were turned out to 
pick up what they could find, and the neigh- 
bouring plateau therefore abounded in numbers of 
miserable, half-starved ponies, many with sore backs. 
We had a man of the grenadier company, named 



♦ Colonel Mackenzie was unfortunately drowned during the 
autumn manoeuvres, at Dartmoor, in 1873. ^^^ untimely death was 
most deeply and universally regretted, more especially by those who, 
like myself, enjoyed the friendship of so estimable a man. 
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\ 
'rhomas Handley, who, when the number of the' 

' ponies had considerably decreased, used to go out 

Ijefore daylight and drive into our camp all the ponies 

he could find on the hills without sore backs ; the best 

were retained to cnmnlptf nnr numbers and, when fed, 

were despatched for loads ; one chestnut 

pony, belonging t ;egiment. was frequently 

claimed as he w; en past their lines, and I 

do not believe t ; load out of him, though 

he got many feeds Ilandley used frequendy 

to come to our te k, with a captured pony. 

to ask if any of us n<uii.i.u "a nice baste to ride to 

Ballicklarvy in the mornin'," and he generally found an 

employer. 

Our divisional commissariat had hitherto adopted 
the plan of keeping their bSt-ponies up in the front, 
sending them daily down to Balaklava for supplies, 
to return to the exposure of wet and cold nights on the 
plateau ; they were thus in a great measure employed 
in bringing their own food to the front, of which, 
however, judging by their lean condition, they did not 
appear to get much. At last our Colonel persuaded 
the Assistant-Commissary-General to keep the animals 
at Balaklava, and consequently they came up fresh 
with their loads in the morning, and thereby the 
rations arrived by daylight, instead of in the middle of 
the night, and were therefore issued more regularly, 
which had not been the cas^ for some time. 

Although our bat-ponies seldom got back to camp 
until nearly midnight, we were lucky in not losing any 
loads except on one occasion, at the beginning of this 
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month, when they were sent to Balaklava for boots ; chap. 
they left Balaklava with their loads in good time, but ^g- 
were overtaken by a violent storm of wind and snow ; J*"- 
as the ponies would not face it, the corporal in charge 
very properly made for the nearest camp, which 
happened to be a Turkish one, and deposited the 
boots at the guard-tent We sent for the boots on the 
following day, but no boots were forthcoming ; either 
the Turks thought that they were intended for them, 
or they could not resist the temptation of appropriating 
them ; in any case we never saw the boots again, 
in spite of our Colonel making a strong representation 
about it 

On the morning of the ist January I went on picket 
at the Middle Ravine with Captain Bayley. This im- 
portant position, which, from the nature of the ground, 
as I have already remarked, I always considered diffi- 
cult to defend, even when held by two strong compa- 
nies, was very inadequately protected now that our 
companies were so much reduced in strength ; besides 
which the ground favoured surprises from the enemy, 
hence it was most necessary to be always on the alert 
On this evening I wiled away the long and weary 
hours, seated on the damp ground, a stone wall at my 
back for an easy-chair, my cloak around me, and a pipe 
to warm me. I visited sentries every half-hour; in 
fact, whenever I felt sleepy I immediately started on 
my rounds. Captain Bayley, one of the most vigilant 
and active officers I ever met, adopted a somewhat 
cunning plan for keeping himself awake in the trenches. 
He sat on a gabion laid on its side, so that, when he 




( 
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^^^- dozed and nodded, the gabion (being round) turned' 
"~^ajT^ over and deposited him wide awake upon the muddy! 
J""- ground ; a necessary precaution, as from our constant, 
hard work we felt over-fatigued. 

On the 3rd I passed a miserable twelve hours in the- 
2 1 -gun battery. kles in mud and waleTj 

with rain and sle< Whenever we were on 

duty in the "'ad ' (afterwards called 2rKl 

Parallel) the Rus always fired if a forage- 

cap appeared abc pet. One day I put my 

cap on the top of eld it above the parapet, 

when " ping" weii^ .. rifie-bullets at iL Occa- 

sionally I used to return the compliment and fire at 
them with my servant's rifle, while he loaded ; it was a 
long range, and I sometimes fired away for a couple of 
hours — rather a dangerous occupation, I must admit, 
as the Russians fired at me in return. 

The 5th was about the coldest day I almost ever 
felt. Before going to the trenches I sat in J. W.'s 
tent writing home : we had no fire, and the snow and 
cutting wind blew into the tent-door ; my fingers were 
so benumbed with the intense cold, that I could with 
difficulty hold my pen, and my letter was, consequently, 
a terrible scrawl under my congealed condition. Snow 
with severe frost had now set in, and we felt the incle- 
mency of the weather the more severely, being exposed 
to every gust of wind in the trenches ; and in camp a 
tent was a poor protection especially without a fire, as 
was frequently the case at this time, fuel being now 
very scarce. Warm clothing also was much needed; 
a little had arrived at Balaklava, but there was not any 
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transport to bring it up. The frost at night was now so 
intense, that the men's coats used to freeze to the ground "^^ 
as they lay asleep in their tents. The water in my J*"* 
jug was sometimes a solid mass of ice, and the snow 
was about a foot deep. At this time we read, with 
much interest, that all England had gone military mad, 
and while John Bull was thrusting his arms up to the 
elbows in his generous pockets, the fair ladies at home 
(old and young) were wearing their fingers to the bone 
in knitting all kinds of indescribables for the heroes of 
the Crimea. 

On the night of the 6th I was again in the trenches ; 
it was a bright moonlight night and a very hard frost. 
We could discern the Russian sentries as distinctly as 
if it were daylight. In the middle of the night some 
of them advanced towards our line of sentries, calling 
out, " Bono Ingliz, bono Franciz, no bono Turco,*' but 
when we sent a party towards them, fancying they 
intended to desert, they retired into their rifle-pits. 
In previously speaking of the Middle Ravine picket I 
mentioned that the Russian riflemen used constantly 
to fire at our sentries ; this was also the case in the 
trenches, and one of my men was wounded on his post 
to-day ; I had always understood that firing at sentries 
was not customary in civilised warfare — at least, my 
father used to say that it was never done during the 
Peninsular War. We returned to camp before daylight 
on the 7th ; it was bright moonlight and intensely 
cold, the frozen snow sounding very crisp under our 
feet I was very sorry to hear to-day of the death of 
Major Sharpe, 20th Regiment, which had taken place 
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^^^^- at Scutari from wounds received at Inkermann. I had 



\ 



'^ known him very well when I was in that regiment 
Jan. Qj^g Qf Q^j. subaltern officers having gone away on sick 
leave, I took possession of his tent, the floor of which 
(being dug out) was sunk three feet below the surface: 
this was a very comfortable change from my previous 
cold tent. 

Some of the huts, as well as warm clothing, were said 
to have arrived at Balaklava at this time, but as there 
were no means of bringing them to the front th^ wen 
placed if I store!! 

On the 8th I was in the trenches all day ; it was 
frosty and very cold, the ground being covered with 
snow, with a cloudless sky and bright sun. Seated on 
a gun-carriage, I enjoyed my breakfast of hot tesu 
bread and butter. 1 thought if my friends in Old 
England could but see me breakfasting al fresco in 
such cold weather, they would exclaim " poor fellow :" 
but 1 felt very comfortable. Hardly any firing took 
place in the batteries to-day, which seemed to make 
the Russian riflemen more saucy than usual, and they 
annoyed us much by firing into the embrasures of the 
2 1 -gun battery ; consequently several of my men were 
wounded, one of them, named John Walsh, slightly. 

The French and Russians kept up a desultory fire 
of shells and musketry regularly every night ; in allu- 
sion to which a Zouave officer once remarked to me. 
*' La musique commence a sept heures precises ;" as for 
our batteries, they seldom fired a shot. 

Such were the daily occurrences to which we became 
so accustomed as to think nothing of them — so much 
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does custom become second nature. As for getting 
into Sebastopol, we seemed to have abandoned all ^'^k,^, 
idea of such a thing, and considered that it could not J"^"' 
be effected without the assistance of a strong force, 
acting on the north side, and where were they to 
come from ? England appeared to be draining herself 
of troops in sending out reinforcements ; nevertheless, 
such was the continued increase of sickness amongst 
us, that our numbers seemed to decr^^s^ instead of to 
//rcrease. 

The arrival of mails from England is always an 
object of constant interest to those who are away in 
foreign lands ; but the circumstances in which we were 
now placed seemed to increase the anxiety and eager- 
ness with which we looked forward to the receipt of 
•* news from home." In spite, however, of the public 
journals holding out promises of great improvement in 
our postal communication with England, there was, 
nevertheless, great irregularity in the delivery of our 
letters and newspapers at this time ; unlike our allies, 
the French (and later on the Sardinians), we had not, 
apparently, any organised postal arrangements. 

On the 9th I passed a quiet night on picket ; a 
thaw having set in, the ground was very wet ; three of 
us wiled away the weary hours of the long night in 
the cave (under the light of a candle stuck in a bottle), 
and in frequently visiting our sentries, the French and 
Russians, as usual, firing all night. We returned to 
camp before daylight on the loth. During this month 
I managed to get a second tent, which 1 put over the 
other, rendering my canvas residence warmer and more 
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'""v*'"' ■^vater-tight I also construcled a fireplace with a 
"Tsss. piece of Russian water-pipe for a chimney ; but, what 
'*"■ with wet fuel and a chimney that would not draw, I 
used constantly to sit in an atmosphere of wood-snwkc. 
very painful to the eyes; added to which a spring 
appeared at the ly tent, which was ft?- | 

quently covered \ Under these disadvanta- 

geous circumstanc 'ole my letters home bj' 

the light of a can servant (John Higgins) 

sat on a block ol prepared soup for my 

return from the tr irmed himself before the 

small fire, indulgin uaint obser\"ation, for 

was a thorough Paddy. 1 used to feel a pleasure in 
talking with him about his friends in " Ould Irdand," 
and in making him write to them. I heard to-day 
that, among other things which had been sent out to 
the army, were ■u.-ooden legs at the rate of four per man, 
which only showed w/iat donkeys our Government took 
us to be. 

The duty, in the trenches and on picket, still came 
round very frequently; I was in the 21 -gun battery all 
day on the nth, when one of my men (Corporal John 
Houlihan) was killed, and on the following evenii^ I 
went out to the advanced work ; there was very hard 
frost and it was bitterly cold, but a red nose was pre- 
ferable to wet toes. During the night 1 heard a single 
shot, as if fired by one of my sentries ; Captain Bayley, 
who was out with me, and I hurried out and found 
that one of my men, named Thomas Carroll, had 
deserted off his post, and the shot I heard was onje fired 
at him by his fellow-sentry ; we made a search to the 
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front as far as we prudently could, for we could discern ^ y 
the Russian picket watching us, to see if he had been ^855. 
hit, but found only his belts, &c., which he had thrown •^*" 
off. It was a very calm and dark night, and with the 
exception of this incident we had not heard a sound, 
when about midnight the well-known yell of the 
Russians broke out suddenly, in the direction of the 
French attack, followed by the enemy's batteries open- 
ing fire upon us, as well as upon the French. We all 
stood to our arms expecting an attack ; for more than half 
an hour the shower of shells bursting over our heads 
was most brilliant, but, although they burst all round 
us, we had no casualties. The firing upon our Left 
Attack (Green H ill) was even heavier than upon us ; at 
length all firing ceased, and the night resumed its 
previous stillness. 

On the morning of the 14th, about five o'clock, I 
again started for the trenches; as I struggled out 
through the hard frozen flaps of my tent-door, a dreary 
scene presented itself to my view ; it was intensely 
dark, and rendered more so by the thick fog and 
heavily falling snow, all around was one vast white ex- 
panse, not a sound, save the crackling of the crisp snow, 
as my company wended their snowy way to the place 
of rendezvous ; the tents themselves, banked up by the 
drifting snow, seemed as if they must be shivering to 
the very poles ; like a will-o'-the-wisp you saw the faint 
light of a candle glimmering through the fog, a beacon 
to show where, like myself, some sleepy ** son of Mars" 
was getting himself up for the trenches. 

As soon as all had assembled, we started for the 




174 THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN 

CHAP. 2 1. gun battery : a lonR line of men, in sheepskin c 
isssT" ^""^ f*"" f^ps (which happily had been issued a few d 
■'""" previously), besides every kind of grotesque costum 
imaginable, might be seen wading through the rapiJ^ 
deepening snow, and white from head to foot ; leadirxj 
the column w; fificer.* a ver}' long mai 

upon a verj' sh( ras enveloped in furs, witl 

little visible bu ile his legs dangled in tlif 

snow ; we lost jletely, and did not read 

the hittery unt a.m. 

Underclothii 1 to us about this 1 

proving most a*. all ranks, but boots i 

much wanted ; I succeeded in purchasing a ver>' i* 
different pair, off ihe legs of a sea-captain at Balakkva- 
for the exorbitant sum of 3/. 

On the 1 6th my old Captain, M.. joined us from the 
invalid dep6t at Balaklava, and, as the ground was iar 
too wet for pitching a fresh tent, I made him take up 
his abode in my smoky and damp residence ; here we 
used constantly to sit blinking at each other, with our 
feet in water, until the increasing smoke from the 
damp fuel caused us almost to disappear from eadi 
I other's view. When on trench duty on the evening of 
' the 1 5th, I passed the coldest night 1 ever experienced, 
the snow was very deep and, early in the morning, a 
cutting east wind set in, which blew about the snow 
like sand. During the intervals between visiting 
sentries, I crept into an empty magazine and en- 



• Lieuteoant-Colonel EgertoD, 77th Regiment, afterwards killed, 
T^th April, 1855. 



Jan. 
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deavoured to get warm, but the snow drifting in, v. 
covered me so that I was scarcely discernible. J. D., ""1855? 
who was with me, lay upon the ground under a nig, 
which soon became thickly covered with snow, and he 
found it very warm ; visiting sentries was no easy 
matter, so deeply had the snow drifted, and the night 
was very dark. The 1 8th being the Russian Twelfth 
Day, an attack was expected, but all passed off 
quiedy. 

Notwithstanding frequent drafts from England the 
regiment still continued to decrease. On the 19th 
we showed only 291 fit for duty. 1000 men were 
(Utailed every night for the trenches, but our Brigade 
could only furnish 400 ; 800 men were detailed for the 
trenches by day, but only 300 were sent. Of course 
this strong detail was put in Orders, so as to deceive 
the enemy regarding our actual strength, under arms, 
in the trenches, &c, in case spies might give in- 
formation respecting our duties. For every fifty men 
received in the drafts, one hundred went away sick; 
the eight regiments of the Light Division, originally 
850 men each, and therefore representing a total 
strength of 6800, could not at this time muster 2000, 
including numerous drafts which had arrived ; but we 
looked hopefully for better times, remembering the old 
adage, ** Better to live in hope than die in despair." 

The French having increased their force towards 
Inkermann took the pickets furnished by the ist and 
2nd Divisions, as well as the charge of all field-works 
on our right ; this change enabled the 2nd Division to 
assist us in our trench and picket duties. 




This week we received a draft from England, witl 

~8ss!~ some officers ; all ranks had now a much easier tiia 

■'""' of it than hitherto. The weather having changed to 

thaw, the snow rapidly disappeared ; this made tin 

ground around us very muddy. 

Tattoo now v m., after which not a voice 

was heard in tl inds being too tired to 

wakeful. I wa: the advanced trench (W 

the 24th ; one c ; (Norton) was the field- 

officer in comm; i very cold but fine night. 

and we made c ^ in an empty magazine, 

where we lighte^ left some coffee to ke^ 

warm for our early breakfast. As 1 lay with my feet 
to the fire I unfortunately kicked over the pot, and we 
' lost our coffee, much to the disgust of us both. Captain 
Corbett and Ensign Little* rejoined us from Vama 
this month, and our ponies also arrived from that place 
on the 24th, The same day I rode to Balaklava with 
my brother ; we went on board the Imperairix and 
saw Major C, of the 20th, who had just arrived from 
England and brought me a parcel from home, the con- 
tents of which proved very acceptable, as everything 
was so exorbitant at Balaklava. The men were now 
sadly in want of more protection than that of a tent, 
which did not save them from frost-bites during the 
severe weather ; huts began to spring up in many 
regiments, but we were unable to get any as yet ; each 
hut consisted of thirty-six pieces, some of which were 



• Ensign Little had been made adjutant of the regiment (15th Nov., 
1854), vice Maule, who died of liis wounds. 
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CHAP 

too heavy for men to carry, and all this time we had v. 
no other means of transport Hitherto we had had 1855. 

. Jan. 

no regular hospital-tent, and could obtain nothing ex- 
cept some bell-tents^-most inadequate accommodation 
for our numerous sick and wounded. The regimental 
hospital marquee was on board the Albion, and when 
that vessel first arrived at Balaklava we had no means, 
for some weeks, for bringing it up to the front, none of 
our ponies or mules being strong enough to convey it 
through the deep mud ; but when our bit animals 
arrived from Varna, the Colonel received amongst them 
a strong English horse, which easily brought up the 
marquee ; and a great comfort it proved to our poor 
sick and wounded fellows. Subsequently our P.M.O. 
sent us another marquee. 

During the greater part of the winter our days were 
principally passed on duty in the trenches, &c., or in 
sleeping off our fatigues, leaving little time or inclina- 
tion for reading even a newspaper ; it had been very 
difficult to obtain books of any description, but during 
this month I fortunately picked up some numbers of 
Household Words ; and as, at this time, I used to be 
off duty for three or four days, I found this periodical 
very acceptable for reading in leisure moments. Mat- 
ters generally were beginning to look a shade brighter ; 
a parcel office had at last been established at Balaklava, 
and ships, laden with all kinds of useful things — the 
gifts of a generous British public — began frequently to 
arrive. 

The days and nights were now very fine, the former 
with bright sun and hard frost ; still the previous 
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y ' sudden and frequent changes in the weather caused 
""iSssT^ gc»d deal of sickness, and coughs and colds were alsi 
pretty prevalent I luckily escaped and kept myheakl 
throughout the winter, in spite of the constant exposutf 
to which I had been subjected, and I was fortunately 
enabled to kee| my work. The force of 

French troops \ biy increased towards the 

I nkermann hei| ur right, there was a con- 

tinuous expanse ir as the eye could reach. 

Some deserters the Russians intended to, 

attack us shortl) t the right of our portion 

Was strengthened ty secure. 

The papers made out that the Czar seemed inclined ' 
for peace : so little did we credit such " shaves," that 
whenever we heard the Russians open a smart fire 
upon the French we always exclaimed, " There's the 
proclamation of peace." 

The weather continued very fine, the frost had dis- 
appeared, and the ground was dreadfully muddy; the 
way to Balaklava still remained a muddy track ; at last 
however, the authorities began to talk about repairing 
it. On the 2Sth we had Church paiade, which had not 
taken place for many Sundays. 

Having at last received a wooden hut, we were busy 
in erecting it for a hospital, and we hoped, by taking 
advantage of the few fine days, to get up some more 
huts before the wintry weather again set in. The 
works in our Left Attack were now being increased 
and armed, and preparations were also being made for 
extending the trenches of our Right Attack, so as to 
toin those of the French on our left ; by this 
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CHAP. 
V. 



drawing closer to the town, and driving out of their 
pits and hiding-places the Russian sharpshooters, who "^855^ 
still continued to cause us much annoyance in the ^*"' 
batteries. 

On the 30th I rode to Balaklava with my brother, 
and R. and M. of the 20th ; the road was dreadfully 
muddy, and still remained unrepaired ; we made a 
few purchases on board the Firefly and Foyle, How 
changed now was the once beautiful vale of Balaklava ! 
— the vineyards all rooted up and the trees cut down ! 
— all around one vast sea of mud, embellished with the 
numerous carcases of dead horses ! The miserable 
villages of Balaklava and Kadikoi were increasing in 
size, as well as improving in appearance, by the erec- 
tion of many wooden houses for shops, besides others 
for hospitals, barracks, stores, &c. The scene which 
presented itself on entering these places was very sin- 
gular ; strings of mules and half-starved ponies (laden 
with every kind of article, from a bag of forage to an 
officers long-expected parcel) » splashing through the 
mud, besides numerous English, French, and Turkish 
soldiers staggering along under some heavy load ; 
to say nothing of the ubiquitous British officer, his 
costume more civil than military, jogging along to 
camp on a lean pony, his saddle-bags, besides all his 
available pockets, being crammed with articles of food 
purchased on board ship ; such a figure did I often 
present We found that the shops at Balaklava had 
all been closed, and were soon, it was said, to be re- 
opened with supplies from England (sent by Govern- 
ment) to be sold at cost price ; a great boon to us who 

^ 2 
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I 

^"^P- had hitherto been victimised by a set of Maltese and 

^ ,855 ~ Greek robbers. I returned to camp from my foraging 

J*"- excursion about sunset, finding a warm tent, a good 

fire (in a stove recently obtained), and my companion 

M. to welcome me. 

All our sick, &c., had now been moved into our 
hospital hut, which proved very warm and comfortable, 
more roomy than the marquee hitherto in use, and 
therefore an immense boon to the patients. With a 
continuance of the fine weather we much hoped that the 
health of all would improve ; but we still continued to 
lose, every week, many of our poor fellows, fourteen of 
whom died in our camp hospital during this month.* 
February. The wholc army was under arms long before day- 
light on the 1st, and we were confined to camp during 
the day, expecting an attack. Lord Raglan was at uur 
camp at an early hour ; all, however, passed off quietly. 
Hearing a voice outside my tent, remarking my stove- 
chimney, I looked out and found, to my astonishment 



January 5th, No. 1690, Private John ConnelL 

7th, „ 3063, „ Patrick McHugh, 

Joseph Campbell. 






9th, „ 3208, 

loth, „ 3202, 
loth, „ 3141, 



Patrick McGovem. 
Daniel Clancy. 
Patrick Cassidy. 



14th, „ 2041, Corporal Patrick Bums. 

15th, „ 2569, Private Patrick Fox. 

1 8th, „ 2994, „ Stephen Bailey. 

19th, „ 2550, „ John Mullen. 

20th, „ 1948, „ George Allen. 

24th, „ 2784, „ Thomas Bennett 

31st, „ 1830, „ Michael Gordon. 

>» 31st, „ 2614, „ Geoige Handcock, 
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that it was Lord Raglan. His Lordship said that he ^^y^' 
hoped I did not burn charcoal in my stove, as it was a "T855T 
very dangerous thing to do, an officer* having been 
recently suffocated in his tent through using charcoal 
as fuel. I was much struck with his Lordship s pleas- 
ing, affable manner. It was constantly regretted by 
all that he was so seldom seen in camp during the 
winter — so very different to what I had often heard my 
father say about the Duke of Wellington, who, during 
the Peninsular War, was always everywhere, and was 
known by everybody ; our Commander-in-Chief lived 
only three miles off, and yet we almost forgot his 
existence. 

During the early part of the day columns of French 
artillery and infantry passed our camp towards the field 
of Inkermann. 

Having now obtained a stove, I found my tent much 
more comfortable than when I had a smoky fire- 
place ; the change rendering my residence dry and 
warm without any smoke. 

About this time we were ordered to be on the alert 
day and night, as it was believed that the Russians in- 
tended to make a final attempt to drive us into the sea, 
the Czar having said that Balaklava must be taken at 
any cost : the attack, however, did not come off. 

A spy made his appearance one day in our Right 
Attack : he was a gentlemanly-looking man, and repre- 
sented himself to be an assistant-surgeon just arrived 
to join the 3rd Division, excusing his appearance in 



• This was Captain Swinton, R.A. 




'""/'*■ mufti from his baggage not having come up from 
"~^~ Balaklava. He minutely inspected the batter>', and^ 
'^''' asked permission to visit the advanced trench, where 1 
he chatted with the officers in charge : w-atching his 
opportunity he suddenly sprang over the parapet and'] 
made for the Ri the men in our trenches j 

fired but missed 1 e same time the Russian'! 

sharpshooters opi fire to cover his retreat 1 

He reached the itteries in safety, and ] 

was received wi rs. He spoke Hi^lishi 

fluently. I 

But little firing n in the trenches ; the ' 

Russians were very busy strengthening their works, 
and deserters reported that the imperial princes 
(Nicholas and Constantine) had returned to Sebaslopol : 
this report, and the enemy's continued silence, made us 
suspicious that some mischief was brewing. 

The French continued to push on their works rapidly, 

/ and eclipsed our apparently slow progress ; the French 

' always seemed to us much more practical soldiers than 

ourselves ; and the more we saw of them the more we 

observed, how much we had yet to learn in the way of 

soldiering in the field. 

The frosts continued to be very severe, but as our 
sick were now comfortably protected in huts, we could 
afford to think lighdy of the weather ; a hut was also 
erected for the light company ; we were told that huts 
for officers would not be erected, and we were reojm- 
mended to board our floors, the necessary materials 
being supplied ; this 1 had already done, and found 
the comfort of it Matters were b^inning to look 
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brighter ; the '* navvies" having arrived at Balaklava ^'^ ap. 
now commenced making a road between that place and "^557 
the camp. ^'"^• 

With the exception of fresh meat occasionally, our 
rations still continued to be salt meat; and some 
facetious son of Mars observed, that if we con- 
tinued to live upon pork we should grow bristles and 
grunt. 

Our duties were now much lighter than they had 
been, coming round about once or twice a week ; I was 
in the trenches on the ist and 5th. The Russians very 
seldom fired at us, but they and the French kept up 
the usual fusillade every night. Frequently, when off 
duty, I used to make foraging excursions into Bala- 
klava, returning well laden with *' varieties'* from the 
recently arrived ships ; one evening when coming back 
alone I nearly lost my way in a fog, and as I happened 
to have a cargo of poultry, I should have proved a 
very acceptable prize to a hungry Cossack. 

The French 25th Regimentof Infantry was encamped 
in rear of our lines for several months, and its excellent 
band used to play almost every day, affording a 
delightful relief for many of us. We heard to-day that 
the Russian princes had been accompanied on their 
way to Sebastopol by an army of 25,000 men, of whom 
one-half had perished in the snow as they came down. 
On the 8th I marched my company to Balaklava to 
bring up planks for flooring my men s tents, as a pro- 
tection from the damp ground ; it was a foggy, wet 
day, and the track was still in a terrible state of mud ; 
on our return it poured with rain, but under cover of 
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good waterproofs, recently issued by Government to the 
whole army, we were kept dry, reaching camp about; 
sunset. 

On the 9th 1 received a hut for my company, which 
was sufficient for part of the men, while the remainder 
lived in boarded legan to be well supplied 

with warm clotl vate sources as well 

from Government :s the waterproof cloaks,, 

issued warm undi I now, at last, possessed' 

a good mackinti it boots, my forage-cap^ 

being covered \ n cover which I picked' 

up on the field o) i ; a brother officer also 

gave me some warm things, a relation having very 
generously sent him a large package, containing socks, 
comforters, &c, for distribution among the officers of 
the regiment. 

What would we have given for all these during the 
worst part of the winter ; they would have saved us 
from many a wetting, as well as from constantly 
sleeping in wet clothes for the want of a change! 
One of our men (Private Daniel McMahon) was 
wounded severely on the 9th. 

An anecdote was told me concerning the Zouaves, 
who were always represented to be a very independent 
set, acting pretty much as they pleased. One very 
dark night a Zouave said to his comrade : " Alphonse, 
allons faire la guerre." " Bien, mon ami," replied 
Alphonse. Upon this they armed themselves with as 
many loaded firelocks as they could carry, and crept 
towards the Russian batteries ; placing the firelocks in 
a row upon the ground, they fired them in succession 
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as rapidly as they could. The Russians, fancying it 
was an attack, opened a brisk fire, which, as Alphonse ""^855! 
and his friend lay flat on their faces, left them un- 
touched. When the enemy found that it was a false 
alarm and ceased firing, the two Zouaves shouldered 
their firelocks and returned to camp, highly delighted 
with their nocturnal exploit. 

On the I ith we had Divine Service in a hut for the 
first time. In the evening I was in the advanced 
trench, and passed a miserably wet night ; it was very 
dark, and the trenches were in a terrible state of mud 
and water, deep enough to render promenading almost 
impossible. However, with my young subaltern, 
Lieutenant Preston,* I took refuge occasionally in an 
empty magazine, which gave us good shelter. Here, 
seated upon sandbags, the weary hours of night flitted 
by — broken by frequent visits to my sentries — and we 
hailed with delight my sergeant^s welcome intelligence 
at half- past five a.m. : ** Av ye plase, sir, the reliefs 
comin'.'' 

The huts were gradually springing up in camp, and 
we had four erected already. 

One day, wishing to set my watch, I sent my servant 
to ascertain the correct time from the sergeant-major. 
Upon his return he informed me that it wanted six 
minutes to three when he left the sergeant-major s tent, 
and, as he had been two minutes coming, it must then 
want eight minutes to three ; and, moreover, Paddy per- 
sisted he was right 



• Killed in the trenches, April 14, 1855. 
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^"■*^* Sir George Brown returned to the front on the i2tK,.' 
lijj, but did not assume the command of the Division forz' 
^^ few days. 

On the 14th I was busy all day superintending the 

y^ boarding of the fioor of my company's tents. ThisT 

I kept my men f np ground, and was. of' 

' course, much cles the bare earth. As my 

/ company was no^ its and partly in boarded 

I tents, the men mfortable and protected: 

against wet weal ilimate was moat change-' 

able. If all this been done before, instead 

of after, the wors le cold and wet weatherr 

much sickness would have been averted, and many a 

life saved. Well might the question be asked at this 

time in the House of Commons — " If out of the 54.000 

men which have left the shores of England only 14,000 

remain— and they, too, crippled by sickness — where 

are the 40.000 to complete ?" Our cemeteries, our 

battle-fields, and our hospitals afforded the only 

reply. 

About this time all kinds of eatables and drinkables 
were sent out by the Times Fund, to be sold at cost 
price ; the articles were placed in lots and drawn for 
on the rsth, proving very acceptable; my share was 
two bottles of brandy, one of claret, a jar of butter, and 
a bottle of pickles — rather a mixed allowance, I must 
confess. I was on picket all day on the 16th, which 
passed off quietly. The duties now were very much 
lighter than they had been, and we went on picket fcff 
twelve instead of for twenty-four hours. This change 
made us pass our days in comparative ease, reading 
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and writing, or riding when weather permitted, for the ^^^• 
climate had become quite spring-like. During this T855T 
month the French commenced making a battery for us 
in the Right Attack ; it was afterwards called the 8-gun 
battery, situate in the Second Parallel ; this battery was 
supposed to cover the advance of the French upon the 
Malakhoff. 

On the 1 7th I received a parcel from home, contain- 
ing, among other useful things, some knives and forks, 
besides an old great coat of mine, the first sight of 
which was like meeting an old friend after a lengthened 
separation. From among the things I took up a small 
box, marked outside, " Rimmels pure Florence Oil 
Soap ;" it felt very light, and I remarked, " Ha ! it is 
evidently some new and good kind of soap." I opened 
it and found to my amusement, as well as surprise, 
that it contained some balls of worsted for mending 
socks — a very useful present from my thoughtful mother. 
A waterproof coat was also among the things, but, as I 
already had one, I handed it over to my brother who 
had none. 

On the night of the 19th I was in the advanced 
trench, engaged with my company in working at the 
new battery, commenced by the French. The night 
was very dark, but mild, with drizzling rain. In the 
middle of the night the wind suddenly changed ; it 
rained, hailed, and then snowed, freezing intensely. It 
was bitterly cold, but, having a hood over my head, I 
managed to keep dry and warm. My pony was gene- 
rally brought down to meet me on my return from 
picket or trenches. This morning I passed him, think- 
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ing, in the fog and darkness, that the animat was j 
' and the groom in white, so thickly were they covere 
with snow and icicles. 

The 2oth was a bitterly cold day. blowing : 
snowing incessantly ; 1 kept close to my tent, voting jfl 
night ; unfortiinj s now scarce and I had a 

bad fire. 

Our duty-stre as 270; and at most \.^ 

could bring into t ayonets ; our officers mus-| 

tered, two field-c tains, and eight subalterns] 

To kill spare :d myself making a mjm 

for my father of 1 of the allied forces, anff 

all the morning of the 22nd I was sitting in my friend 
Major Hallewell's tent, who kindly placed paper, paints, 
and pencils at my service, and where I drew and 
gathered information. 

The navvies at Balaklava were progressing with 
the railway at this time, and promised to be of great 
service, but the road to Balaklava wjis far from 
complete. The casualties at this time were happily 
few; we had one man, Private John M'Gindley, 
severely wounded on the 23rd. 

About three a.m. on the 24th, we were roused from 
our slumbers by heavy firing in front of the French 
position at Inkermann ; the Russian yells and the 
firing lasted about two hours ; it was the French attack- 
ing some newly erected works which the Russians had 
thrown up near the French position.* The French 



* Called by the French " Les ouvrages blancs," from the earth 
excavated being almost as white as chalk. 
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were repulsed with a loss of 150 men and 11 officers; ^^^• 
the Zouaves engaged were much incensed with their ""1855! 
marine infantry, whom they accused of having bolted ^ * 
at a critical moment. It was also said that the 
Russian officers adopted the somewhat questionable 
stratagem of calling out, " Par-ici les Zouaves," which 
the latter, in the dark, mistook for the order of their 

own officers, and thus fell into a trap. Vs* ^ 

On the 24th a draft, with two officers, joined the I 
regiment, and we were very glad to receive this rein- ' 
forcement to our ranks. Now that the distresses of 
the miserable winter had become fully known in Eng- 
land, innumerable presents of warm clothing, &c., con- 
tinued to pour in from various sources, public and 
private : the gentry and tradespeople of Bury, in Lan- 
cashire, sent all kinds of warm clothing for the whole 
regiment. ''^ A shoemaker whom I employed when at 
Bury sent me two very useful things — a pair of socks 
and some boot-laces, with a very warm-hearted letter 
of good wishes — a genuine expression of kindly feeling 
which I shall never forget ; and the clergyman's family 
(friends of mine) there most kindly sent me a knitted 
comforter, a pair of muffetees, a bottle of cayenne 
pepper, and a toasting-fork. In addition to these and 



• The regiment had been twice quartered in Bury — first, the 
dep6t, in 1850-1, and tl>e head-quarters in 1853-4, when the 
officers experienced much hospitality, and the men, from their con- 
tinuous good conduct, were most popular with the inhabitants. After 
the war we sent to the Mayor and people of Bury several Russian 
drums, helmets, rifles, &c., which, I believe, are now (1878) in the 
Town Hall of that place. 
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*''^*^" other presents, came two larger boxes, addressed to ihcj 
^"igjj. ■ regiment, thus : " From the Housemaids of London 10 
^'^' the 88th Regiment" They contained 8oo package^, 
of which each held a short clay pipe and half a pound' 
of good tobacco ■ '" ^^f m\AA\^ of one box was a pound 
of tobacco, "a ; the poor packer." How 

on earth our P; lad never been quartered 

in or near Londc ; esteem of these /fl/rw/ic 

damsels I canno le contents were most afr 

ceptable and hi] ted. As the chests dM 

not contain any names of the senders, the 

Colonel acknowIeuj> receipt in the Times. A 

gentleman (Captain T.) formerly in the 88th, most 
kindly sent each officer one dozen of pale ale, a very ac- 
ceptable present Among other presents to the fo- 
ment from strangers, was one from Dr. C, Rector of 
St Stephen's, Walbrook, who very kindly sent the 
Colonel a frying-pan and a coffee-roaster, two exceed- 
ingly useful presents. Government also issued at this 
time most comfortable tweed coats, very light, and 
lined with rabbit or fox-skin, &c. ; they were exceed- 
ingly warm, and, being loose, they could be easily worn 
over uniform. 

Postage-stamps at one time were very scarce, and 
■ my servant used to borrow from me occasionally ; he 
told me that his friends were sending some out to him, 
and when the mail arrived one day, I asked if he had 
received the promised stamps ; he replied that sure 
enough he had, but, he added, " they were all put 
outside the letter, and every molhers son of t/iem is tat- 
tooed." I was in the Middle Ravine picket all day on 
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8th, „ 3338, „ Charles Cook, 

loth, „ 3236, „ Patrick Mannion. 

32939 99 Patrick Barry. 

1 2th, „ 3049, „ James Ryan. 

13th, „ 34869 99 Daniel Reid. 

1 6th, „ 21 17, „ John Mannion. 

17th, „ 3283, „ Joshua Levery. 

18th, „ 31 21, „ Denis McMahon. 

2855, „ Maurice Cahill. 

20th, „ 3251, „ ' James Jenkinson. 

2562, „ Jeremiah McCauliffe. 

99 2934, „ John McMahon. 

2 'St, „ 3545, „ George Glass. 
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the 26th ; I amused myself watching the Russians very ^^^• 
busy at the battery, which the French had unsuccess- ^sssT 
fully attacked on the 24th ; they were as thick as ants ' ' 
on an ant-hill. We had a few casualties at this time ; 
Private Frederick Molton was killed on the 25th, and 
Private Daniel Cockerry was severely wounded on the 
2 7th ; we also had twenty-two deaths in our hospital 
during the month.* 

I laughed very much at M/s costume as he started March. 
for the trenches on the evening of the ist ; he was got 
up in a pea-coat, pistol round his waist, waterproof 
l^gings over his long boots, and (to crown all) a 
scarlet comforter converted into a cap and drawn over 
his forage-cap and ears. I somewhat disturbed his 



* February ist, No. 2657, Private William Fee. 

and, „ 27579 99 Patrick McNamara. 

4th, „ 2825, „ Edward O'Connell. 

5th, „ 2453, „ James Mullens. 

3090* 99 James Whitaker. 

6th, „ 2914, „ Michael McCarthy. 

1670, „ Patrick Rielly. 



99 a4th, „ 3614, „ George Hersey. 
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* dignit}- by saying that he looked more Ite a Fimt j 
" fisherman than a British officer ; llie &ct was dot ov 
uniforms being ill-suited for die miuirenieiits of as- 
paigning and such-like rough mx^ it was do womlcr 
that both officers and men took many liberties in the 
matter of dress, adopting the most comfortable s^ 
I often wished that I had my wann and comfaftaUe 
Canadian uniform. 

Our Brigadier (Buller) returned at this tim^aiid 
our Colonel (Shirley) had to rdinquish the te mporaiy 
command of the brigade, and to resume his trend 
duties. 

The weather continued snowj* and wintrj-, but the 
nights were beautiful, bright moonlight and verj- cold 
1 passed the night of the 2nd on picket ; my part)' 
consisted of 100 men and two subalterns ; we had a 
very ^^od fire, and spent the time between reading, 
chatting, and visiting sentries. This was my last tour 
of duty on the Middle Ravine picket, where 1 had 
passed many an anxious hour; the 97th joined our 
Ixigade during the month, and we discontinued fur- 
nighing the picket ; this gave all ranks an extra night 
IT. No more attempts had been made by the 
upon the new Russian batteries ; since the 
Hack the Russians had been very busy con- 
a battery in front of them, so indefatigable 
ir no« in throwing up new works. At this 
commanding officer received orders to coin- 
men with all clothing, &a, necessary for 
1 die 6e1d early in the spring ; this raised our 
expectations, for we longed for a change 
notony of si^;e duties. 
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A Story was current in camp, that a lady had ^^''' 
written to a British officer with the injunction that "^8557" 
when Menschikoff was taken prisoner, she would like a ^*^^- 
button off his coat as a memento ; meanwhile her 
friend had been taken prisoner, and the lady's letter, 
being forwarded, passed through the hands of this 
Russian general, who, as is customary, read its con- 
tents ; Menschikoff, thereupon, very politely cut off 
one of his buttons, requesting that it might be delivered 
to the fair lady with a message, that he had no inten- 
tion of being made prisoner, but, anticipating the lady s 
wish, begged to send her one of his buttons.* 

I was in the advance work all day on the 6th. The 
enemy fired some round shot and shell at us ; one of 
the latter bounded over the parapet, struck the ground 
close to me, as I reclined lazily reading some very 
entertaining novel, and passed along, bursting harm- 
lessly. The Russian sharpshooters kept up a brisk 
fire at us all day, but we fortunately had no casualties ; 
at night the Russians troubled us but little, confining 
their attentions almost exclusively to the French, who, 
in return, showered rockets into the town all night. 

On the 7th Lord Raglan heard from Lord John 
Russell, at Berlin, of the death of the Russian Emperor. 
A flag of truce, with the news, was sent into the town, 



• Singularly enough, when dining at the house of the Hon. H. B. 
(whose son was in the 88th), in August, 1856, 1 met the lady who 
had made the request She corroborated the anecdote as I have 
related it, but added that, much to her annoyance, she had never 
received the said button, as it had been lost by the officer to whom 
it had been entnisted for conveyance to England. 



O 
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^^■^^' but the Russians would not believe the report It was 
igjj. said that the Russian general in command (Osleo' 
"" Sacken) observed that if it were true he would not fire 
another shot. 

One part of the connecting trench, or left boj-ail, 
between the adv tid Gordon's battery, had 

become complel by the Russian sharp* 

shooters, who sei a kind of game of chess- 

with our enginee i the relative positions of 

our trenches and 

We now enjo sly spring days. On the 

9th I was sitting * t-door wide open, and no 

fire lighted, and the sun was very warm. Now that 
the wintry weather was over, of course the warm 
clothing was gradually arriving, so we reasonably 
expected summer clothing about November. The 
country around us abounded in yellow crocuses, and I 
picked one growing in one of the gabions of the parapet 
in our advanced work. 

On the loth I rode into Balaklava, with my friend 
E. H. M. and my brother, to market The place was 
beginning to look quite English, The railway had 
progressed rapidly ; fat horses and jolly-looking carters 
thronged the streets, reminding us of Old England ; a 
" restaurant" had been established, at which we dined. 
We boarded a brigantine, called Norma, when I was 
much astonished to meet a friend, Captain L. W., 
formerly 24th Regiment ; he had come out on "spec" 
with a mixed cargo. 

I purchased a chair one day at Balaklava, and found 
omfortable, not having sat in one for many 
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On the night of the 1 1 th we were suddenly ordered ^^a^- 
out on a working party. Great was the excitement, as igj^. 
we fancied that we were going to have a brush with "^ 
the Russians. The party, consisting of 600 of the 
Light Division, proceeded, laden with gabions, pick- 
axes, &c., to the advanced work, from the right of 
which they commenced throwing up a trench towards 
the round tower, as far as some caves from which the 
Russians used to fire into our batteries, and joining the 
French trenches in the ravine ; a covering party of 
1000 men, under Colonel Shirley, was posted in the 
ravine. There was a false alarm during the night, and 
some regiment in the advanced work behind us com- 
menced firing into us, fortunately without causing any 
casualty ; the Russians fired occasionally at us, but we 
continued our work, without casualties, until three the 
next morning. Our artillery also fired shell from the 
2 1 -gun battery during the night, but nearly all the 
shells burst in the air, sending splinters amongst us ; so 
that what with this fact, and that of the vagaries of 
the trench party behind us, we had more to fear from 
our friends than our foes. The night was very dark. 
On the 13th I was on a working party during the day ; 
in the afternoon. Captain Craigie, R.E., was killed by 
the splinter of a shell while returning to camp along 
the middle ravine ; it took place some way from the 
trenches, and where he might reasonably have expected 
to be safe from shot or even shell ; but it appeared that 
the shell exploded when very high up in the air, and 
consequently the splinters were scattered a long way ; 
he had been ordered off to Corfu, and it was his 

O 2 
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last day in the trenches ; little did he think, poor 
" fellow, that it was his last day in this world. 1 knewi 
him very well, when I was with the Engineers, I' 
attended his funeral on the 14th. 

On the 15th I rode with W. to the monastery of 
St. George, near Karani ; we heard that 

picnics here we; shion for the ladies of 

Sebastopol last ley had to find another' 

Crimean Shank lere to discuss "those, 

horrid Allies." / ; along the downs, abovei 

lofty cliffs, remin : south coast of the Isle 

of Wight, we cam- pon a rocky gorge, open- 

ing upon the calm sea ; here was situate a little church 
and monastery, besides a few other houses ; below these, 
and reaching to the beach, were neglected gardens in 
terraces, and a hut in which lived a hermit The view 
was very pretty, but much spoilt by nearly all the trees 
having been cut down for fuel ; all looked calm and 
peaceful, a contrast to the scene daily before us m the 
front ; seventeen monks, some Greek families, and the 
late Governor of Balaklava, were prisoners here, under 
surveillance. 

Commencing on this day we had twenty-four hours 
instead of twelve hours' duty in the trenches. The days 
were very fine, like an English spring ; the nights were, 
however, very dark and favourable to sorties. On the 
evening of the 1 7th we were turned out by firing on 
our right, which proved to be nothing. 

As a diversion from the usual monotony of our present 
camp life, horse races were frequently got up, and this 
month we had several meetings ; one at Karani, near 
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Balaklava, a small village, inhabited by several Greek ^^p- 
families. These races used to be well attended by iit^^7 
French and English of all ranks, and afiForded con- ^*^*^**' 
siderable amusement ; Lord Raglan and other bigwigs 
were frequently present. 

On the 1 8th I passed the day in the 21-gun battery, 
where I commenced a letter home, but I found writing 
in the open air very cold work for the fingers. At this 
time the Russians were remarkably quiet but very 
busy, and had constructed many new rifle-pits, from 
which their sharpshooters caused numerous casualties 
in the new trench, which we had constructed on the 
night of the i ith ; and on the morning of the 19th there 
were two men killed and four wounded in this trench ; 
these pits were thrown up about one hundred yards in 
front of the French trenches on our right; they at- 
tempted to take them three several times, but failed. The 
French batteries fired showers upon showers of shells 
upon the town all night (i8th and 19th), and our prac- 
tice during the day was very good, but the Russians 
did not return a single shot. We could make out a 
strong force of Russians marching into the town during 
the day. Rumour said that Lord Raglan was very 
sanguine in his expectations respecting the prospect of 
peace ; a steamer was now kept lying at Varna ready to 
convey any message sent by Lord John Russell from 
Vienna. 

Our batteries were now very quiet, no symptoms of 
re-opening fire, although great exertions were being 
made to bring up shot and shell from Balaklava ; but 
this quiet state of things was considerably disturbed 
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'• on the morning of the 22nd, when the French attacked 
"" some rifle-pits in front of their works under the Mamelon, 
■ but failed in retaining them. The following night the 
Russians made a vigorous sortie upon the French 
trenches under the Mamelon. and, at the same time, 
upon ouradvanct jht Attack ; they seemed 

to make a feint ft of our trench, which 

induced the office d of the trench-guard Ki 

draw off some o) ig-p^fty from the left tO' 

reinforce the righl le the enemy came over' 

tiie parapet into ittery, which had nobody 

in it : they were 1., an Albanian chief, and, 

advancing up our trench, soon encountered a party of 
the 7th Fusiliers; the Albanian attacked and killed 
Captain Cavendish Browne of that regiment, and then 
tried to explode the magazine, when he was quickly 
despatched by many bayonets. The loss on our side 
was eight officers and thirty men killed and wounded, 
amongst whom were Colonel Kelly (34th). wounded in 
the hand by a bayonet and taken prisoner, and Captain 
Gordon, R.E., wounded: Captain Browne (7th), Captain 
Jordan (34th), and Captain Vicars (97th), killed. The 
French loss was very severe. A detachment of the 
88th was in the trenches at the same time, under 
Captain Bayley ; they were not engaged, but Captain B. 
very judiciously pushed them forward in support 
The men implored their captain to " let them go at the 
Rooshians." We had only one casualty — a sergeant 
slightly wounded. The same night a slight sortie was 
made upon the Left Attack, when Captain Montague, 
was taken prisoner. 
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Lord Raglan was round our camp at an early hour ^^^^• 
on the morning of the 23rd, visiting the wounded I855T 
officers and men, and inquiring about the sortie, which 
seemed to have been of a most determined character. 
Night attacks are always unsatisfactory things ; great 
confusion necessarily ensues, and many valuable lives 
are sacrificed, without any advantageous results. Our 
men (88th) got great praise for their steadiness on this 
occasion, when we had many recruits in the ranks with 
only a sprinkling of old hands. 

On the morning of the 24th we were under arms 
until two A.M., having been roused at eleven the 
previous night. I turned in very tired, but at four a.m. 
we were again under arms ; all, however, passed off 
quietly, and I was very glad to sleep until breakfast 
time. The French fired a good deal during the night, 
but still the indefatigable Russians contrived to increase 
their rifle-pits. Soon after mid-day on the 24th a 
flag of truce was hoisted to enable both sides to collect 
the dead ; no sooner were the white flags fluttering 
over the parapets than swarms of English, French, and 
Russian soldiers, carrying stretchers, were seen ad- 
vancing towards each other. Several of us walked 
down the middle ravine and went in front of the 
French trenches, among the Russian rifle-pits ; the 
ground was as thickly covered with dead as on the field 
of Inkermann. I recollect one French sergeant ex- 
claiming with apparent emotion, on discovering the 
body of a French officer, ** Ah ! mon pauvre Capi- 
taine.*' 

We afterwards went across to our trenches, and saw 
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^^^^- the Albanian chief, leader of the sortie, carried away; 

^^■5^ he was dressed in Greek costume, with pistol and 

"^ * yataghan, and a Russian grey coat over all ; he was a 

very fine man, 
^ In front of our trenches was a crowd of English 
'I officers and mer ith the Russian officers 

and escort, wlio h )ut the flag of truce ; the 

officers chatted ; ich and one in English r' 

they were very ■ men. The conversa- 

tion was carried irmly, as if the greatest, 

friends ; while th who five minutes before 

had been firing ai other, might now be seeiii 

smoking together, exchanging tobacco and drinking 
rum, with the usual compliments of " Bono Inglis," &c. 
It was a singular sight. At length, on reference to 
watches, it was found that the time allowed— viz., two 
hours^ — was almost up, so both parties gradually retired 
to their respective works, after shaking hands and 
somebody saying, "au revoir;" five minutes afterwards 
firing commenced as if nothing had happened. The 
I French did not fraternise, but seemed to regard the 
Russians with supreme contempt. 

Our morning parade now took place every day at 
half-past four a.m., when we remained under arms 
until daylight ; the regiment began to be much 
Healthier, and our number on parade gradually 
ncreased. 

On the 25th I rode to Inkermann with our quarter- 
master and W. ; the place was much changed, being 
entirely cleared of the thick brushwood, which had 
covered the ground on the memorable 5th of November. 



• March' 2nd, No. 1897, Private James Stack. 

» 3rd, „ 33^ 4j » William Harker. 

„ loth, „ 3237, „ Robert Andrews. 

M ^9^K )i 35^8, „ Michael MclVlahon. 

„ 24th, „ 1788, „ James Gready. 
t Private Martin Noftin, 3rd March. 

„ Daniel Qumn, 12th 

„ John Hough, 14th 

„ William Huntley, „ „ 

Lieutenant and Adjutant Little, 28th „ 






March. 
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Dismounting, we scanned the surrounding country with ^^^^• 
our glasses ; we could distinguish where we crossed ' \%^. 
the river Tchemaya at the Traktir bridge, September 
25th, 1854, and that the Russians had erected works 
there ; the ground over which we now passed was 
covered with crocuses, and violets abounded in all the 
ravines ; the weather was very warm. 

On the 29th General Duller inspected us, and in the 
evening I went to the trenches, where I remained for 
twenty-four hours in the advanced work ; it rained and 
was very cold ; in fact, the weather was too changeable 
for winter clothing to be left off. The camp abounded 
in peaceable " shaves,'' and we awaited news of the 
Conference at V^ienna ; all ranks were getting very tired 
of their present monotonous kind of life. 

Our losses by sickness somewhat decreased during 
this month, only five of our men having died in 
hospital ;* our casualties also were very few during 
the previous month, only five slightly wounded. t 




^; 



CHAP. Thk hardships t 

• — -■ numbered amoi 

iSss. 

April, advent of sprin 

health of the ai 



''««« 30M. 

■ of 1854-55 were now 
s of the past, and the 
ierably ameliorated the 
however, resuming the 
thread of my story. I will recapitulate some of the 
principal causes which led to the miserable condition 
of the British army generally, and the 88th in par- 
ticular, during the previous months of November, 
December, and January ; a period which can never be 
forgotten by those who underwent and fortunately 
survived the miseries then experienced ; these causes 
may be classified under the following heads : — 

isL OvERWOKK. — The severe and constantworkwhich 
arose from having some six to seven miles of front to 
defend, and the works of two Attacks to throw up, with 
a greatly reduced and daily decreasing army, was the 
principal cause of all our misery ; as the men had neither 
time nor strength to perform the duties of a camp, nor 
to obtain fuel and cook their rations. 

2nd. Want of proper cooklvg utensils to enable 

THE SYSTEM OF COMPANY MESSES TO BE MAINTAINED. It 

was said that our men brought this want upon them- 
selves by throwing away their camp-kettles at the Alma 
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and on the subsequent marches ; but the truth is that ^ y^^' 
none had been issued since we left Scutari in the pre- "TsssT 
vious May ; and as those then issued were fairly worn ^p"^* 
out, the numbers of course decreased, and each draft 
brought only their own complement 

3rd. Want of clothing. — For many weeks our men | 
were in rags, and not until December did they get a 
few articles of clothing, procured at Balaklava by our 
Colonel ; the men gladly paid for these things, but, as 

they were of bad texture, they soon wore out ^ 

4th. Insufficiency of tents. — A double tent was I 
found to be a better protection than a hut I lived in one 
throughout the siege, and found it comparatively warm 
and dry; had all the companies been provided with 
extra tents to put over the others, much misery and 
sickness might have been averted. 

5th. Want of transport. — This terrible defect might 
have been remedied, as there were plenty of horses 
and mules at Varna, which could have been brought 
over. 

6th. Want of pickaxes and billhooks. — We had 
scarcely any of these necessary articles for many weeks ; 
pickaxes were then issued, but we did not get any bill- 
hooks until the brushwood had nearly all disappeared, 
and we therefore had no use for them. 

7th. The faulty system of requisitions. — This was 
another great cause of misery ; much time and labour 
were uselessly expended in getting them properly 
signed ; besides which, we seldom knew, except acci- 
dentally, what articles could be obtained ; and, when 
we did know, the articles were often gone before we 
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''y^''- (in the front) could get a requisition signed, and then 

,8jj send to the stores. It was not until nearly spring that 

*•■"'" we were informed what description of articles was in 

store : more frequently our quartermaster found out 

privately. 

y^ 8th. The imi getting our kits «ra 

( SOME TENTS FRO :NT,'' IN SPITE OF STROW 

REPRESENT ATIlJNS RT OF OUR COMMA!n)P''C 

OFFICERS. — Even hings did arrive we could 

with difficulty s ;lava for them ; the men 

being so overwo ponies being few, only a 

portion of the k d be brought up at firet; 

and as there was vo siorc-nut in Baiakhz'n, the remaindif 
of the knapsacks were lejt piled in the street, and were 
consequently robbed of the few things which the crew 
of the Orient had considerately (!) left in each. 

gth. Want of fresh meat and bread instead of 
SALT meat and biscuit. — It was considered that fresh 
' meat might easily have been obtained if some of our 

men-of-war, which were lying useless off the harbour, 
had been employed in fetching cattle, as was done sub- 
sequently by the French and Sardinians ; the animals 
could have been driven up to camp more easily, and 
with less fatigue to all parties, than salt meat was con- 
\eyed from Balaklava to the front. 

loth. Green coffee and no vegetables. — Gran 
coffee was issued without any means of roasting tt ; this 
deplorable blunder, and also the absence of vegetables, 
induced much sickness, and, as previously stated, when 
a cargo of cabbages was sent up from Constanti- 
nople, red tapeism would not issue tliem to the troops. 
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The causes which led to the terrible disasters of the ^ vl^ 
previous winter were investigated by a committee, ' ,835. 
consisting of Sir John MacNeill and Colonel Tulloch, ^^^^' 
which assembled in the Crimea in February (1855).* 

It was a custom with some of us to walk up to the 
picket-house almost every day, to take a look round 
and to see what was going on ; a stray shot or shell 
occasionally came near us ; but our usual afternoon 
stroll was now forbidden, in consequence of the 
Russians having taken to firing at groups of men, or 
even at one individual. 

We had two men wounded in the trenches on the 
4th — viz., Donald Munro, slightly ; and James Lysaght, 
severely. 

On the night of the 5th we were all turned out under 
arms by heavy firing in our Right Attack ; it appeared 
that the Russians had made a sortie upon our trenches, 
but were completely driven back by the steady fire of 
the trench-guard ; the firing was very severe, and the 
casualties on our side were numerous. Some of our 
men were there, and were highly praised for their 
steadiness ; they had fortunately no casualties, but one 
of our men (Corporal John Downie) was slightly 
wounded in the morning. In these alarms we (in 
camp) used to march up the hill to an " alarm-post" 
near the picket-house, and, as on numerous occasions, 



• It subsequently transpired that this committee arrived at a 
decision which led to the Commissary-General being recalled, and 
that they also threw great blame upon certain superior officers in the 
Crimean army, from which, however, they were entirely exonerated 
by the military commission which assembled at Chelsea in 1856. 
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— — — — ■ 

VI ■ we merely marched up to return at once, the resuk 
"^7^ reminded us of the lines — 

April. ■ 

King Pippin and his valiant men I 

Marched up the hill and down again. T 

The 6th beir y we had the usual Divine 

Service. Our c w confined to the trenches 

only, and the e picket was among the 

things of the pas )eing occupied by French 

troops. 

Our paymaste 'ent away for a short time 

to Smyrna at thi of the month, and I was 

made acting-paymaster, but still continued to do all 
other duties. 

Great preparations were now being made for re- 
opening fire. Ammunition was brought up daily by 
railway in large quantities, and the batteries were 
rapidly armed. 
^. At the first streak of dawn on the gth the Allied 
I batteries opened the second bombardment upon the 
town ; and the roar of shells bursting and of round shot 
rushing through the air continued for hours. It poured 
with rain all day, and the fog was very thick ; the plat- 
forms became so slippery that the artillerymen could 
hardly stand to work the guns and mortars ; a good 
many of the latter were mounted by this time. Our 
artillery firing was said to have been very good. The 
Russians replied but little during the day ; hence arose 
the usual diversity of opinion as to the cause ; perhaps 
want of ammunition, perhaps want of gunners, per- 
haps — anything. The 2nd Division were on duty in 
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the Right Attack to-day. When coming off trench duty 
the day before the bombardment began, I expected my 
batman (named Geoghegan) to meet me with my pony 
near the trenches, but as he did not appear I had to 
walk to camp ; shortly after my return, while discussing 
my dinner, G. appeared at my tent-door, and said in 
true Hibernian accent : — 

" Shure I took the little baste to the middle ravine, 
and while lading him up to the battery he got scared 
by a shell, and away he wint, and this is all the tidins 
I got of him," producing a stirrup-iron, which he had 
clutched in the vain attempt to stop the pony. It was 
next to impossible to keep from laughing at the long face 
of the man peering through the tent-door, with the sole 
remains of my pony in his hand ; to say nothing of my 
still longer face and M.'s suppressed smile at the 
absurdity of nothing being left of the pony except a 
stirrup-iron ; meanwhile the pony wisely returned to his 
stable. 

The bombardment continued (night and day) for the 
first three days, and gradually slackened until the 17th, 
when all firing ceased. The Russians throughout this 
second bombardment used to fire five guns to our one, 
and knocked our batteries about our ears, disabling 
many guns. On the i ith they nearly silenced Gordon's 
Battery. Some days the firing, on both sides, was very 
heavy, and the casualties in our trenches necessarily 
severe. When off duty I used to walk up to some com- 
manding spot, to see how the bombardment progressed. 

The weather continued very fine, and the number of 
sick in hospital considerably decreased. 
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My poultry-yard became very flourishing; I hac 

■^ new-laid ^^^f- every morning, and only wanted a art 

to complete my establishment with milk, a luxury 

I had not tasted since the previous August (nine 

months). 

About this f Omar Pashas fighting 

Turks arrived ; a camp-shave said that 

they were intern the French on our right, 

who were going strong force) the Russians 

on the Tcherna' 

On the 14th Lieutenant Preston, was 

shot by one of i riflemen when in the 

advanced work : he was in the act of looking over the 
parapet, through an opening between some sand-bags, 
when he was hit, and died half an hour afterwards, 
while being carried home. Poor little fellow, he was 
but sixteen, and very young-looking for his age ; he 
had joined us only a few weeks previously, and was a 
clever, promising lad, always ready and willing i 
his duty.* On the same day we had the following 
casualties :— 

Serjeant William Hopkins, slightly wounded. 

Private Thomas Carter, dangerously 

„ John Cullinane, severely „ 

And on the following day we had one man (Private 

Richard Nelson) dangerously wounded. In the even- 



• Upon my return to England I found that Prestoo was a ncfdiev 
of my father's old aoth friend. Colonel Hogge. The men <tf the 
company showed much good feeling at young Preston's death ; and 
I heard some remark that it was a sin to send out such a child to be 
murdered, as they called it. 
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ing I was in tlie 21 -gun battery, where I remained all 
night ; it rained and was very cold. I was in the ^^~ 
caves, above the Woronzoff road, all the following 
day, a safe and snug place. At this time the caves 
had been converted into magazines, and in one was 
established an electric telegraph office, from which 
messages were transmitted to head-quarters, and also 
to Sir George Brown, so as to enable reinforcements 
to be sent down in case of a sortie. 

We had at this time erected a hut, and fitted it up 
with tables and chairs, as a kind of mess-room, and it 
had the good effect of bringing us more together. 
Here many of us breakfasted every morning, a pleasant 
change from eating under canvas, and eventually we 
used to bring our dinners and dine at the same hour, 
thus forming a scratch mess. The furniture consisted 
of a long table down the centre, where we placed our 
newspapers, &c., pro bono publico, forms on each side, 
two small tables in the corner, and two easy-chairs ; 
walls covered with white serge. The hut was generally 
full every evening, some playing at whist, others talk- 
ing or reading, and nearly all smoking, under the light 
of three lamps. 

Captain M. having been appointed to the post of 
" Officer on the Look-out," was struck off all duty, and 
used to take up his position in a place erected in front of 
the picket-house; here he remained for six hours every 
day, provided with a good glass, watching the enemy's 
movements, and made a daily report toSirGeorge Brown. 
The loth Hussars and 12th Lancers arrived at 
N. Balaklava from India on the 15th. 

p 
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vl''' ^ The Crimean Anny Fund continued to supply ui 

~^r' with various articles at a very cheap rate ; some 

* ''"' received gratis : among these I got a compact cooking 

apparatus, by means of which I used to cook my, 

breakfast in the trenches. The Duke of Portland also 

sent some Welt 1: and sherry were issued 

one day to the i > pints of ale were given, 

[ as a present, aj ;n, on returning from the 

1 trenches on the 

The artillerj' ;rs on the i6th to slacken 

fire. During ti 1 7th we had three men 

wounded ; Priv; :Guire, severely (16th); 

Privates Eugene O'Sullivan, dangerously, and James 
Connors, slightly (17th). 

The Russians had established rifle-pits within a 
1 stone's-throw of an advanced position of our second 
parallel ; these pits interfered with the further progress 
of our works in the Right Attack, and it was therefore 
necessary that they should be taken ; this intention had 
been delayed from time to time, but it was finally deter- 
mined that the attack should be made on the eveningof 
the 19th. The strength of the covering parties was 
considerably increased, and I went down to the 
trenches at half-past five j'.m,, with four officersand 
224 men under my command ; among the former my 
friend, J. \V. We fancied at the time that it was to 
be our lot to take the pits, but subsequently found that 
the 77th Regiment had been told off to do sa My 
party occupied the right trench adjoining the French; 
the rifle-pits were in front of the left of the advanced 
work (second parallel),a few hundred yards in front of us. 
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In marching down to the advanced trench, which ^^^' 
we had been told to occupy, I was — through a blunder ""^3557 
on the part of the field officer in charge — ordered to ^p"'* 
take my party through the 21 -gun battery, and along 
the various trenches, instead of proceeding along the 
middle ravine direct to our position, as was always 
customary when going to this advanced part of the 
trenches during daylight, so as to avoid casualties. 
The consequence was that, as soon as we appeared at 
the cutting where the second parallel joined the trench 
we had to occupy, we became very distinct marks for 
the enemy's riflemen, who opened a sharp fire upon us, 
and two of my sergeants (Charles Cunniffe and Andrew 
Liddell) were severely wounded alongside me. The 
officer in question had not been in the Right Attack, 
since the erection of new approaches and batteries, and 
consequently did not know its numerous intricacies ; 
nevertheless I could not convince him of his error, 
although I, of course, was well acquainted with 
every nook and comer of the now extensive labyrinth 
of trenches. 

About eight o'clock we were all on the quivivCj when 
we heard musketry on our left and knew it was the 
attack; then came the well-known British cheer, and 
we were sure that the pits had been captured : after a 
lull the heavy firing was renewed, which we concluded 
was caused by the Russians attempting to recover the 
pits. It appeared that our attacking force, consisting 
of a party of the 77th Regiment, supported by part of 
the 33rd, advanced upon the pits and carried them 
at the point of the bayonet, * headed by their gallant 

p 2 
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*''J^^' chief, Lieutenant-Colonel Egerton, a fine, tall, and 

~~iijr~' powerful man. The Russians returned in force and 

Apni. n,^(jg several ineffectual attempts to recover the pits 

during the night. The loss on our side was severe; 

sixty men and seven officers killed and woundedf 

Lieutenant-Cole and Captain Lempriere W 

the 77th were ain L. was a ver)^ young 

man and had j company ; he was a great 

favourite with th ho called him '" his child." 

Poor young Le killed at the first attack, 

and Colonel E. >unded, carried him to tiie 

rear, declaring tna my should never take his 

child. The Colonel shortly aftcr\vards fell mortally 

. wounded. The 77th and SSth, situated in adjoining 

camps, were very intimate, and Colonel Lgerton used 

\ always to call his regiment our second battalion. Two 

Engineer officers were also severely wounded on this 

occasion ; one of them, named Baynes, whom 1 knew 

very well, died afterwards ; he was a particularly nice 

fellow. 

On the 19th a " reconnaissance" was made by souk 
Turkish infantry, with French and English cavalr)'and 
artillery, in the vale of Balaklava towards the villageof 
Tchorgoum. This force was under the command ol 
Omar Pasha. I walked out with M. and saw the troops 
return ; it was a very pretty sight, as we looked down 
from our heights upon the various regiments retiring 
across the plain, covered by cavalry skirmishers. 
Colonel Egerton, Captain Lempriere. and four privates 
(77th), killed on the 19th, were buried on the 21st 
Lord Raglan and a large assemblage of officer, if 
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eluding myself, were present It was a sad scene ; we 
all knew Colonel Egerton very well, and he was de- 
ser\'edly popular. 

On the 23rd the early parades were discontinued, 
much to our delight When in Balaklava with my 
brother to-day we found that the 2nd Battalion Royals 
and 48th Regiment had arrived ; the loth Hussars 
had also landed, and we rode through their camp. 
When the weather permitted and we were off duty, we 
had drills in the afternoon. We had two men severely 
wounded in the trenches to-day — viz., Lance-Corporal 
Henrj' Hulston and Private Patrick Foley. 

On the 24th we had completed twelve months 
under canvas. Fifteen medals for distinguished con- 
duct and one medal, with an annuity of 20/., had 
been awarded to the regiment ; to the former a gratuity 
was added — viz., 15/. for each sergeant, 10/. for each 
corporal, 5/. for each private. The following non- 
commissioned officers and privates having been selected, 
the presentation, to such as were present with the 
regiment was made by Colonel Shirley on the 25th : — 

Medal and Annuity of 20/. 
Colour-Sergeant George McNally.* 

Distinguished Conduct Medals. 
Sergeant-Major Patrick Cooney.f 



* He had been discharged, having lost a leg at the battle of the 
Alma. 

t Lx)st a leg at the attack on the Redan, 8th September, and after- 
wards died in our camp hospital 
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^ vt^ Corporal Hourigan.* 



"^^7^ Corporal Thomas Champ.t 
^P"^- Corporal (afterwards Sergeant) Savage.| 
Corporal (afterwards Sergeant) Price.§ 
Private (afterwards Sergeant) Michael Wrenn,|| 
Private Michael Dempsey.^ 
Corporal J. Connolly.** 
Private Pat. Duffy.ft 
„ John Burke. Jf 
„ Pat Scheai.§§ 
„ William Mills.llll 

Pat. 0'Rourke.1f1F 
„ John Connell.*** 
„ Jas. Burke.ttt 
On the 26th all of us (officers) went up to the 



* Died of wounds received at the attack on the Redan, S<fp- 
tember 8th. 

t Sent home sick. 

X Killed in the trenches, June 7th. 

§ This brave fellow was recommended a second time for gallant 
conduct at the attack on the Quarries, June 7th, having been 
observed by two officers of other regiments. On the 8th September, 
although wounded in the trenches before the attack on the Redan, 
he nevertheless took part in the assault, and was killed. 

II Killed September 8th. 

^ Killed in the trenches. 

** Lost an arm in the attack on the Redan, September 8th, and 
died in hospital. 

tt Died in hospital of sickness. 

J J At home, sick. 

§§ Do. 

nil Do. wounded severely, Sept. 8th, in the attack on the Redan. 

W Do. slightly, do. do. 

*** Do. do. do. do. 

ttt At home, sick. 



WITH THE CONN A UGHT RANGERS. 2 1 5 



CHAP. 
VI. 



picket-house to be photographed in a group by a Mr. 
Fenton, who had come out to take views of the siege, "",855 
&c. ; the result was pretty successful, but, as the ^t'^'' 
Colonel's horse moved, his likeness was unfortunately 
a failure.* 

In the afternoon I rode out to see 40,000 French 
troops reviewed by Canrobert. Strong columns of 
artillery, cavalry, and infantry were drawn up to receive 
him. About two p.m. he made his appearance, fol- 
lowed by a large and brilliant Staff, and galloped down 
the line, being received by each regiment, successively, 
with the usual honours, flourish of trumpets, &c. Fol- 
lowing the French General and Staff was a motley crew 
of English officers in every variety of costume, from 
the orthodox uniform to the Balaklava marketing 
style, presenting a sadly ludicrous contrast to the showy 
appearance of the smartly dressed French officers. 
Such an exhibition made us, who were correctly dressed, 
much ashamed of our comrades. The whole force 
afterwards marched past, and, as each regiment passed 
the General, the Colonel waved his sword, shouting 



• The following are the names of those who fonned the group on 
this occasion : — 

Colonel Shirley. 

Lieutenant-Colonel G. V. Maxwell. 

Major Norton. 

Captains Bayley, Maxwell, Corbeit, Steevens, Gore, Wray, Browne 
(G. R.) ; Lieutenants Beresford, Webb, Pearson, Vemor, Perceval ; 
Ensigns Kenny and Grier ; Surgeon Dunlop ; Lieutenant and Adjutant 
Little ; .Quartermaster Moore. 

Corporals Price, Hourigan, Connolly, WVenn. 

Privates J. Connors and Grennan. 
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CHAP, i* Vive TEmpereur," which was repeated by the men. 
~sr^ The Zouaves looked the most soldierlike of any, being 
Apni. ^j^^^ good-looking fellows, favoured of course by their 
picturesque uniform. To our ideas the marching was 
very indifferent, little or no attention being paid to 
dressing or keeping step. After the review was over 
Canrobert assembled the officers and addressed them 
in the usually flowery style of French military speeches, 
concluding by saying (in allusion to the difficulties 
attending the capture of Sebastopol), "If we cannot 
get in at the door, we must get in at the window." 

The weather now was very wet and foggy. On the 
27th I had a touch of ague, which made me keep to 
my tent all day. 

The railway from Balaklava was rapidly progressing 
towards the camp. More regiments continued to 
arrive almost daily. The artillery were very busy 
arming our batteries with heavy guns. We had plenty 
of heavy mortars, of which we seemed to make no use, 
not being allowed (apparently) to fire into the town 
and knock it to pieces. 

Meanwhile the Russians were, as usual, far from 
being idle, and had thrown up a new batter}' near 
Careening Bay, not far from the works which the 
French had unsuccessfully attacked in the previous 
February. 

Our duties came round about once a week through- 
out the previous month. During April, eleven of our 
men died in the hospital.* 

* April 3rd, No. 1494, Private William Houlihan. 
„ 6th, „ 1430, „ Maurice Glannon. 
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Ipri 


I loth, 


No. 


1725, 


Private Martin Rielly. 


»» 


,} 


1, 


343^, 




George Moore. 


,» 


1, 


,, 


3378, 




Richard Condon. 


», 


14th, 


», 


2922, 




Patrick Murphy. 


»» 


1 8th, 


», 


3009, 




Eugene Sullivan. 


j» 


25th, 


,» 


3177, 




Henry Huston. 


♦» 


26 th, 


}, 


2611, 




William Daley. 


„ 


27 th, 


»» 


3634, 




Owen Flynn. 


»i 


30th, 

# 


»» 


3438, 


Yr\ K*» 


Patrick Stevens. 



CHAP 
VI. 



On the 3rd I had a delightful ride to Kamiesch with 
my friend W., returning to camp about seven p.m. ; ""is^ 
I met my brother there. While at Kamiesch we saw ^^^* 
French troops embarking, but could not ascertain their 
destination. Private Thomas Doulan was slightly 
wounded in the trenches to-day. 

On the 4th an expedition, under the command of 
Sir George Brown, sailed for some place then un- 
known to us,* to do something of which we had no 
idea; the force consisted of the Highland brigade and 
some French troops ; we secretly wished that our 
Division might have gone — ^anything to relieve the 
monotony of trench duty. On the night of the ist 
the French captured a Russian mortar battery and 
some rifle-pits, when both sides suffered severely ; the 
following day the Russians made a sortie on the 
French trenches about three p.m., but were signally 
repulsed. 

On the evening of the 6th I went into the trenches ; 
it was very mild, and the night passed off quietly. 
From our advanced works we threw a fireball (carcass) 
into the Russian works during the night, and caused 
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^^^^- much bugling and stir among the enemy, as they 
"~;^J^ fancied, no doubt, that we meditated an attack. 1 
"'>'■ passed the following day in the 21-gim batter>', and 
found it exceedingly hot; we had one man (Privaie 
William John Kennedy) killed to-day. 
On the gth 01 ere — 

^ Private Joh ^rcly wounded. 

Pal Slightly do. 

Jam jgerously da 

On the mornii the Division was turned 

out about one A firing and great cheering 

in our Right Atta isted about an hour. U ^ 

appeared that the Russians attempted a sortie, but, 
owing to the alertness and steady fire of the trench 
guard, they were forced to retire. We had 230 men 
there, two of whom were killed, and four were badly 
wounded,* but none of the enemy succeeded in getting 
into our trenches. The loth was a thoroughly wet 
day ; the camp was one vast puddle of mud and water; 
few human beings were to be seen in locomotion except 
mounted orderlies, and occasionally some Staff officer; 
indiarubber-clad figures might sometimes be seen flit- 
ting about, to pay dodging visits and to compare dis- 
comforts with a damp neighbour. 

Everything went on the same way from day to day ; 



• Corporal John Downey and Private Thomas Dowd, killed ; and 
the following men wounded : — 

Private James Connors, dangerously: afterwards died, 
„ John Donohue, slightly. 
„ William Connors, dangerously, 
„ Michael Cummins, slighdy. 
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our life in camp was ditto repeated. I frequently rode ^^^f/'- 
into Balaklava on paymasters duty, and when 1 ^'^''^. 
returned to camp (sometimes alone) towards dusk, with 
several hundred sovereigns in my saddle-bags, I must 
confess that I did not always feel at my ease ; some 
vagabond of a camp-follower might, I fancied, smell 
the money. 

At this time we began to look up our band, which " 
by dint of trying circumstances had almost ceased to 
exist. The instruments were more or less damaged, 
and many of the bandsmen dead or invalided ; a first 
attempt, with passable results, was made on the 5th ; 
but it was a sorry display compared with the fine band 
of the French 25th of the Line, which still continued 
to play every day in their camp, immediately behind 
us. 

The expedition under Sir George Brown unexpect- 
edly returned, as by instructions received from Paris, 
Canrobert recalled the French fleet, and consequently 
all came back, much to the disgust, it was said, of Lord 
Raglan and Sir George Brown. 

The regiment was now gradually becoming stronger ; 
we mustered upwards of 300 duty men, and could 
turn out, all hands, to the number of 400. The total 
strength of the French guard at this time was 1800 in 
each Attack. 

The Allied Armies were gradually being augmented 
by the arrival of fresh troops : 5000 Sardinians arrived 
at Balaklava; the 71st Highlanders marched up to 
the front on the 9th; the 12th Lancers also disem- 
barked from India. As soon as regiments arrived 
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^y*^^ " rumour was very busy in saying that a 5th Division 
TssTT^ was to be formed ; we therefore hoped that these 
' *^* arrangements might give our Colonel (Shirley) a per- 
manent brigade command, as he was one of the senior 
colonels in the Crimea, and had gone through ever}'- 
thing ; we should, however, have much regretted losing 
so good and kind a chief. 

During this month the 2nd Zouaves got up amateur 
theatricals in their camp, not far from us, for the benefit 
of their comrades who were prisoners in the hands of 
the Russians. A performance named for the loth \i'as 
postponed on account of the wet weather, for it must 
be borne in mind that the audience was not under 
cover. 

I heard to-day that it was intended to extend our 
line of outposts to the Tchernaya, in case the supply 
of water in camp should fail. On the loth a Mr. 
Joly, a lieutenant in H.M. 32nd Regiment,"^ joined us 
as a volunteer, being on two years' leave from India: 
he was attached to my company. Mr. J. was a F'rencii 
Canadian. + 

The Russians continued very busy repairing their 
old works and erecting new ones ; and on the evening 
of 1 1 th they opened a heavy fire upon the Right 
Attack. I was in the trenches on the nio^ht of the 
1 2th ; the rain was incessant, and the mud and water. 



* In which my eldest brother was then a captain ; he, poor fellow, 
was killed in action at Chinhut, June 30th, 1857, during the siege of 
Lucknow. 

t Lieutenant Joly was killed at Lucknow during the Indian 
Mutiny. 
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in some places, almost knee-deep. There was a good ^ y^ * 
deal of firing, but no sortie was attempted. The ",85^ 
dreadful cholera again made its appearance amongst 
us on the 1 3th, and two of our men died. 

The 14th, promising to be a fine warm day, I rode 
to Balaklava with my friend W. for the purpose of 
foraging; on the way we passed the camp of Omar 
Pasha's Turks, and saw them at drill ; they were fine- 
looking men, and manoeuvred well. We lunched on 
board the Europa steamer with Captain Leitch, who 
brought us out in the Niagara ; there were Sardinian 
troops on board. I saw some of them land — very 
soldierlike, smart-looking men ; their cavalry, of course, 
looked better horsed than the French, as they had 
not roughed it as yet. I had a chat with some of the 
officers — pleasant gentlemanly men. The uniform of 
their riflemen (Bersaglieri), upon which they somewhat 
prided themselves, was picturesque, though, according 
to our ideas, decidedly theatrical-looking, consisting of 
a dark-coloured tunic, with a black wide-awake and 
plume of green feathers as a head-dress. The Sardi- 
nian troops seemed to be very complete in everything 
necessary for an army in the field, even to a field 
postal service, the head of which department was a 
tall and very stout individual, clad in a dark tunic 
covered with broad gold lace across the front " at open 
interv^als." When this important personage appeared 
in the streets of Balaklava, a Jack Tar close to me 
observed to a comrade, " I say. Bill, whohever is this 
stout old party with a gold ladder up his body ?" 

Every day it seemed to us that Sebastopol was 
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^^^' becoming more impregnable, so busy were the 
^g^^T^ Russians in strengthening their various positions. 
May. ^^ were now ordered to furnish ourselves with the 
regulated number of bdt-ponies. Each captain was 
allowed two ; so I completed my stable by purchasing 
one from the commissariat, but he unfortunately died 
shortly afterwards. 

On the evening of the i6tli I went to the trenches, 
and passed a quiet night in the advanced left sap ; it 
was the nearest point to the most advanced Russian 
works, some of which were not more than fifty j-ards 
from us. 

The following day was excessively hot, without a 
breath of wind, and the (^lare from the bare crround 
was very trying to the eyes. I managed to erect a 
kind of shade, under which I was glad to have a doze, 
as my night had of course been sleepless. I passed 
the day in Egerton's pits,* and we were relieved about 
nine p.m. 

The 1 8th was another very hot day, the thermometer 
in our mess-hut being 87"*; it was almost the coolest 
place in camp, for our tents were like ovens. 

This afternoon we (the Light Division) were 
inspected by Sir George Brown, which of course gave 
rise to the usual camp '* shaves'' that we were going off 
somewhere to do something. I had a visit to-day 
from my brother, who brought me some strawberries 
and cherries, a present from Constantinople — a great 



• Those captured April 19th, 1855. 
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trreat. One of our trench guard (Private John 
Hagerty) was slightly wounded on the 19th. 

On the morning of the 20th one of our Majors (poor 
Norton) died of cholera, after a few hours' illness, and 
was buried in the evening ; the same day we also lost 
three men from this dreadful disease, which was very 
prevalent in camp at this time. In the evening I was 
in the 21 -gun battery. 

I passed the following day in the left part of the 
advanced sap ; the day was intensely hot, but having 
taken the precaution to bring a patrol-tent, my sub- 
altern G^ly) ^'^^ I occupied it, and there, cross-legged, 
I wrote a letter home, with bullets whizzing over our 
heads, and an occasional shell, to keep us alert ; during 
the previous night we heard the Russians very busy 
strengthening their works. 

Much to the delight of all ranks the stock now 
ceased to be worn, being superseded by a black 
neckerchief. 

General Canrobert was at this time succeeded by 
General Pelissier in the command of the French army, 
but we did not hear the cause of this change. Rumour 
— busy as usual — said that the Sardinian troops were 
to occupy the redoubts in Balaklava Plain, captured 
from the Turks on the morning of the 25th October, 
1854, and thus to extend our position. Our paymaster 
(Belfield) having returned from leave, I was relieved 
from doing his duty. 

Nearly all the Turks, with a few French troops, had 
left for Eupatoria. This, coupled with the change in 
the command of the French army, led us to hope 
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^^^^^' that we should now have a little more action and less 
~i^'^ inaction, 
^^"^y- Tentes cTabri, like those used by the French, were 
now issued to our troops for use in the trenches, where 
the heat was very trying and cool breezes were con- 
spicuous by their absence. 

All had been ver)^ quiet in our trenches for many 
nights ; but not so with the French, who made vigorous 
attempts one night to take some Russian intrench- 
ments near the " Bastion du Mat," and pardy 
succeeded — not, however, without heavy losses. The 
enemy endeavoured to retake them the following 
morning, but failed. The slaughter on both sides, as 
described to me by an eye-witness, equalled that on 
the field of Inkermann. 

On the 24th (the Queen's birthday) I rode to Karani 
to see our cavalry and artillery reviewed before Omar 
Pasha and Pelissier. It was a very hot day. The 
artillery looked remarkably well, having been recently 
re-horsed. 

On the morning of the 25th the plan of extending; 
our lines upon the Tchernaya as far as Tchorgoum. 
was carried out before daylight. A force, composed 
of French, Sardinian, and Turkish troops, advanced 
upon the Tchernaya, where it was expected that the 
Russians would make a stand. 1 was up betimes, and. 
with my friend W., gazing upon the stirring scene, glass 
in hand. It was a beautiful summer morning, and very* 
calm. We sat upon the heights near the field of Inker- 
mann, and looked down upon the plain below. Before 
us the river Tchernaya, winding up to the bridge 
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(Traktir Bridge), which we crossed on the evening of ^ y^*** 
the fatiguing flank march, September 25th, 1854; to ",855. 
our right lay the plain of Balaklava, the scene of the ***y- 
memorable, though fatal, cavalry charge, October 25 th, 
1854. Every hill around seemed glistening with 
bayonets— one crowned by the red-trousered French, 
another by the picturesque-looking Sardinians, or the 
much (though wrongly) abused Turks — each severally 
supported by their cavalry and artillery. There were 
several works erected near the bridge, but they proved 
to be unarmed. About five a.m. the troops advanced 
towards the river, and, after exchanging a few shots 
with some retreating Cossacks, took possession of the 
heights* above it, without experiencing any opposition. 
It was certainly a beautiful sight. 

In the afternoon I rode with several others to see 
what had been done. Winding down the hitherto 
prohibited Woronzoff Road, leading from our plateau 
to the plain of Balaklava, we soon found ourselves in 
the valley below, surrounded by long grass, which 
abounded in every kind of wild flower, occasionally 
growing in bright-coloured patches ; the sight of the 
grass was as refreshing to us as it was to our ponies, 
which seemed quite mad with delight and capered 
about. It was a most agreeable change to us after the 
barren scene by which we were surrounded in camp. 
Passing along the ground where the cavalry charge 
had taken place on the 25th October, 1854, and occa- 
sionally seeing some sad vestige of that eventful day, 



* Called the Fedukhine Heights. 
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!^*- we forded the river Tchemaj-a, near Tchorgoum, and 
;j^ proceeded as far as an ad\-anced post, held by Ae 
"^ Sardinians, on a conical hill ; as the village was satti W 
be in the hands of Cossacks, we deemed it prudent to 
keep aloof from it, and did not go beyond the Sardinian 
sentries. We after^vards found that a brother officer 
(Lieutenant P.) went into the village the same daj 
that we had gone near it, found several things in ooe 
of the houses, and came away laden with a small table: 
he had, however, a narrow escape from being captured 
by Cossacks, some of whom entered one end of tbe 
village as he (table included) was galloping out of Ac 
other ; among other things, he found some music, whid 
r cxjpied. It was a very- line day; the green vieff 
around us was \'aried by the brilliant hues of innu- 
merable wild flowers. The hills above us were covered 
with French tents, below which the shallow river 
rippled placidly along. It seemed to me like a pleasant 
dream, and I could scarcely fancy that I Avas soon to 
return to my tent and all its surrounding barrenness. 
As we rode back to camp in the cool of the evening 
we visited the spot where we bivouacked on the 23rd 
September, 1854, and we fancied we saw the traces ck 
the fire before which my captain and I had, eight 
months previously, stretched our weary limbs, after the 
long and fatiguing march by Mackenzie's Farm. We 
reached camp about eight p.m., after a most delightful 
day, ver)" hungry and tired. The visit to our old 
bivouac was of great interest to us, though it was sad 
to reflect upon all the changes which had occurred 
among us since that day. Private John O'Haia was 
^evereiy wounded on the 26th. 
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As no parades were, at this time, allowed to take ^^\^' 
place after eight a.m., we consequently paraded every ""ig^^ 
morning at seven. The expedition to Kertch sailed ^*^* 
on the 22nd, and we heard afterwards that the place 
was captured on the Queen's birthday. On the 25th 
the various successes which had attended our navy, in 
the Sea of Azoph and elsewhere,* were made known 
to the Generals of Division, who ordered the Briga- 
diers to assemble their brigades and to read the news, 
receiving it with three cheers, of the good old English 
description ; our Brigadier (Buller) having been in- 
valided to England, the command of the Brigade had y 
devolved upon our Colonel (Shirley), who assembled / 
us all at twelve o'clock on the 27th, and proclaimed 
the news ; it was received with vociferous shouts, and 
the noise frightened all the mounted officers' horses, 
which danced and pranced about ; our Brigadier was 
softly deposited on the ground, and our acting Adjutant 
(the orderly officer) was to be seen rapidly disappear- 
ing in the distance, still zealously waving his cap — 
his pony having carried him away from the column 
altogether. 

On the afternoon of the 27th we had a heavy 
thunderstorm ; we did not get very much of it, as it 
broke principally over the distant mountains ; in the 



• Yenikale, as well as Kertch, seemed to have been captured 
without any loss on our side. Fifty guns, of heavy calibre, were 
taken, besides 100 prisoners. The Russians blew up their steamers, 
as weU as some stores containing many thousand sacks of com. One 
of the enemy's steamers escaped into the Sea of Azoph ; it was said 
to contain a grandee, on a visit to Kertch from Sebastopol, and 
some of our small steamers were reported to have gone off in chase. 

Q 2 




vj • evening I went to the trenches, and passed a qi 

igjj, night in the advanced parallel ; with my night-glass I 

"'' could distinguish the Russians at work, but the ni^htf 

now were too moonlight for sorties ; the days in thft 

trenches continiifd to he intolerably hot, with a plague 



of dies and 
slightly woundt 

On the 31st 
bled by Lord 
thing was to be 

About this 
healthy, and the . 



Private Geo. Smith 

of Division were assem- 
. made us fancy that s<mi^ 



■iment was getting very 
ck in hospital was rapidly 
decreasing. During the past month eight of our men 
died in our camp hospital ;* seven from sickness, one 
from wounds. Every day brought us some fresh in- 
telligence of our successes in the Sea of Azoph, whidi 
made us all long to be there, and to get away from 
the wearying life of camp and trench duty ; we felt 
somewhat grumpy that Sir G. Brown had not taken 
some of his own Division to gain a few laurels at 
Kertch, &c. 

The 1st of June was a very hot day, reminding us 
of the heat which we had experienced in Bulgaria 
during the previous summer. I went to the trenches 
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in the evening, with Mr. Joly (32nd) as my subaltern ; ^^^^• 
we occupied the extreme left advance, where we were ""Tiss^ 
pretty well peppered by the Russians the next day ; J**"*"' 
they killed two of my men (one named Michael Sher- 
lock), and wounded a third severely. This poor fellow 
was struck when standing close to me ; I was giving J. 
a light for a cigar, and, in doing so, we no doubt exposed 
ourselves to the enemy's sharpshooters, for a shot was 
fired at us, and it must have passed very near to our 
faces, as it struck this man, who was standing close 
behind us. In this particular spot we were always 
obliged to lie very snug, as the least appearance of a 
forage-cap brought down a fire from the enemy, who 
had numerous riflemen posted on some rising ground 
(called the Quarries),* not far from us, which gave 
them the advantage of a commanding fire. To-day 
many men in our trenches were wounded by our 
own shells, which burst sometimes too soon, a by no 
means unfrequent occurrence during the siege ; during 
the night our batteries threw carcasses into the town. 

The weather continuing very hot we paraded every 
morning at five a.m. On the 4th, one of our captains 
(Maynard) arrived at Balaklava with a draft of fifty 
men. Our casualties to-day were — Corporal Maurice 
Sullivan, slightly wounded ; Private Michael Connolly, 
severely wounded. 

On the 5th I had a delightful ride with my friend 



• According to the plans in the Journal of Royal Engineers con- 
cerning the siege, the Quarries were about 200 yards from the trench 
we occupied, and no feet above it 
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''vf' Captain Wray as far as Traktlr Bridge, where we re- 

"^^^ mained some time and watered our ponies in the rivef' 

June. Xchernaya. We started about six p.m., and it was 

a beautiful calm summer evening. Little did I think 

at the lime that this was my last ride with my constant 

companion J, \V. r fellow, was killed two 

days afterwards ; ,way about our prospects 

of returning to he was longing to get 

home, but it was herwise ; we rode back 

across the Fedi ts, through the Frencfa- 

camp, and reacht bout ten p.m. 

^ The news of " the Kertch Expedition 

was published in Oracia ll.- y, telling of the capture 

of Genitch, with an immense quantity of provisions, 

corn, &c., besides that of Berdiansk and of ninety 

vessels ; also that we had taken four men-of-war 

steamers, 246 merchantmen, 150,000/. worth of corn, 

besides four months' rations for 100,000 men, and 100 

\ prisoners. 

The nights now were bright moonlight and no dew. 
The costume of an officer for trench duty at this time, 
though comfortable, was decidedly peculiar in appear- 
ance : it generally consisted of a shell-jacket, over 
which was worn a short tweed coat, lined with fur ;' 
a revolver was carried on one side and a field-glass on 
the other, boots up to the knee, and a seedy forage-cap 
completed the dress, which gave the wearer the 
appearance of First Ruffian in some Strolling Player's 
sensational tragedy. 

• These coats I have already mentioned as being a present from 
Government 
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Hitherto M. and I had occupied one tent together ; ^ vt7' 
he now removed to another tent, which was a much ,g^^ 
more comfortable arrangement for both of us. •'^^* 

At this time we calculated that, since we embarked "^ 
at Liverpool, in April, 1854, 91 1 strong, we had lost — 
killed in action, died of sickness, wounds, &c., and 
invalided — about 800 of all ranks, mkking us almost a 
new regiment 

On the 6th, the third bombardment opened in the 
afternoon, and continued all night for the first time ; I 
walked up to the picket-house and saw it commence ; 
at a given signal all the batteries opened from right to 
left, and a brisk fire was kept up upon the various 
Russian works, but the enemy were not to be caught 
napping, and their batteries replied very warmly.* 

The enemy's guns in the " Mamelon'' were fired all 
together in salvos, at certain intervals, indicative, it 
was said, that the Russians were short of gunners ; our 
shelling during the night was very heavy, and consider- 
ably hindered the enemy from repairing damages. The 
firing continued throughout the 7th, and we were all 
confined to camp after one p.m. 

As the time had now arrived for the works of our 
Right Attack to be extended towards the town, it was 
decided to storm the rifle-pits and trenches which the 
enemy had thrown up in front of our intrenchments, 
and which not only impeded the progress of our siege 
works, but from which also they maintained such a 



• A gunner was killed in the battery to-day, whose name, by a 
singular coincidence, was Nathaniel Stevcfis, 
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continuous musketry fire upon our trenches as to cause 
' numerous casualties among our covering-parties. That 
part of the Russian works which was immediately 
opposite the extreme left of our most advanced trench* 
we called the " Quarries ;" it was an "ambuscade" which 
the enemy had < y strongly intrenching a 

quarry, which, as d, was situated on rising 

ground, about i ic iir nearest trench, and not 

more than 600 fe* he elevated position and 

close proximity 1 cade gave the Russians 

the advantage ol ing fire, of which they 

persistently avail *s with very harassing 

effect ; many of our brave v aws here lost their li\'es, 
by incautiously exposing little more than their heads to 
the unerring aim of the ever-vigilant Russian marks- 
men. 

It was therefore arranged that the attack upon the 
Quarries and adjoining Russian trenches should take 
place on the evening of the 7th June, at the same time 
that the French — on our right — stormed the Russian 
intrenched position on a hill in their front**'* For this 
attack upon the Quarries, &c., a force of 1000 British 
troops were told off, under the command of our Colonel 
(Shirley), who, on this day, was acting general officer 
in charge of the Trench Guard Right Attack: this 
storming party was divided as follows : — 4C» men, 
under Lieutenant- Colonel Campbell {90th Regiment), 
consisting of — 



• Called No. 2 Left Demi-paralleL 
t The French called this posirion " Le Mamelon veit," and with 
the Russians it was known as " Lunetta Kamschatka." 
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100 men (7th Fusiliers), under Major Mills (7th ^vl^' 
Fusiliers). ^^%^ 

2QO men (49th Regiment), under Major Armstrong J^**"^ 
(49th Regiment). 

100 men (88th Regiment), under Major Bayley (88th 
Regiment). 

This portion was to attack the Quarries. 

Also 300 men, under the command of Lieutenant- 
Colonel Simpson, 34th Regiment — viz., 200 men 34th 
Regiment, and 100 men of the 88th Regiment, com- 
manded by Captain Corbett ; this latter party was told 
off to attack the trenches and rifle-pits which adjoined 
the Quarries. 

With the 200 men of the 88th Regiment, engaged 
on this occasion, were the following officers : — 

Major Bayley, Lieutenant Webb, 
Captain Corbett, „ Pearson, 

Maynard, „ Kenny, 

Wray, „ Grier. 

Lieutenant Beresford.* 

Colonel Shirley was accompanied by his aide-de 
camp. Captain Day (88th Regiment). 

300 men, under the command of Major Urquhart 
(ist Royals), were in reserve ; and two working parties 
were told off (to accompany the attacking forces), com- 
posed of detachments of the 7th and 77th Regiments, 



>> 



9» 



* Lieutenant Beresford had been gazetted Captain on the 21st 
May, but the official notification of his promotion had not been 
received at this time. 
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under Major Grant (49th Regiment), and also of the 
Royals and 55th Regiment. 

The attacking force was thus distributed : — Lieu* 
tenant-Colonel Campbell's party was placed in the 
most advanced portion of our trenches on the left of 
our Right Attack enant-Colonel Simpson's I 

men on their rij sault took place aboutJ 

eight P.M., on a pi gnal being given from a 

spot in rear of Ch tery, Left Attack. The » 

400 men under ipbell advanced to the J 

attack in two on each flank of the j 

Quarries ; the 11 the SSth, under MajoT'^ 

Bayley, being sent uul ^.he front, assaulted the ' 

enemy's intrenchment, supported by the remainder of 
the 400 men under Major Armstrong ; meanwhile, the 
300 men under Lieutenant-Colonel Simpson attacked 
the trenches and rifle-pits adjoining the Quarries, aided 
by the working party of the Royals and 55th, who had 
been ordered to lay down their tools and to assist this 
portion of the attacking force. 

Major Bayley and his parly having gallantly carried 
the enemy's position in the Quarries — at the first rush 
and without much loss — pushed rapidly on and joined 
their comrades under Captain Corbett, who had mean- 
while driven the enemy out of their trenches and rifle- 
pits, and had pursued them to the furthest part of 
their works. 

As soon as our force had succeeded in establishing 
themselves in the Quarries, the working party, under 



• Called No. a Left Demi-paralleL 
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Major Grant, advanced with gabions, and commenced ^^^' 
reversing the parapet and constructing a covered way — ""iSssT 
from Egerton s Pit to the Quarries— under the super- J"""' 
intendence of Colonel Tylden, R. E. 

Shortly after it was dark the Russians, having rallied, 
advanced in great numbers — under cover of showers of 
grape — vigorously assailed our force, and succeeded 
in driving back into the Quarries those who were 
placed in advance ; Colonel Shirley then sent in the 
reserve of 300 men, and the enemy was repulsed with 
heavy loss ; he also telegraphed for reinforcements, 
which soon arrived and rendered the greatest assis- 
tance. 

The enemy renewed their attacks no less than six 
times during the night, and the 88th, with the 7th and 
34th, repeatedly advanced and retired, fighting gallantly 
and stubbornly, across the ground occupied by the 
Russian trenches ; not, however, without experiencing 
severe losses, for many a brave fellow fell in repelling 
these persevering and violent assaults. The last attack 
made by the enemy took place about three a.m. ; 
shortly before this Colonel Shirley, when looking out 
over the parapet of the Quarries, observed the flat 
cap of a Russian soldier, who was creeping stealthily 
along so close to him, that the gallant Colonel could 
easily have hit him over the head with the stick he 
habitually carried ; an alarm being raised, the intruder 
was quickly disposed of. Notwithstanding the per- 
sistent attempts made by the enemy to retake their 
lost intrenchments, our force successfully repulsed all 
the attacks, and finally succeeded in keeping possession 
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*'vf^' °'^ ^" ^^ works, so gallantly, though so dearly, cap- 
iSis. tured. 

Jane. jj^^ ggj^j^ Regiment suffered severe losses on thui 

^ occasion. Out of a strength of 9 officers and 200 mett 
engaged, they had the following casualties : — 
/. 

3 officers — viz Corbett and Wray, aod 
Lieutenant Web nt and 1 7 rank and f3e. 

ied. 

4 officers — viz ley,+ mortally : 

C; ird, severely in the arm; , 

LieuL. ditto in the instep; 

-- „ Grier, slightly ; and 

4 sergeants, 1 drummer, and 48 rank and file. 
Total casualties — 7 officers, 5 sergeants, i drummer. 
and 62 rank and file — more than one-third of the 
number engaged.^ 

Lieutenants Beresford and Pearson were the only 
officers not wounded ; Colonel Shirley and his aide- 
de-camp (Day) also came out of action untouchei 
The total casualties in the attacking force were 34 
officers and 635 men, killed and wounded. 

About eight p.m. I went down to the trenches, io 



• Lieutenant Webb was returned as " missing," and we did nrt 
know whether he had been killed or taken prisoner until iLc 9^ 
June, when his body was found, far in advance, with seven wonndi 
He. poor fellow, had been frequenUy conspicuous for his gallsntrf 
when in charge of our regimental sharpshooters at the begionisgot 
the siege. 

t Major Bayley died in camp early the following momiog. 
J Vide Appendix A. 
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reserve, with 100 men under the command of Major ^yf** 
Welsford (97th Regiment) ; my company, being the last "TsssT 
for duty, was the only one left in camp. As I passed ^""^* 
through the Middle Ravine I met Maynard returning, 
wounded severely in the arm, and I also heard from 
him some of the sad losses we had then sustained. The 
sight I witnessed in the ravine was truly appalling, and 
never to be forgotten ; crowds of wounded of all ranks, 
some being carried, and others hobbling along. French- 
men helping Englishmen, and vice versd. I met a 
French oifificer, apparendy badly wounded ; he was a 
fine tall man, and as he limped past me I spoke to 
him ; he gave me to understand that he had had a 
personal encounter with a Russian officer and had 
been badly wounded, but at the same time he remarked 
that although his antagonist had succeeded in wounding 
him, he had killed him — pointing to his blood-stained 
sword. 

The French had, for the occasion, established hospi- 
tal tents in the Middle Ravine, round which lay num- 
bers of poor wounded fellows awaiting their turn, and 
also surgeons rushing about without their coats and 
with upturned sleeves, busy in amputations, &c. It 
was a truly horrible sight, to which the dim and flicker- 
ing light of several candles added a repulsive appear- 
ance. As I proceeded with my party along the left 
boyau, some of us had a narrow escape; one of the 
numerous attacks upon our troops in the Quarries was 
then going on, and we were all crowded together in 
the trench, sheltering ourselves behind traverses, and 
parapet from the shell and shot which showered about 



A 
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us ; one shell fell and remained about two yards from 
the spot where several of us, including Lieutenants V., 
B., and myself, were sitting ; we at once threw oursel\-e5' 
down, and lay in a heap, as close as we could to om. 
mother earth, and in almost breathless suspense, while 
the fuse of the zing away like a squib; 

at last it burst, ( ith dust and stones, but. 

marvellous to sa; injured!* 

I returned fro es with my party about 

five A.M. on the time the Quarries were 

in our possession ich also firmly established 

in the Mamelon. .t one of our poor fellows" 

(Major Bayley) had ditu v-. his wound just before I 
reached our camp. 

On the 8th we buried three of our brave fellows 
{Bayley, Corbett, and Wray) who had fallen on the 
previous day. As all the officers, except B. (the pay- 
master) and myself, were away on duty, we had to 
superintend the funeral arrangements. It was indeeda 
heart-rending sight, never to be forgotten ; we had to 
deplore the loss not only of esteemed friends, but also 
of tried and valuable officers, and a sad and irreparable 



• The Commanding Royal Engineer (Sir H. Jones), in his report 
to Lord Raglan respecting the attack on the Quarries, observed;— 
" The mode in which Colonel Shirley conducted this arduous service, 
and carried out the orders he received, entities him to the greatest 
credit" 

Lord Raglan, in his despatch about this attack, also wrote:— 
" The mode in which Colonel Shirley conducted this very arduous 
service, and carried out his orders, entides him to my hi^est com- 
mendation." 



WITH THE CONNAUGHT RANGERS, 239 

blank was therefore created in our accustomed daily ^ vt.^ 
social gatherings in the mess-hut. Poor Wray had been 1^55. 
my constant companion at home and abroad, and, as we ^""^* 
were like brothers, I felt his death most deeply ; he 
was a truly kind and warm-hearted friend. 

The Mamelon was easily captured by the French 
on the 7th June, but some of their soldiers, in their 
excitement, pushed on towards the Malakhoff, where 
they found a wide ditch to stop them, and, under a 
heavy fire from the Russians, they were repulsed with 
loss. The Russians attempted to retake the Mamelon, 
but failed, and the French captured Russian prisoners, 
to the number of three officers and fifty men. M. 
from his "look-out post" saw the French troops attack 
the Mamelon ; the French advanced in a somewhat 
broken, though compact, formation ; and, headed by an 
officer well to the front waving his sword (and doubt- 
less shouting " Vive TEmpereur"), scrambled into the 
enemy's work like a pack of hounds ; the Russians 
could be seen running out on the other side, but, soon 
rallying, they returned and as easily drove out the 
French, who, in their turn, were reinforced, and finally 
held the Mamelon. 

On the 9th there was a flag of truce, to collect and 
bury those who had been killed ; it lasted five hours. 
The Russians, it was thought, took advantage of this 
cessation of hostilities, to bring fresh guns into the 
Redan and Malakhoff, for when it was over they opened 
a heavier fire than ever from these two places, which 
it was supposed had previously been nearly silenced by 
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*^^x^' our batteries.* Poor Webb's body was broughl 
,855. about three p.m. lo-day, and buried in the evening 
^""^ One of our men (No. 4247, Private Callaghan) 
killed to-day. 

At this time the Russians used to fire round shot iato 
the various cam; nse range ; one fell near 

the hospital teni Fusiliers ; these random 

shots, however, any harm, and it was- 

amusing to see ti ing after a ball, to pidc it 

up when spent, 2 t cricket. 

On the eveni th all firing ceased ; thft 

third bombardm over ; the Russians woe 

X busy repairing their works ; and thus, after an 

enormous sacrifice of life, the British and French troops 
found themselves pretty much in the position in whiik 
they ought to have been last October, when the Russians 
■were not in possession of the Quan-ies or Matnelon, and 
had no works (to speak of) where the Redan a/tertoards 
was, and none round the Matakhoff. 

On the evening of the i ith I went into the trenches 
with a covering party, on reserve, and we occupied the 
right boyau and rifle-pit ; the Russian trenches taken 
on the 7th were now occupied by our trench parties, 
and as Major Welsford (97th) was conducting a party 



• I used often to think that we were inclined to overrate the 
effect of our artillery fire upon the Russian batteries, and that fre- 
quently, when the Russians did not return the fire, it was not because 
they were silenced, but because they withdrew their guns &om the 
embrasures, retired to their bomb-proofs, and allowed our goos to 
pound away at them ; and, as soon as our fire became slack, the; 
re-opened &re as briskly as before. 
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there this evening, they walked over a fougasse,* and ^ vl^' 
strange to say, it was not until nearly the last man had jgjj^ 
passed by, that the fougasse exploded, killing two men ^^^' 
and wounding six. I was watching this party when 
the occurrence took place, as they passed close to 
where I was standing. We had a fine night and the 
Russians were remarkably quiet 

We had one man killed, and two men wounded on 
the 1 2 th and i3th.t 

The number of our officers being very much 
reduced, M. joined us from the "look-out," which 
gave us four captains for duty, so that I used to be on 
trench duty now about every third day. 

At this time the days were very hot and oppressive, 
especially from six to nine a.m., after which a breeze 
generally sprang up, and rendered the evenings very 
pleasant, but the flies, both in and out of the trenches, 
were a perfect plague. The majority of the Army 
still continued in tents. Little firing went on now, 
although the Russians caused many casualties by shell- 
ing the reliefs. 

The Kertch Expedition having returned, Sir George 
Brown resumed the command of the Light Division. 

A draft of fifty men, with Lieutenants P. and H., 
joined us on the 1 5th. 

Late on the evening of the 16th, we received in- 



• A small mine, placed in a box, and sunk in the ground, which 
exploded if struck by anybody walking over it 

t Private Martin Connors was killed on the 12th; and, on the 
1 3th, were wounded — Private James Murray, dangerously, and Private 
Matthew Smith, severely. 
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*'vf^' timation that a grand attack was to be made upoHi 

'■jgj, Sebastopol at daylight on the following morning,- 

juBe. •pjjg Redan was to be assaulted, and our ist Brigade 

(7th, 23rd, 33rd, 34th, and Rifle Brigade) was to form 

^. the attacking party and supports, and our Brigade 

^ (19th. 77th, SSt was to be in reserve. 

The fourth b ;x)nimenced at three A-«, 

^ on the 1 7th, and avily all day ; the French 

opened fire from twenty-four guns in the 

Mamelon ; most were in the trenches to- 

day. This men ;nty of us assembled in a 

hut and receive lent from our Chaplain, 

Mr. Wallace. 

About two A.M. on the i8th the remainder of the 
regiment in camp marched down to the trenches 
under Captain M., together with similar parties from 
our brigade ; we all went to the 3rd Parallel — under 
the command of Colonel Campbell (90th) — as support 
to the columns told off to assault the Redan. The 
attack was to be made at daylight, but the Russians 
were evidently aware of our plans, as they made a 
determined sortie upon the Mamelon about dawn ; they 
were, however, repulsed and followed up by the French 
columns, which proceeded to attack the MalakhofT. 
It was an anxious and exciting scene ; I witnessed it 
all ; the Russians behaved nobly, standing up<m the 
parapet of the Malakhoff, and firing down upon the 
French with terrific effect; the French bravely held 
their ground for some time, but were at last repulsed 
with heavy loss. 

Meanwhile our gallant troops attempted to storm 
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the Redan, but such a murderous fire of grape-shot and ^ y^^- 
bullets was opened upon them that they were forced ,g-- 
to retire, leaving the ground thickly covered with many J""** 
a poor dead and wounded fellow ; the ladder party, 
composed of the plucky blue-jackets, were all shot 
down, and none reached the ditch of the Redan. The s 
total loss in this unsuccessful attack was fourteen 
officers killed, seventy-one wounded, and one taken 
prisoner, 1440 rank and file killed and wounded. Many 
valuable lives were sacrified in this terrible failure, 
among them Colonels Sir John Campbell (38th), Yea 
(7th), and Shadforth (57th), each in command of one 
of the columns of attack, and Lieutenant Hobson, 
Adjutant 7th Fusiliers. 

Captain Forman of the Rifle Brigade was also killed ; 
he had previously served in the 88th Regiment, and 
one of the men of my Company (No. 2), named John 
Dempsey (who had belonged to Captain F.'s Company 
in the 88th) volunteered to bring in the body of his 
old captain ; this brave soldier attempted to reach 
Captain F. by crawling along and pushing a gabion 
before him as a protection, but he was quickly observed 
by the enemy, and the gallant fellow was soon killed. 

After the attempted assault our trenches presented 
an appalling scene, being choke full of dead and dying. 
One of our captains (G. R. Browne) had his right arm 
carried off by a round-shot when standing in the 8-gun 
battery.* Lord Raglan was in the trenches and had 



* The same shot killed and wounded several artillerymen standing 
near him. 



\^ 1 
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VL**' teen standing in this \erj- baner>'. a most exposed and' 
1S55. dangerous situation. A friend of mine (Lieutenant, 
June. ^^ 20th Regiment) was carried past me on a stretcher, 
wounded. As the assault upon the Redan had failed, 
<C my partj' returned to camp about eight .^.u,* ' 

On the 1 9th t! g of truce for the burial 

of the killed ; as neial parade we were all 

confined to camp^ ght touch of ague in Uw' 

evening which m; r weak 

I was in the ti M. on the e\-ening of the 

20th ; it was a tbout dew, and we could 

hear the Russians ring their batteries. We 

had moonlig^ht until midnight ; this was a delightful 
change from the long and tedious nights experienced 
during the winter ; those who have not passed a night 
in the open air, in total darkness, for more than four- 
teen hours, have little idea of the wearisome and de- 
pressing effect thus produced ; never was the arrival of 
dawn more anxiously and eagerly awaited. As we now 
sat star-gazing in the trenches the otherwise continuous 
silence was broken by a concert of innumerable crickets. 

The Brigades of Guards and Highlanders having at 
this time come up to the front, the duties for the men 
were thus considerably lightened ; but as we (88th) had 



• casualties in the 88th Regiment to-day were : — 
le John Dempsey, killed in aUempdng to recover CaptaJD 
tman's body, 
itun G. R. Browne, severely wounded ; lost right arm. 
ivate Patrick Conroy, dangerously wounded. 
n Denis Killaher, „ „ 

>■ 1651 Private James FaireU, slightly „ 
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only three Captains for duty, I was still very frequently ^ vl^' 
in the trenches. ^%^^ 

The dust in camp and trenches was disagreeable J^^' 
beyond description, and very trying to the eyes, and I 
used to envy any one who was fortunate enough to 
possess a pair of wire spectacles. 

On the evening of the 2 1 st I went to the trenches 
with M. The night was very stormy, plenty of 
thunder and lightning, but no rain with us ; we heard 
afterwards that heavy rain, the same night, had flooded 
Balaklava, causing much damage, and carrying away 
the railway in some places. The following day was 
dreadfully hot and dusty, and I was very glad to be 
relieved at seven p.m. after a very tedious twenty- four 
hours, completely saturated (so to speak) with dust. 
On the 23rd we had one man (private Patrick Duhig) 
severely wounded. 

But little seemed to be going on now, as regarded 
siege operations, except that we were busy throwing 
up new batteries in advance of the old ones. Sir 
George Brown having gone on board ship ill, the tem- 
porary command of the Light Division devolved upon 
our Colonel (Shirley) ; General Escourt, Adjutant- 
General, died on the 24th, and Lord Raglan was very 
ill ; General Pennefather had been invalided on the 
22nd ; thus, singularly enough, we seemed to be losing 
all our senior officers. 

On the 25th I had a very warm ride to Balaklava, 
on a housekeeping, foraging excursion, returning to 
camp in the cool of the evening, laden with geese and 
fowls, the results of my marketing. 
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On the same day our Colonel attended a Coun 
of Inquiry upon our Commissariat Department. He 
was examined as a witness, when, absolving that de- 
partment from all blame for the defective Commissariat 
arrangements during the past winter, he attributed all 
the disasters, wl esulted, entirely to the 

negligence and n it of the Quartermasier- 

General's Depar luch so that the Court 

would not accep :e. We had one mao 

(private William led on the 25th. 

I commenced making a militarj- sketch 

of the camp, trer d I used to roam about ' 

at an early hour, armea wi a prismatic compass. 

One of the regiments (34th) in our i st Brigade had 
suffered so much on the 7th and i8th June, that they 
were reduced to the Commanding Ofificer and four 
subalterns. 

On the 37th we had some heavy rain, which laid the 
dust, much to our comfort. 

The following day I went out to the trenches 
and spent the night in the old advanced work; the 
clear moonlight made it almost as light as day; the 
next morning I had a touch of ague while in the 
trenches. 

Captain G. R. Browne's parents came up from 
Therapia to attend upon their wounded son, who was 
still in camp, Mrs, B. lived in a tent, and was attended 
by one of our soldiers' wives. 

On the 29th Lord Raglan died ; the failure of thu 
attack upon the Redan on the i8th inst, had, it was 
said, preyed upon his mind, and he never recovered it. 
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The command of the army now devolved upon General ^ vi^^' 
Simpson. ^TissT 

In anticipation of future active operations in the ^^^^' 
field, I received to-day (29th) a pair of bullock- trunks 
from England, in which my thoughtful parents had 
packed many useful things for my brother and my- 
self.* 

During the month of June 12 of our men died in 
camp, 10 from sickness and 2 from wounds. t 






Sth, „ 3786, „ Michael Donovan. 

15th, „ 3694, „ Edward Wilson. 

22nd, „ 3578, „ James McCarron. 

» » n 3617* )» John Quinn. 

» n ,, 2769, „ Daniel Kelly. 

24th, „ 2930, ,, Timothy McCarthy. 

^l^i 9} 3404) ,1 Edward Cassidy. 

71 29th, „ 3753, „ Patrick Reddington. 

Died from Wounds. 
„ 8th, Sergeant John Savage, wounded, 7th. 
„ „ Private Patrick McMahon, „ 






/ 



* Our casualties on the 29th were : — 

Private Thomas Cummins, kiUed jt 

Corporal John Fitzgerald, severely wounded 
Private Patrick ConneUy, slightly „ 
„ Harry Holland, „ „ 

t Died from Sickfiess. 

June I St, No. 3209, Private Edward Mansfield. 
2nd, „ 3416, „ Alexander Brown. 
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,855. rain considerably < 
^ '■ the trenches mo 
busy completing lu 



femder 9/I*. 

sliower}', and occasional 
tmosphere, and rendered 
: (?). I continued very 
the trenches and neigli- ' 



bourhood, and I was out early every morning sketching 
ground, &c., with the assistance of one of my sergeants 
(Hubert Kelly). 

We were all very glad to hear, about this time, that 
our Colonel (Shirley) had been awarded a good service 
pension of 100/. per annum. At this time I used to 
be in the trenches about once a week. 

On the 2nd a telegraphic message arrived from 
England, expressing the Queen's profound grief at the 
death of Lord Raglan. 

On the 5th* I rode to the Monastery of St Geor^ 



* Our casualties began gradually to increase, and on the 4th and 
I they were as follows : — 

Private Robert Lynch, killed, 4th. 

Woumied — Thomas Wilson, severely, 4th. 
„ John Griffin, dangerously, „ 

„ Thomas Baker, severely, „ 

„ Hugh Campbell, dangerously, 5th. 

„ John Waters, severely, „ 

q George Vershaw, shghdy, „ 
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with my brother and M. We took provisions with us, ^^ii' 
and had a kind of picnic ; since my last visit the trees "1^55. 
had come forth in full leaf, adding considerably to the ^^ ^' 
beauty of this picturesque spot; the peaceful scene 
broke suddenly upon the view after the eye had become 
wearied with the sight of the innumerable tents, barren 
downs, and stony ravines, through which we passed 
en route. Leaving our ponies in charge of a Tartar, we 
entered the Monastery grounds, and, descending to one 
of the terraces, took up our position near a fountain of 
icy-cold water, which, while it cooled our wine, en- 
livened us with the musical sound of its rippling 
stream. It was delightful to find ourselves in this cool 
retreat, reminding us of quiet scenes at home, and we 
felt quite a relief to get away from the din of war, and 
to plunge suddenly into a peaceful spot like this. 
The rocks beneath us sloped towards the sea ; a cool 
breeze was blowing through the acacias and other 
trees ; birds were singing undisturbed, and little else 
but the occasional tread of some bearded monk, coming 
to the fountain, broke the perfect stillness in this secluded 
place. In the afternoon the musical sound of the 
chapel bells summoned the monks to celebrate vespers. 
We went into the little chapel and listened for some 
time to the monks singing ; it was very good, and the 
music, although harmonious, had nevertheless a wild 
sound, well suited to the surrounding scene. We re- 
turned to camp in time for a late dinner. 

It had been determined at this time to construct an 
8-gun battery on the left of our Second Parallel ; the 
ground was selected, and the work commenced, when 
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^Yiu ^^ ^^^ discovered that the site was too low, and that 
,855. any guns so placed would fire into a bank, so it had to 
^^^* be converted into a mortar battery. 

Captain Grogan* joined us again at the beginning 
of this month, after his leave to England on very 
urgent affairs, and Lieutenant Joly (32 nd) left us for 
Canada. I was very glad to welcome back my old 
chum G. 

The hot weather had now returned, and with it the 
plague of flies in the trenches, as well as in camp. 
Our mess hut proved a great boon to us (officers), and 
was a comparatively cool retreat during the hot daj^ 
All ranks were very healthy at this time. 

The 13th Light Infantry arrived at Balaklava at the 
beginning of the month. 

Our casualties in the trenches increased verj- much 
as we nearcd the Redan, and at this time the shelling 
upon our works became much heavier ; the enemy 
used to worry us in this way considerably during the 
night. On the night of the 7th we had a working 
party in the trenches, under the command of Lieutenant 
Vernor, which was employed in an advanced situation. 



* Some months previously Captain Grogan had applied for leave 
to England, where his presence was absolutely necessary for the 
arrangement of family afiairs. Lord Raglan at first was firm in his 
refusal to let him quit the Crimea, even under such urgent circum- 
stances; but at last consented, on the earnest solicitation of 
Lieutenant- Colonel M., who knew what an honourable fellow 
Captain G. was, and that he could place implicit reliance on his 
promise to return to the regiment by a certain date. True to his 
word, Captain G. rejoined the regiment almost upon the very day on 
which he had promised to return; he was, poor fellow, killed on 
the 8th September. 
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CHAP 

very much exposed to a harassing fire from the enemy, vii. ' 
Our men worked, nevertheless, so persistently, as to 1855. 
merit the commendation of the Engineer officer in ^' 
charge, who made a special report of their conduct to 
the General commanding, and the following letter was 
communicated to the officer commanding the 88th : — 

"Head-Quarters, 8th July, 1855. 

"Sir, — I am directed by the Lieutenant-General 
Commanding to inform you that he has received, with 
much satisfaction, a report from' the Engineer officer in 
charge, stating the admirable manner in which a work- 
ing party of the 88th Regiment, under the command of 
Lieutenant Vernor, performed their duty last night 
under a heavy fire from the enemy. 

" The Lieutenant-General Commanding begs to ex- 
press to Lieutenant Vernor and the soldiers of the 
party under his command the pleasure he feels in 
acknowledging their good service. 

&c. &c. 
(Signed) "W. L. Pakenham, 

" Lieutenant-Colonel, A.A.G. 

" By order of the Lieutenant-General Commanding. 
" To Major-General Codrington, Commanding Light Division/* 

When in the trenches on the 8th two men of my 
company (Privates John Hanley and Edward Mon- 
tague) were both killed by a shell while on day sentry- 
duty in the advanced boyau ; one of my sergeants 
(Goggins) went to visit them, when he found both the 
poor fellows lying dead, evidently killed simultaneously 
by the bursting of a shell between them. I was very 
sorry indeed to hear of their sad fate, for they were 
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two of the most cheer)' and wiliing men in my 
' i^any, and had weathered the hardships of the 
and the dangers of the siege without a grumble. Thrt 
men were also wounded to-day. 

On the afternoon of the gth ! rode, with a brolhi 



officer, across 
then extended 
went to the vill 
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selections. After a chat with some of the Sardinian 
officers, we returned in the cool of the evening, rtach- 
ing camp about ten p.m. The following day we had 
a violent thunderstorm, which cooled the atmosphere 
considerably. 

On the 1 3th a draft from Malta joined us, with 
Captain B. B. M., and Lieutenant M. Our casualces 
during the preceding week had been very heavy.* 

• AfV/c/^.— Privates John Hanky and Edward Montague, Sih. 
e Michael Keenan, severely, 8th. 
Joseph Nayle, slightly, „ 
John Burke, „ „ 

Andrew Clarke, dangerously, gih. 
Kdward Rieliy, slightly, „ 

Charles McNamara, „ „ 

Charles Blackwell, „ 
Edward Malone, dangerously, laih. 
James Quinn, slightly, „ 

John Collins, „ „ 

Charles O'Callaghan, „ 
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At this time the regiment was drilled every morning ^yn^' 
at five A.M., for an hour. Sir George Brown having ' 18557 
gone to England, General Codrington assumed the ^^^' 
command of the Light Division. 

Our Division had daily working-parties, which were 
employed in strengthening our old works, and also 
in converting into trenches those captured from the 
Russians on the 7th June ; in this way we constructed 
another parallel, in front of the Quarries, which 
brought us within 300 yards of the Redan. The enemy 
now shelled the trenches terribly, and caused many 
casualties. 

On the 14th, Captain Browne left for England, 
accompanied by his parents, who had remained in 
camp to nurse him, since he lost his arm on the 
1 8th June. I went down to Balaklava with them, and 
saw them off. In the evening the Russians made a 
sortie upon the French trenches, between the Mamelon 
and RIalakhoff, and drove out the French ; but they 
returned the compliment, and captured some arms 
and accoutrements, left behind by the Russian work- 
ing-party, which had commenced destroying the 
French works. The French lost one officer, and 
twenty men. 

The duties of the Right Attack were now taken by 
a Division at a time, instead of each Division furnish- 
ing a portion of the trench-guard every day. 

On the 1 5th, we (88th) had 300 men in the trenches, 
and although there was a great deal of firing, we 
fortunately had no casualties. To-day M. heard of his 
promotion to Major (vice Bayly, killed 7th June). 
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St Swithin kept up his reputation for rain, 
" favoured us with a wet day on the 1 5th. 

On the 1 8th, we had four men wounded in dt 
trenches.* 

I went to the trenches on the evening of the igtil 
for twenty-four ' ' ly party I had one man 

(Private John j and two men wounded 

(one named Pri\ one slightly) ; the follow 

ing day was verj he Russians shelled us 

good deal ; duri t they had been pretty 

quiet, favouring r shells only. We passed! 

our turn of duty 1 ^ in front of the Quarriea,4 

Generals Simpson ai ^ \ (R.E.) visited this spot^ 
during the day. 

At this time my friend Hallewell wanted me to 
assist him in his survey of the valley of Baidar, but, 
unfortunately, I could not be spared from the regiment 

On the evening of the 21st I was again in the 
trenches, and occupied a portion of our most advanced 
works ; when occupying the same post on a previous 
night I deemed it advisable to place a coqjoral and file 
in a small ravine, which ran up towards our trench from 
the Russian side, and which, being a weak point, re- 
quired watching. With Sergeant Goggins, a corporal, 
and two men I proceeded down this ravine, and had 
progressed but a short distance, when several Russians 



' iS/A, Wounded— 
Private Thomas McKeogh, severely. 
„ John Cullinane, slightly. 
„ George McLoughIm, „ 
„ Thomas Murphy, „ 
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jumped up from the long grass close in front of us 
and bolted. Soon afterwards we heard a rustling in the 
grass, and could just discern some figures moving at 
the end of the ravine, and we could hear the sound of 
fixing bayonets; some shots were fired at us, but 
nobody was touched ; they seem to have retired after 
this, and my sentries kept their ground and were not 
molested afterwards. I had one man killed, and five 
men wounded to-day.* 

We were now enabled to give 400 men for duty, 
but we had only five captains ; and, as the parties in 
the trenches were increased in strength and frequently 
required more than one captain with them, the duty for 
captains came round very often. 

About six A.M., on the 23rd, in company with our 
Paymaster, Surgeon, and M., I started for a ride to 
the valley of Baidar ; our saddle-bags were laden with 
sundry cold fowls, &c., to say nothing of bottles of 
beer. Our road lay across the celebrated field of the 
battle of Balaklava, where, here and there, a few round 
shot and remnants of uniform, were the sole remaining 
vestiges of that memorable engagement Ascending 
the hills on the opposite side of the plain we reached 
the village of Kamara, with its green-roofed church ; 
here we passed by the encampment of the Sardinians, 



• Ktiied—?n\2Xt Thomas White. 

WoutuUd — Sergeant John Flaherty, severely. 
„ Private James Murray, dangerously. 

„ Edwin Pollard, severely. 

„ William Brown, slightly. 

„ James Neville, severely. 



CHAP. 
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^^u '^"'^ were at once struck witli its neatness and cleanfl 
^g^T"' ncss ; being surrounded by trees the Sardinians hal 
■* ''' added bowers to their tents, as we used to do 
Bulgaria. At length we came suddenly upon a change 
of scene; from a bare and uninteresting country- 
found ourselves ■'" " "" — "foody ravine, bounded by 
bold, lofty hills intains ; wending our way 

along a shady p; ing the bed of a mounbia 

torrent, we at la le WoronzofT Road, along 

which we took Our road wound rouml 



the base of th« jed hills ; below us lay ] 

the precipitous morning was intensdy ' 

hot. We continu ;he road for some milt* I 

until the valley opened out upon the beautiful and 
extensive vale of Baidar, now dotted with Turkish 
tents, as well as those of some of our cavalry. 

As we progressed the trees became larger, and it is 
difficult to express the pleasure we experienced in 
finding ourselves once more among fine shady trees and 
running streams, after a long and monotonous camp-life 

After riding about twelve miles we reached a house, 
called " Count Peroffsky's Villa," prettily situated in tk 
midst of trees, and commanding an extensive view of 
hill, dale, mountains, and woods. Here we picketed our 
ponies, and proceeded to explore the house ; outiivardly 
it appeared large, but it disappointed our curiosity, 
being divided into small rooms, in which there was 
barely space to swing a cat Being built in the pagoda- 
style of architecture, outward appearance and not in- 
ternal comfort seemed to have been the builder's object; 
le house, surmounted by a green dome, had been 

npletely gutted, little being left but the bare wails. 
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As there was no water to be found near the house we ^vn^' 
explored the wood, and soon came upon a well of icy- ""TsssT" 
cold water ; here we divested ourselves of our coats, •'"^^* 
swords, &c., took the saddles and bridles off the ponies, 
tethered them to the trees, and gave them their dinner 
(which we had brought with us), while we put our 
bottles of beer to ice in the well ; we then laid our 
viands upon the grass, and then our hot selves, under 
the delightful shade of the thick trees. It was true 
enjoyment ; away from the wearying sound of guns 
and perpetual sight of soldiers — besides being unmo- 
lested by flies — we almost fancied ourselves in Old 
England, until the illusion was considerably disturbed 
by the appearance (at the well) of a French soldier 
from a neighbouring picket, and was utterly dispelled 
by the worst feature in the case — i.e., tliat we had to 
return to camp. 

The ponies seemed to enjoy themselves as much as 
their masters, discussing their picnic of oats and 
rolling on the shady grass. We remained here until 
four P.M., when we returned through the vale of Baidar, 
passing by the village of Vemutka, and a Turkish camp. 
A winding road brought us to the top of a mountain, 
commanding a fine view of Balaklava harbour. We 
passed through the Sardinian camp, too late, however, 
for the band, and, crossing Balaklava plain, we reached 
camp about eight p.m., hungry and tired.* 

On the 27th we were very glad to hear that our 

• Our casualties on the 2Sth and 27th were — On the a5th, killed, 
Privates Alexander Gordon and Philip Gilligan ; John Allman, slightly 
wounded, on the a 7 th. 

S 
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"^vn!"' Colonel (Shir)ey). and alsf> Lieutenant-Colonel G. % 
1855. Maxwell, had been made Companions of the Bath. 
'■ On the evening of the 2Sth I was in the trenches ii 

charge of a working party of 100 men ; we were em 
ployed in the Quarries. The Russians fired at us s 
jjood deal with ' ' ~ disagreeable missile, biQ 

although the fir than any I had previously 

experienced in no one was touched ex- 

cept myself. I wounded ; a round shot 

struck the top ;t close to me, and sent a 

stone with gre my face ; It knocked me 

down, and causi d profusely from the nose; 



and mouth ; as it ecessitate my immediate 

return to camp, I remained to bring back my party in 
the morning. I was now obliged to keep my tent for 
a few days, as my face was much bruised and swollea 

A Russian deserter came over to us the evening I 
was wounded ; a fine tall man, and apparently well 
fed, not as if from a garrison bearing the reputation erf 
being half-starved. 

At this time the weather was very rainy, whidi 
cleansed the camp, and increased the supply of water, 
which was beginning to run short, so that some of us 
were obliged to send our ponies to water in the Tcher- 
naya. During the month of July we lost three men in 
hospital — two from sickness, and one from wounds.* 

• From SUkness. 

July i6th, No. 3040, Private Hugh McGuire. 

» '7th, „ 3748, „ Thomas StanwelL 

From Wounds. 

July 13th, No. 3070, Private J. Byrne, wounded 7th June. 
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On the night of the 2nd the Russians made a ^yn!*' 
demonstration upon the Quarries, and at the same ""^sssT' 
time they came out in great numbers upon the Woron- ^^^s^*- 
zoff Road, carrying off some of the chevaux-de-frise, 
placed across the road, which divided our two Attacks. 
The shelling was very heavy, and an officer of the 
77th* lost his leg by a shell bursting in the 
trench. A party of the 88th, placed on the left 
of the Right Attack, rendered valuable assistance 
by keeping up a heavy fire upon the enemy during 
their sortie in the Woronzoff Road ; but in General 
Simpson's despatch respecting this affair no mention 
was made that a trench party of the Rangers had 
fired into the enemy, but only that some of the 
Royals and 89th had done so from the right of the 
Left Attack. 

Captain H. rejoined us to-day with six subalterns. 
Such an influx of new faces made us appear like a new 
regiment, and it was sad to reflect how many of our 
old hands were now no more, and how changed the 
regiment had become, both in officers and men, since 
-we embarked at Liverpool in April, 1854. 

It struck us as very singular that the only one in 
the regiment with a Crimean medal was H., who had 
l>een away for some time invalided ; ours had not yet 
suTived. 

The heavy rain we now had tested the huts, and the 
"tents proved the driest of the two ; the hot weather 
soon returned. 



* Lieutenant Fosberry. 
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As any exertion brought on violent bleeding i 
r' my nose, I remained on the sick-list until thi 
6lh, when I resumed my duties. I was verygU 
however, that my tour of duty in the trei>cifl 
had not, meanwhile, come round ; having hith* 
not missed a e commencement of the 

siege, I was a :o have no break. TlK 

only effect pn ly contused wound was 

that it considi d my sense of smcll^ 

a result, how* vas more advantageous 

than inconvenii and trenches during hot 

weather. 

The mice, which auuu ed in our camp, having 
extensively undermined the sides of my dug-out tent, 
I busied myself on the 6th with executing sundry 
repairs and improvements, so as to defy the persistent 
ravages of my enemies, which had held illegal and 
riotous meetings in various parts of my tent everj' 
evening, devouring my sugar, &c., and filling my boots 
with dust and stones. 1 afterwards strolled towards 
the picket-house ; it was a beautiful evening, the sun 
just setting ; the white curling smoke from occasional 
guns indicated the position of the various batteries, as 
it was too misty to distinguish anything distant. 

On the 8th I went to the trenches, where we occu- 
pied the Fifth Parallel, our extreme advance; the 
night was very dark, and, although the shelling was 
heavy, our casualties were but slight,* There was a 



* Two men wounded — Private Samuel Provens, severely. 
„ Pat Hurlney, slightly. 
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false alarm in the French trenches near the Mamelon, ^yn^' 
which caused us to stand to our arms. ""1855" 

The following day was overpoweringly hot in the ^'^^^• 
trenches, in spite of a heavy thunderstorm, which 
deluged us with rain. Notwithstanding the excessive 
heat at this time all in camp continued very healthy. 
We had five of our men wounded on the nth.* 

On the 1 2th information was given by some Russian 
deserters, said to have been an officer and a boat's crew, 
that the Russians, having recently received reinforce- 
ments, intended to attack us in front and rear on the 
13th. Consequent upon this report all the Division were 
ordered to sleep fully accoutred, ready to turn out at a 
moment's notice. We paraded at two a.m. on the 
13th, and remained under arms until broad daylight, 
when we returned to camp unattacked. We were also 
warned to be prepared for an attack the following 
evening. The camp at this time was very dull in 
news, not even a good " shave" stirring. 

On the 14th Colonel Shirley, having been appointed 
a Brigadier-General, resigned the command of the 
Rangers to Lieutenant-Colonel G. V. Maxwell. 
Colonel S. had commanded the regiment for many 
years and was beloved by all ; upon this occasion the 
following order was issued by him : — 



• Private Edward Munray, severely. 
„ James Mullins, slightly. 
„ Michael Mulcahy, „ 
„ James Quin, „ 

„ George Smith, „ 
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CHAP. " August 14th, I»S5. 

,8Jj " The General Commanding- in-Chief having beefl 

August pleased to confer on me the local rank of Brigadier- 
General, I now resign, with sincere regret, the com- 
mand of the SSth Regiment. It is now more than 
twenty-one yea - - ■ ^^ ^ ^^ Rangers, and a 

more happy tw 5 no man ever passed; 

tiie cordiality at g of the officers to each 

other, and the i i ready obedience of the 

non-commissioni i men to their officers, 

has been frequt J by officers of all ranks 

throughout the as caused us to be the 

envy of many, 

" I have now commanded the regiment for more 
than seven years, and 1 feel confident that no com- 
manding officer ever commanded a regiment, for so 
long a period, with fewer occasions of annoyance than 
I have had. 

" Many of you are, I suppose, aware that Her 
Majesty has lately been pleased to confer on me the 
Order of the Bath, as well as a grant of 100/. a-year ; 
these honours and rewards have been gained for 
me by the Rangers : it is to your gallantry, your 
bravery, and your patience under the severe trials 
of last winter, that I am indebted for these honours 
and rewards, and most sincerely do 1 thank you for 
them. 

" The old soldiers will recollect that 1 felt confident 
that the Rangers of the present day would prove equal 
to the Rangers of the Peninsula, and most nobly have 
they answered my expectations. 
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In giving up the command of the regiment, I have ^y^^" 
satisfaction of feeling that I hand it over to one ,g^j 

is worthy of it — viz., Lieutenant-Colonel Maxwell -^^^s^^- 
Sio has shared all your dangers, and is most capable 
erforming the duties to the satisfaction of every 
; and I have little doubt that you will shortly 

for him the honours you have already earned 
le. 
[ have also the very great satisfaction of knowing 

I am not to be entirely separated from my old 
nent, but am appointed to command the same 
ade ; and, should I be mercifully spared to 
ve further honours, they will still be gained by 

old regiment, in conjunction with our brave 
ds and comrades on the right and left — the 19th 
77th. 

** (Signed) H. Shirley, Brigadier-General." 

n the evening of the 14th, I was in the trenches, 
1 one of my men. Private Thomas Handley, 
ladier Company, behaved very well. I had 
ys considered him a most trustworthy man on 
y duty, and when I visited the various posts in 
; of our trench, I found H. collaring his young 
kV-sentry, a new arrival, and threatening to " bate 
brains out of him if he stirred,'' for the young 
N seemed disposed to retire; the heavy fire of 
e, &c., kept up every night, at this time, rendered 
luty of sentry a very hazardous one, and on this 
: Handley, by his courageous behaviour, pre- 
sd many of the young sentries from quitting their 
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''vn^' posts ; he was subsequently awarded the French w-ar 

igj, medal.* The Russians shelled us very heavily during' 

Angus! |.jjg night, and we had several severe casualties^ I' 

returned to camp on the evening of the 15th. 

On the morning of the i6th we were aroused by 



heavy firing in 
. we were all conf 
peared that the 
from the Mack 
attack upon thi 
the Tchernaya ; 
Bridge and per 
Fedukhine Heights 



of the Traktir Bridge 
■eadj' to turn out. It ai> 
ling down in a large force 
i, had made a vigorous 

Sardinian positions near 
enemy forced the Traktir 
the French camp on the 

■ a desperate struggle of 



• Vide Appendix B.— French war medaL 

t MWWi-rf— Corporal Tim. Fahey, dangerously. 
Private William Whitehead, slightly. 
„ Patrick Murphy, dangerously. 
„ Patrick Toole, „ 

„ Michael Russell, slightly. 
„ PaL Murphy, dangerously. 
„ Thomas Flatten, severely. 
„ James Quinn, „ 

These casualties were caused by one shell, which lighted i 
midst of a knot of men, and burst before they had time to get ( 
its way. 



several hours, the Russians were finally repulsed with 
heavy loss in killed and wounded, besides several hun- 
dred prisoners ; their killed alone, including the General 
Commanding (Read) and many officers, numbered 
1500. 

Some of us being allowed to leave camp, I rode off 
with Captain B. B. M., to the field of action ; the scene 
carried me back to the bloody fields of Almaand Inker- 
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[nann ; the ground was thickly covered with dead and ^ynf* 
dying Russians and many French, but in comparison ,855. 
ivith the former the French loss seemed small. ^'^*'- 
The chief struggle appeared to have been at the 
>ridge. 

It was indeed a field of horrors ; we crossed the river 
md rode all over the ground ; we observed that across 
he aqueduct* the enemy had here and there placed 
imall wooden foot-bridges, evidendy constructed so as 
o be carried easily by a couple or so of men. 

The Russian troops engaged had (we heard) all re- 
:ently arrived in the Crimea, and report said that 
Prince Gortschakoff witnessed their defeat from the 
leighbouring heights. Upon the body of the Russian 
general (Read) was found the plan of attack ; it ap- 
peared that 20,000 men were told off to attack the 
Sardinians, and 40,000 men to engage the French ; 
md, if they succeeded in forcing these positions, they 
vere then to form-up on the Fedukhine Heights, and 
here await the reserve under Prince Gortschakoff ; if, 
igain,this were carried out they were then to divide their 
brce, one portion proceeding to attack Balaklava while 
he remainder assailed our rear on the plateau ; these 
Lttacks were to be the signal for a general sortie from 
iebastopol upon the English and French trenches, 
rhis agreed with the information supplied by the 
Russian deserters which I have already mentioned. 
\11 the ifs however failed, and, although the Russians 



* This aqueduct ran along the Tcheraaya valley (to Sebastopol), 
)etween the river and the French position. 
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*" vn^' considerably outnumbered their opponents.* the tndo- 

" Igee." mitable phick of the French and Sardinian troop 

August compelled them to retire with enormous loss.* The 

Sardinian troops behaved very gallantly ; thiswasUieir 

first action witli the Russians, and thty had a General 



< 



severely wound' 
On the mom 

opened upon ti 

we had not prei 
A portion ot 

mained confined 

the first day ( 

regiment paraded K 



other casualties. 

h the fifth bombardmenl 

ok us all by surprise, as 

inything about iL 

. at this time alwa>'S re- 

idy for any duty, and on 

bombardment the whole 

guard. We had several 



casualties on the 17th and iSth.J The firing slackened 



• Numbers engaged. 

Russians 35>5°° 

French and Sardinians '. 33,600 

f The killed and woutided were : 
Officers. Men. TolaL 

French 6j 1335 '957 1 jjg^ 

Sardinians 10 197 107/ 

Russians 112 8114 8226 

X 17th, Private John O'Brien, shghtly wounded. 
tSth, „ Peter Fegan and John Hough, killed. 
„ Drummer Michael McCann, severely wounded.' 
„ Private John Dacey, slightly „ 

„ „ Michael Foley, dangerously „ 

„ „ Henry Purcell, severely „ 

„ „ Michael Garry, „ „ 

' Dnimmer McCann suffered amputation of a 1^. He was quite 
a lad, and when lying in our camp hospital, his leg having just been 
amputated, he remarked to a comrade alongside him : " If I lose my 
k-g 1 will get \s. a day i>ension," not being then aware that his leg 
was off. 
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— ^ _ ■ ■■ . 

considerably every day, and ceased altogether on the ^yn!*' 
24th. On the 19th we had seven guns dismounted in ^Tsss^^ 
the Left Attack. The Malakhoff was very silent— at ^""^^ 
their old tricks — for when the fire of our batteries 
became very severe, the Russians used to draw back 
their guns and retire into their bomb-proofs, leading 
us to suppose that they were silenced. 

A rumour was afloat that another attack was to be 
made in the Tchernaya Valley, as it was said that the 
Emperor of Russia had ordered that the Fedukhine 
Heights were to be recovered at any sacrifice ; this 
report was not disregarded by our General Command- 
ing, for we used frequently to parade before daylight, 
in case of any attack. 

At this time the British Army was ordered to be 
formed into six divisions, each division to have two 
brigades, and each brigade four regiments, as far as 
practicable. 

The trench duty for captains came round now about 
once a week, and for subalterns less often. I was in 
the trenches on the 19th, and again on the 24th. 

The bombardment had now entirely ceased, and we 
gradually subsided into a comparatively quiet state of 
things, with a shell here and a shot there to remind us 
that we were really still at war. 

The indefatigable Russians were, at this time, very 
busy in constructing a floating bridge from Fort 
Nicholas to Fort Michael on the opposite side of the 
harbour, and it was nearly completed ; unfortunately it 
was beyond the reach of our guns. 

We were all getting heartily tired of our life of 
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*'vn^' 'comparative inaction, and used sometimes to indulge in 
,gjj_ speculative surmises as to the siege being ended and 

AueoM. ^]jg prospect of returning to England, wondering if it 
would ever happen ; sometimes in the middle of one of 
these reveries, a sergeant would thrust his head into my 
tent, saying, ". Sir. yer for the trinches 

to-night," which lyed my castle in the air, 

and brought me le realms of fancy to the 

regions of fact 

Our casualties es were now very severe, i 

as the Russian; ^orks incessantly; it was 

calculated that our army, at this time, \ 

were 1500 monthly. were comparatively dose 

to the Redan, tiie enemy used to fire frequently what 
we called " bouquet -shells," which were about a dozen 
small shells (hand-grenades) fired out of a mortar; 
showers of these were sent nightly into our trenches, 
but I do not think that they had as much effect, 
or created the same feeling of dread, as the ordinary 
shell.* 

The sailors in our Right Attack adopted the Russian 
plan of sinking, in a hole or trench, a gun which had 
become disabled by the loss of one or both of its trun- 
nions ; in this way they obtained a long range; they 
used guns which, for the above reason, could not be 
fired on carriages, but with a considerably increased 
elevation sent a shot an enormous distance. I saw 



• Casualties — 24th, Private John Fury, slightly wounded. 
aSth, „ John McMuUen, killed. 
„ „ Richard Hyth, severely wounded. 
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several shots fired, in this way, at the enemy's ships ^yn^ 
and bridge ; some fell in rear of, and some beyond, the "^57 
mark, as accuracy could not be obtained. In the same -^"b"^^* 
way the Russians used to send round shot into some of 
our camps. About the 27th the Russian bridge was 
completed, and we therefore expected that an attack 
might be made upon us. The 56th Regiment marched 
into camp on the 26th, and encamped in rear of the 
4th Division. At this time we had several casualties 
among our men on trench guard.* 

On the 27th Lord Stratford de RedcliflFe arrived 
from Constantinople and invested, with the Order of 
the Bath, the various Generals, Admirals, &c., who 
had been made K.C.B.'s. This day twelvemonth we 
marched from our camp at Monastir, Bulgaria, to em- 
bark for the Crimea. What sad changes had taken 
place among us since then ! many old faces gone, and 
new ones arrived. 

I was in the trenches on the night of the 29th, and 
about one a.m. on the 30th I was employed with a 
working party in the 5 -gun battery, 2nd parallel, when 
a French magazine exploded in the Mamelon. The 



• ^f^/wSfl/— 26th, Corporal John Reilly, severely. 

Private Thomas McManus, „ 
Edward Farrell, „ 

John Low, dangerously (3132). 
Pat Sheehan, slightly. 

Robert McKeon, „ 

Thomas McLoughlin, 
Edward Quinlan, 
Killal — 27th, Private John Roberts. 

28th, „ Michael O'Connor. 
„ John Henry. 
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' report and shock was something awful ; the air became 
"^ filled with fragments of stones, gun-carriages, &t, 
' which showered down upon our trenches, and iajmdi 
several of the men. 

The Russians cheered, but a heavj' fire was opened 
from our Righ tid the French, who had 

suffered severe ere the conjectures and 

rumours as to ly occurred, and anuhing 

but the true fa sed ; a dark black cloud 

hung over the a huge canopy, for mort 

than an hour afi 

On the mor rst the Russians made 1 

sortie upon our Rigi where we were pusluog 

new works towards the Redan. Several officers and 
men were killed and wounded. We had a workii^ 
party near the place attacked, but had no casualties. 

Rumours of a Russian attack were now afloat ; spies 
had brought information, it was said, that some of the 
Imperial Guard— 60,000 strong — had reached Sebas- 
topol ; but we did not feel at all nervous in conse- 
quence ; we, however, received orders of readiness to 
turn out at a moment's notice. 

Our Brigadier (Shirley), not being well, went on 
board the S/. yean d'Acre about this time — she lay 
off Kamiesch. We had 1 1 deaths in hospital during 
August — 5 from sickness and 6 from wounds.* 

• From Sickness, 
3rd, No. 3642, Private Joshua Hardy. 
4ih, „ 873, „ Edward Connors. 
Sth- >' 3794i » Henry Davis, 
6th, „ 3900, „ John McAreavy. 
loth, „ 3680, „ James Geary. 
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CHAP. 
VII. 



Our casualties now continued to be very numerous 
imong our trench guards, so incessant was the shelling ^g^^ 
and firing of grape-shot, which the enemy kept up ^p^' 
every night* 

On the 5th, the sixth and final bombardment opened N» 
upon Sebastopol at daylight ; it was kept up, day and 
night, until the 8th. t I was in the trenches all day on 
the 6th and previous night ; the fire from our batteries 
was the hottest I ever witnessed, but the Russian 
batteries were very silent As I sat in the 2nd 
parallel, I witnessed a most conspicuous act of bravery 
on the part of some artillerymen ; the heavy fire from 
the Russian batteries had shut up one of the embra- 
sures in our 2 1 -gun battery, so that the gun could not 
be fired ; some gunners, with shovels, at once came 
out to clear it ; the enemy seemed to concentrate a fire 



Irom Wounds. 

2nd, Private James Murray, wounded June 13th. 
14th, „ Patrick Higgins, wounded 7th June. 
15th, „ Patrick Toole and Patrick Murphy, wounded 14th. 
1 8th, Corporal Timothy Fahey, wounded 14th. 
26th, Private John Rielly, wounded 25th. 

* Casualties, 

3rd September, Corporal B. Ward, severely wounded. 

„ Private Peter Gavin, dangerously „ 

„ „ Edward McCormick, severely „ 

„ „ Pat. Cottingham, 

„ „ James Cox, 

„ „ John Farrell, 

„ „ John McTag, dangerously 

„ „ Michael Walsh, severely 

„ „ Thomas Brien, 

4th, „ „ Edward Mahoney, killed. 

t Private Pat. Keoghan, slightly wounded on 5th, 
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*'vn^' "poi them : round shot afier round shot struck ; 
'~,85j_ about them, still tliey worked as coolly as if not und 
^'^ tire, finishing their work, and quietly strolling out 
the embrasures with their shovels over their shouldeis 
we anxiously watched them with " bated breath." 
felt quite a r " '" ' ' se brave fellows retunid 
into the batte 

About this a paragraph in the 7«m 

announcing th drley's remains zuere "a 

route" to Eng ne had been confounded 

with that of C lan (62nd Regiment). »4( 

had been killi 1th June; our Brig 

(Shirley) wrote . acteristic contradictioa rf 

this false report. 

It was made known to us on the evening of the ;ti 
that an assault upon the Redan would be made cm the 
following day at noon. Well do I remember thai 
evening ; we all sat discussing the proposed plan of ' 
attack, and several officers of other regiments dropped 
in to say their say, among others, Colonel Uneo, 
of the 19th Regiment, who, poor man, was killed the 
next day. 

We all felt in high spirits at the prospect of gettii^ 1 
into Sebastopol, although we did not altogether fed 
sanguine of success, when we found that the mode d 
attack was to be only a repetition of that, which had 
failed so signally on the iSth June. Attacking witha 
force composed of driblets of regiments, instead of with 
entire regiments, seemed to us a fatal mistake; the 
sequel will unfortunately show how far our surmises 
proved correct 
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Our Brigade paraded early on the morning of the ^^^i. 
8th ; all ranks seemed in great spirits at the thoughts ^%^. 
of capturing the Redan, and of terminating the siege ; ^^^^ 
our fellows, with their natural Irish vivacity, gave 
vent to their feelings in hearty cheers and yells, as 
soon as it was announced that we were to take part 
in the assault on the Redan ; an ebullition of spirits 
which a somewhat excitable staff-officer in vain tried 
to suppress. 

About seven a.m. we marched down to the trenches, 
and took up our position in the 4th Parallel ; a strong 
wind prevailed at the time, accompaifted with clouds of 
dust ; each man carried three days' provisions. While 
in the trenches we had two men wounded, one was 
Sergeant Price ; he would not, however, return to camp, 
but remained to take part with his comrades in the 
attack on the Redan, and he was killed, poor fellow, 
during the assault ; he was a fine, brave soldier, and 
his loss was much regretted in the regiment, in which 
he was deservedly esteemed for his conspicuous gal- 
lantry throughout the siege. 

We remained in the 4th Parallel all the morning, 
during which time our batteries kept up a murderous 
fire upon the Russian works, to which the enemy 
vigorously replied. Exactly at noon the French at- 
tacked the Malakhoff ; it was an exciting scene to see 
the red-legged little Frenchmen pouring over the 
parapet in a continuous stream, for the French, having 
sapped close up to the ditch of the Malakhoff, had there- 
fore no intervening space to cross before they placed the 
ladders, by which their men passed into the Russian 

T 
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work.* As far as we could observe, but few Russians 

' seemed to be flynng before them. The incolor sooff 

floated on the Malakhoff, and this was the signal for 

our troops to attack the Redan.+ 



• When strolling in an inquisitive mood, about* 

week before this, \ iss the French Engineer psrt, 

when I saw a party s engaged in practising an c\tr 

ditious mode of ci uch as the enemy had made ia 

front of the Malakh Having foraied a parapet and ' 

ditch to represent : MaialcholT, they had a party of 

men lying doft-n, n counterscar[i of the ditcb, as if 

behind the parapet sap. Pan of these men had 

scaling ladders, eacli i plank fastened along il ; the 

remainder of the men we.t lo.^ v.F to carry long wooden rollcn 
(about three feet long, I should say), supponed at both ends on trestle, 
so that each revolved easily. At a given signal out rushed the 
roller men, closely followed by the ladder parly ; the former placed 
the rollers close together in a line near the edge of the counterscaip, 
while the latter pushed a ladder along each roller until its fiirthest 
end rested at the foot of the parapet on the other side of the ditch. 
In this way some half-dozen ladders were speedily placed across the 
ditch. To remove the rollers and to work the ladders close togetha 
was the work of a few moments, and thus was rapidly constmctedi 
bridge, broad enough and firm enough to support an advandng 
column of six men abreast It seemed an excellent plan, and I 
recollect mentioning it to some of our engineer officers, who cona- 
dered that it was a capital idea ; but I am not aware that it was era 
adopted in our army. When visiting the Malakhoff after the siege,! 
observed that the French Aarf crossed the ditch of the MalakhdTl? 
a bridge of planked ladders — no doubt placed in the way which I hart 
endeavoured to describe. 

t 1 believe the truth lo be that, at the time at which the French 
attacked the Malakhoff, there were only a few Russian sentries in it, 
and that the French adually captured Ike work with a loss ef «k 
sergeant, shot by a retreating sentry ; and the losses, which they wat 
said to have suffered at the assault, were sustained when the enemy 
endeavoured to recapture the Malakhoff on the afternoon of the same 
day. The fact of the Malakhoff being almost empty when attached 
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Our attacking party consisted of portions (300 men) ^yn^' 
of the 90th and 9 7th Regiments, supported by some ' ~x%^^, 
of the 2nd Division ; these parties dashed out of the ^^^^ 
trenches and made for the Redan ; shortly afterwards 
the 19th and 88th were ordered up in support ; at this 
time the Russians had opened a heavy fire upon our 
trenches, and the grape-shot fell thickly among us as 
we hurried along the narrow trenches. We rushed 
through the Quarries, where I recollect we encoun- 
tered an obstacle in the shape of a lame civilian, who 
was hobbling along, and being terribly in our way at 
this critical moment, was speedily and roughly pushed 
aside. 

■ 

We soon reached the 5th Parallel, where, under the ^ / 
superintendence of our Brigadier,* each company, 
headed by its captain, dashed over the parapet — by 



by the French, was thus explained : — The Russians were aware that 
the alHed forces were going to assault Sebastopol on the 8th, but 
expected the attack to be made at the usual time — />., daybreak. As 
noon approached without any signs of the attack being made, it was 
regarded as postponed, and the Russians proceeded to relieve the 
parties in the various batteries, &c. To avoid casualties during the 
bombardment, which was then going on from our batteries, they had 
adopted the plan of allowing the party on duty in the Malakhoff to 
march down to their barracks (in rear of the Redan), leaving the work 
in charge of a it.'fi sentries, and the relieving guard did not march off 
until this party had reached the barrack. In this way they had 
only one party of men exposed to the severity of our fire. As 
good luck would have it, the French attacked the Malakhoff before 
the Russian relieving party had reached it ; hence it fell easily into 
their hands. 

• Our Brigadier (Shirley), although ill on board ship, hurried up to 
the front as soon as he heard of the intended attack, and resumed 
command of our brigade. 

T 2 



276 THE CRIMEAN CAAfPAIG.V 

VII, ' means of a kind of wooden step — and made towards 
1855. the Redan. We now had to pass throug^h a murderous 
^** fire of round-shot, grape, and bullets, and the grountl 
over which we passed was thickly covered with many 
gallant fellows, killed and wounded. Not far from our 
trenches we pa nett {19th) lying mortally 

wounded. 1 w ;h Major M., followed by 

my company ; 1 irds to traverse before tc 

reached the Re inks became considerably 

thinned by the through which we had to 

pass. At the P id a deep ditch with only 

two scaling-Iadd ide and one on the other 

side ; to scramble i struggle up the ste^ 

sides of the ditch was the work of a few momeals, 
when we found ourselves among a densely crowded 
mass of officers and men of all regiments) crammed and 
jammed on the salient of the Redan. Meanwhile part 
/ . , of the regiment had been moved towards the right of 
the^5th Parallel, as it was reported that the Russians 
were threatening an attack upon our left flank. Find- 
ing that this was not the case, this portion of the 88th 
. were ordered to advance over the parapet towards the 
right flank of the Redan, which they did most gallantly, 
but suffered severely from the heavy fire of grape, &c., 
from the enemy's works. In this advance poor Cap- 
tain Grogan fell, mortally wounded by a grape-shot, 
saying to his subaltern (Hall) " It's all over with me."* 



• His death was doubly sad, for he had sent in his papers to sfU- 
They had been accepted, and, on the veiy day that he fell, his nax' 
appeared in Orders to proceed to England. 
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I felt his loss very much, for we had always been on ^yu^* 
terms of the greatest intimacy : his death was also ""TsssT 
universally regretted throughout the regiment. Part ^^^ 
of those companies which crossed to the salient of the 
Redan did not go over the ditch, but were employed in 
keeping up a fire upon the flanks of the Redan, so as to 
silence, if possible, the galling fire to which the troops 
were here exposed ; this, however, was not effected 
without severe loss on our side, and here many of our 
brave fellows were killed, and many of our officers 
severely wounded. 

In the meanwhile the troops crowded on the salient, 
although not exposed to the murderous fire from the 
flanks of the Redan, suffered severely while firing over 
the parapet upon the enemy in the interior of the 
work, whence a brisk fusillade was returned by Rus- 
sians behind the various traverses, as well as under 
cover of a breastwork across the gorge of the Redan ; 
and where also they subsequently brought up some 
field pieces, which fired upon the interior of the salient, 
so as to render impossible any effectual entrance into 
that part of the work. 

Each fresh arrival of troops upon the salient in- 
creased the terrible confusion which prevailed there, 
instead of coming as an effective reinforcement ; for 
not only had companies become partially broken up, 
but the men of different regiments, as well as of dif- 
ferent brigades, became inextricably mixed together ; 
and also, besides the hopeless confusion which thus 
ensued, there was no space on which any adequate 
body of troops could be collected, for a sudden rush 
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^vn^' into the Redan. All the unceasing efforts and daring 
~,g:^^ exposure displayed by both officers and men proved of 
^^ no avail for the restoration of order, and those upon 
the salient remained there an immovable mass for 
about an hour and a half All this time supplies of 
ammunition continued to be passed up to the men in 
front, who kept up a continuous fire into the interior of 
the Redan. Numbers were falling all around, and the 
salient, as well as the ground on the other side of the 
ditch, was thickly covered with numbers of killed and 
wounded men and officers, while in the ditch below lay 
many a gallant fellow. 

At length the supply of ammunition began to 
decrease, and the enemy, apparently emboldened by 
the gradual slackness of our fire, crept up towards the 
salient, and threw hand-grenades among us, which, 1 
believe, caused ugly wounds. 

At last our ammunition became entirely exhausted, 
and our position became therefore untenable. The 
enemy, perceiving this, made a sudden rush upon the 
salient, which caused those in front to fall back, and 
never shall I forcret the frightful scene that conse- 
quently ensued : the whole of us, en masse, were pre- 
cipitated into the ditch upon the top of bayonets, 
ladders, and poor wounded fellows, who writhed in 
their agony under the crushing weight of us all ; and the 
shouts and cries were fearful. 

The Russians now stood upon the parapet, which we 
had just left, and pelted us with hand-grenades, stones, 
&c. ; under a heavy shower of these missiles I found 
myself in the ditch, jammed under a ladder, a firelock 
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between my legs with the bayonet through my trousers, ^yn^' 
while I was trodden upon by numerous feet. With no "TsssT" 
little difficulty I managed to extricate myself from this ^p^' 
awkward predicament, and to clamber up the side of 
the ditch ; and then what a gauntlet there was to run ! 
Amid an almost worse fire than when we advanced, we 
all made the best of our way to the trenches ; I was, 
however, providentially guarded in this hour of danger, 
and reached the left boyau untouched, save a few cuts 
from bayonets, and numerous bruises. When about 
half-way a bullet grazed the band of my forage-cap ; it 
felt as if I had received a sharp rap with a knobbed 
stick, and the back of my head was bruised and tender 
for several days afterwards. 

Our loss in this unfortunate attack was very heavy ; 
we had one officer (Captain Grogan) killed, and eight 
officers wounded severely — viz., Lieutenant-Colonel 
G. V. Maxwell ; Captains Mauleverer and Beresford ; 
Lieutenants Lambert, Hopton, Scott, Watson, and 
Ensign Walker ; also 2 sergeants and 30 rank and file 
killed; and 10 sergeants, 2 drummers, and 107 rank 
and file wounded. Total of all ranks, 160 killed and 
wounded.* Both my subalterns (Scott and Walker) 
were wounded, my colour-sergeant (Gilmore) was 
mortally wounded, and 15 men of my company 
were killed and wounded, out of a total strength 
of 40. 

Shortly after we had retired from the Redan one of 
my sergeants did a very braVe act ; my poor colour- 



• Vide Appendix A. 
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^vn^* sergeant (Gilmore) was lying wounded about half-way 
^rr^ between our trenches and the Redan, when Sergeant 
Sept. Hubert Kelly went out and carried him in under a 
fieavy fire* 

My friend M. was, like the rest of us, carried into 
the ditch of the Redan, and was in the act of 
scrambling out of it with no little effort, when a sturdy 
officer of one of the regiments put his foot most 
inopportunely upon M.'s shoulder, and sent him back 
into the ditch. When he shortly afterwards met M. 
in the trenches, he made the " amende" by offering him 
a ** refresher" out of his flask. 

Immediately upon our reaching the trenches, after 
quitting the Redan, we received instructions to keep 
up a continuous fire upon the salient, and Russian 
accounts stated that this incessant fire caused manv 
casualties among them. About five p.m. we were 
relieved by the 79th Highlanders, and marched back 
to camp, under the command of Major E. H. Maxwell, 
our ranks considerably thinned, having left behind us so 
many of our brave fellows, besides those who had been 
carried off wounded. It was a remarkable fact that 
almost, if not ever}% man of ours, in possession of a Dis- 



* For this act of braven- Sergeant Kelly was awarded the French 
war medal, and was promoted to be colour-sergeant. I have always 
thought that he ought to have received the X'ictoria Cross for this 
courageous conduct, especially as in this campaign, as well as during 
the Indian Mutiny, this decoration was conferred for precisely similar 
acts of bravery. I did my best to get the Cross for him, but I was 
unsuccessful. This gallant soldier was killed during the Indian 
Mutiny, 1857. 
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lished-Conduct Medal, was eitherkilled or wounded.* ^vn.^ 
of these men (I think Private William Mills) was ",855. 
rely wounded in advancing to the Redan, and, ^^ 
ving that he might not survive, he tore off his 
d and gave it to a comrade (Corporal Hourigan), 

the same town as himself, to be sent home to 
riends. Corporal H. was afterwards dangerously 
ided, a bullet striking his medal and causing a 
itful wound, of which the poor fellow subsequently 

in hospital ; Mills survived, but his medal was 
and our Brigadier (Shirley) had no little difficulty 
staining another. 

bere was much discussion as to which troops were 
in the Redan. I believe that the attacking parties 
,ight Division and Buffs penetrated and fought 
e the Redan, before Colonel Windham and his 
: (of 2nd Division) reached the edge of the 

• 

iring the attack upon the Redan our Brigadier 
ley) was unfortunately placed hors-de-combat by a 
J-shot striking the parapet in front of him, and 
ing the gravel and sand, with much force, into his 
he was so completely blinded that he had to be 



iz. : — Sergeant-Major Cooney, wounded, lost a leg; Corporal 
gan, wounded ; Sergeant Price, killed ; Sergeant Wrenn, killed ; 
ral Connelly, wounded, lost an arm ; Privates Mills, O'Rourke, 
onnell, woiinded ; altogether, two killed and seven wounded, 
n men had been awarded the D.C. Medal in April, 1855 ; nine 
)resent at the last attack on the Redan ; and, of the remaining 
"0 had been killed in the trenches ; one died of sickness, and 
iud been invalided. 
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^VH^* led back to camp, and for many days his face was 
,855, swollen and scratched, and he suffered much discomfort 

Sept fj.Qj^ y^^ J^g|. Jj^ J^Jg gygs 

- Our Drum-Major (Beck) behaved remarkaUy weD 
in removing the wounded from the scene of action 
under the heavy fire ; among others he carried off the 
field our Commanding-Officer (G. V. Maxwell) Al- 
though he frequently crossed to and fro between the 
trenches and Redan, he escaped unhurt, though he had 
a very narrow escape, a bullet going through the top 
of his forage-cap. 

A sort of gloom was cast over the camp that night; 
for besides having to lament the loss of so many of 
our gallant fellows, the fact that the British had been 
repulsed at the Redan, while the French held the 
MalakhofT, rankled in our minds. 

Soundly did I sleep after the fatiguing and anxious 
day, never hearing the terrific explosions of magazines, 
&c., in the town, which shook the camp repeatedly 
during the night. 

Early the next morning my servant roused me with 
the joyful intelligence that the Russians had evacuated 
Sebastopol ; I could scarcely believe it until he bade 
me look out of my tent, when the dense clouds of black 
smoke rising from the town, and the frequent violent 
explosions, showed me that the memorable siege was 
ended at last 

The Russians retreated across their bridge, to the 
north side of the harbour, about two a.m., having pre- 
viously set fire to the buildings of Sebastopol, and 
blown up some of their works. They also sank all 
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ir ships-of-war, excepting a few steamers ; Fort Paul 
5 blown up on the 9th. We now saw that our 
ick upon the Redan had been quite unnecessary, and 
t all the consequent sacrifice of valuable lives had 
:n made to no purpose ; the loss of the Malakhoff, 
ich was the key of the enemy's position, compelled 
Russians to evacuate the town ; and they only 
lited the night in order to do so, having previously 
de a brave defence so as to prevent their retreat 
ng cut off. The French, of course, were very glad 
t we did assault the Redan, as we thereby drew 
a large force of the enemy from the MalakhofT. 



CHAP. 

vii. 
TsssT 

SqpL 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

September loth, 1855, to April 20th, 1856. 

CHAP. No more duty in the trenches! How strange this 

-^g* "' seemed ! We now sent pickets into Sebastopol to 

Sept prevettt our soldiers from entering the town, whereas 

during the previous eleven months we had used our 

utmost endeavours to effect an entrance into it. 

On the 9th Lieutenant-General Codrington, command- 
ing the Light Division, issued the following order : — 
" The Lieutenant-General Commanding the Division 
must give his hearty thanks to those who so gallantly 
attempted the assault of the Redan ; leaving a narrow 
trench they had to pass over 280 yards, to the edge of 
the ditch, crossed by fire of heavy artillery as well as 
musketry, on the open ; and though many circumstances 
prevented the complete execution of orders, and inter- 
fered with that combined rush which would have 
insured success, yet the Lieutenant-General feels that 
efforts were made by non-commissioned officers and 
men, and by officers of all ranks and ages, which en- 
titled them to win, and will ever be remembered by 
him with gratitude and affection/* 

Although I knew that my brother s regiment (the 20th) 
had not been engaged on the 8th, still I was naturally 
anxious to hear how he had fared on that day ; he 
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relieved my anxiety by coming to see me the following ^vVn/ 
day, when it appeared that during the assault the 20th ,855. 
occupied a portion of the Right Attack and had a few ^^^ 
casualties. 

The British troops were prevented from entering the 
town at this time, but French soldiers were all over the 
place, and might be seen returning thence laden with a 
mixed cargo of coats, helmets, and cats, as well as 
crockery ware, which they sold in the various camps. 
I invested in some plates, dishes, and a soup tureen. 

On the evening of the 9th I walked up to the picket- 
house to see Sebastopol in flames ; it was a grand sight, 
and, as we looked on, continual explosions took place 
all over the town. On the 1 2th I rode down on an 
exploring excursion ; never did I before see any 
place in such a state of ruins ; handsome houses roofless 
and gutted, and every inch of ground ploughed up by 
the enormous fire of shot and shell, which had been 
poured into the town. 

I visited the Redan, and was decidedly of opinion 
that, even if we had effected an entrance into the work, 
our force was far too small to hold it ; the ditch was 
now partly filled up with the brave fellows who had 
fallen on the 8th. It seemed very strange to be riding 
unconcernedly about the trenches, where a short time 
before I did not dare to show even my cap. The 
death-like stillness, too, which now pervaded the 
trenches and deserted Russian works, was very remark- 
able. Our camp-life also, how different ! we could 
now exult in comparative security, without night alarms, 
enjoying our slumbers undisturbed. 
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*vitL' ^^^ Russians had now sunk the remainder of [heir 
,8ss.~ vessels in the harbour, the masts of which could be dis- 
^*' tinctly seen above water. They also left many dead 
and wounded in some buildings, used as an hospital, in 
Dockyard Creek ; these poor creatures were not dis- 
covered until t' the scene that presented 
itself is loo h( ribe ; there was a 11 
truce, and tht )unded were removed. 
Captain Huttoi nent) was found among 
the dead in th an emaciated condition: 
and Captain Va same regiment was dis- 
covered, badly \ g to crawl downstairs W 
get water, being, w, quite delirious from 
privation and exhaustion, having been stripped of 
almost everything. He died in camp on the I3lh. 

Our paymaster having gone to England on side- 
leave on the 14th, I became acting paymaster. On the 
15th our Colonel (G. V. Maxwell), who had been 
severely wounded on the Sth, went home in the Alma 
steamer, and Major E. H. Maxwell assumed command 
of the regiment On the 20th, being the first anniver- 
sary of the battle of the Alma, the Light Division was 
formed up ia front of our camp to receive the Crimean 
medals; but, as the home authorities never could 
manage anything without some blunder, they were sent 
out without names engraved on them, and with only a 
few clasps ; we ought to have received 130 medals, but 
only 26 were given. 

In the evening we had a regimental dinner. With 

'*" e assistance of a committee of taste 1 acted as caterer 

'kc/-de-<uisin€ ; we had champagne and a very 
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good spread,* and the whole affair passed off very 9^^,^- 
merrily. Such had been the changes among us since ^g- 
the action, that out of twenty-four, who dined on this ^*p^- 
occasion, only six (besides our Brigadier) had been in 
the engagement 

At this time I was hard at work preparing for the 
future by building a winter residence ; and, as we were 
now allowed access to the town, we used to send out 
parties, who procured windows, doors, and planks in 
abundance ; nails were only to be obtained at Balaklava 
or Kamiesch — and very dear they were too. 

I rode into Sebastopol with our quartermaster on the 
24th, and visited the Malakhoff ; it was the most won- 
derful work of the kind which I had ever seen. Every 
effort had been made to render it, as it proved to be, a 
work of great strength ; enormous labour had been 
bestowed upon its massive traverses and bomb-proof 
magazines, &c., which were formed of layers of masts, 
sandbags, and earth, in comparison with which many 
of our engineering operations in the trenches appeared 
very paltry. 

Although the Malakhoff was now no longer in the 
possession of the Russians, it was however very nume- 
rously occupied by another enemy — ycleped /leas — 
which made such a vigorous onslaught upon our ponies 
as well as ourselves, that we were very glad to beat a 
speedy retreat. 

We also paid a visit to the Redan batteries; the 



♦ Contrast this with our dinner on the field of Alma, a repast 
which consisted of a piece of salt-pork, flinty biscuit, and a glass of 
grog. 



288 THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN 

^^m' ^^sive construction of these works, and the enormous 
" jg" ~ * timbers used to form the numerous magazines and 
Sept. bomb-proofs, showed what immense labour must have 
been employed by the Russians in order to attain such 
perfect solidity. Mortar batteries were at this time 
being thrown up, by the French and ourselves, inside 
the town. The 3rd Buffs were quartered in the dock- 
yard for some days ; but the frequent firing from the 
batteries on the north side of the harbour rendered 
their residence rather a dangerous one, and they re- 
turned to camp with the loss of a few men. At this 
time the Russians were very busy intrenching them- 
selves on the north side, and they also made a recon- 
naissance towards the Tchernaya. 

One day a magazine exploded in the Redan, killing 
and wounding several soldiers and mules. I also heard 
of a singular occurrence, which might have proved 
serious ; some men on guard in the Redan selected a 
7iice smooth spot, upon which they lighted their fire and 
hung up the camp-kettle to boil the dinner ; the nice 
S7nooth spot proved to be a shell, which soon blew up, 
pots and all, but the men, sitting round the fire, escaped 
injury. A fire broke out on the 29th in the White 
Buildings (barracks), near the dockyard, and destroyed 
a great deal of wood, temporarily stopping our plun- 
dering parties; but as my pony and a cart had only 
recently brought up a good supply of timber, I did not 
care, and my house now gradually progressed towards 
completion. The interior of the town daily presented 
a curious scene at this time ; every house swarmed with 
men stripping off the roofs and floors, and all around 
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resounded with the noise of incessant hammering, and S(Sn^' 
the clatter of carts and horses. ~,g" 

Our wounded were now getting on very well, and ^p^ 
all the officers but one (Lieutenant W.) had left for 
England ; the number of sick also had considerably 
diminished. During the month four of our men died 
of wounds.* 

An expedition to Kinburn started on the 4th of Oct 
October ; my brother went there, in H.M.S. Algiers^ 
with the 20th Regiment. The force consisted of 1 5,000 
men, English and French ; part of our 4th Division 
accompanied the expedition — viz., the 17th, 20th, 21st, 
57th, and 63rd Regiments. 

Many regiments brought up bells from Sebastopol, 
hanging them up in front of their camps, where they 
were struck to indicate the hour. I got many useful 
things from the town — in the shape of chairs, tables, 
doors, windows, and a chimney-glass. It was very 
amusing to meet the numerous pillagers returning to 
camp, laden, sometimes, with the greatest rubbish, 
brought away from the simple love of appropriation. 
Some of the men of my regiment tried to bring up a 
piano ; but, being prevented by the picket from bringing 
It to camp, they smashed it to pieces rather than let it 
fall into the hands of any French soldiers. 

On the 5th the last of our wounded officers, one 
of my subalterns (Lieutenant G. W.), left for England 



* Sept 5th, No. 3131, Private John Tx)we, wounded 26th Aug. 
5th „ 3482 „ Peter Gavin „ 3rd Sept. 
7th „ 3494 i> John Joyce. 
2ist „ 3760 „ Thomas McLoughlin. 

U 
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''^^' in the Niagara steamer, and by him I sent to bj 
,gjj parents my journal to the end of the siege. The 
**"• Russians used to fire shell into the side of SebastopoJ 
occupied by the French, but they seldom molested (wr 
portion, which was called the Karabelnaia suburb, and 
■was situated behi i, Malakhoff, and adjotmng 

works. 

The arrival < i the 8th brought us il» 

comments upon ( ison's despatch respecting 

the assault on September 8th. \Vc J 

thought that thi rontained a very meagre 

description of tl ilc day. General S. did 

not mention that wh ii ime hours previously (W 
Right Attack batteries had rendered great assistance to 
the French by keeping up a heavy fire upon the Mak- 
klioff. they had gradually slackened their fire upon ik 
Redan, baause it was thoaght that its guns were silemd: 
whereas the Redan batteries, though silent, were wj 
far from being silaued. as we afterwards found to our 
heavy cost 

General Simpson said in his despatch that the 
trenches were in too crowded a state for a secod 
assault to be organised ; but we never thought that our 
trenches were so constructed as to admit of our/rsi 
assault being effectively organised. The French, I 
understood, levelled some of their trenches near the 
Malakhoff, so as to form a kind of " place d'armes,' of 
open space, where a body of troops could be formed up 
for attack ; we could not (at any rate did not) attempt 
anything of the kind. After the assault the trenches 
became so obstructed, by parties of men bearing away 
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wounded, that it was next to impossible to move about ^f^^ * 
troops and, at the same time, to keep them under ,3^^/' 
cover, a very material object; one man borne on a ^*" 
stretcher, through the narrow trenches, was sufficient to 
arrest the progress of a whole regiment. 

Our wounded at this time were getting on very well, 
and the troops generally were very healthy. On the 
morning of the 1 2th, in company with our Brigadier 
(Shirley) and some brother officers, I visited several 
of our wounded men, who were lying in the General 
Hospital about a mile from our camp. Some were 
progressing very well ; others, poor fellows, were 
rapidly sinking under the severity of their wounds. 
They were truly delighted to see their kind old chief, 
some grasping his hand, too ill to otherwise express 
their joy ; it was a very painful scene. After the 8th 
of September the number of our wounded was so great, 
that they were distributed throughout the various 
hospitals, and some days elapsed before we had any 
clue to the whereabouts of many of our wounded 
fellows. Our Sergeant- Major (Cooney) was lying in 
our regimental hospital, and I used often to visit him. 
He had one leg amputated, and subsequently died. 

I rode into the town with a brother officer on the 
afternoon of the 1 2th. Parties were busy everywhere, 
as usual, stripping the houses of wood, &c. The 
Russians fired a few shells into the part occupied by 
the French, but they did not honour our side of the 
town while we were there. 

We now had beautiful autumnal weather, very 
favourable for building our house, which progressed 

V3 2 




rapidly. We were also very busy getting on the n»/ 
' and erecting the chimneys, for which we had pro- 
cured quantities of bricks from the dockyard. Ti 
bricks were English manufacture, and stamped "St 
bridge'' My batman (Geoghcgan), a mason by trade, 
did the building ler man the carpenter's 

work, assisted b; s batman (Cullen) was 

invaluable in m s to the town, whence 

he brought up lo useful things upon our 

ponies' backs. 

Major Vesey d from Malta on liie 

13th, with Ensi umed the command of 

the regiment, being seniui ajor Maxwell. Inter- 

changes of civility, in the shape of shot and shell, took 
place daily between our batteries in the town and 
those of the Russians on the north side of the harbour. 
On the 14th they fired very viciously, as the French 
had opened a new mortar battery. 

Besides building a house, 1 now commenced forming 
a Small farmyard, which I stocked with fowls, geese, 
turkeys, &c. Such cackling, quacking, and gobbling 
as there was early every morning! Unfortunately 
there was no pond for the ducks and geese, 

I dined with General Codrington on the 15th, and 
we had a very pleasant dinner party. 

It was very interesting at this time to read the 
various opinions concerning the cause of our failure to 
take the Redan, as set forth in the Times and other 
papers ; in which also a speech of Sir George Brown, 
at Leamington, was much cut up, because he said that 
ir soldiers required leading. To our minds, very 



\ 
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Oct 



unjust aspersions were cast upon the conduct of the ^vifL* 
men at the recent assault. It was said that, in spite of "iSssT 
efforts on the part of the officers, they would not come 
on ; and that, having been, so to speak, bred in the 
trenches, they kept behind cover whenever and wher- 
ever they found it ; and General Markham was reported 
to have said that with a corps composed of 200 officers 
he could have carried the Redan. 

Any apparent hesitation on the part of the men — 
crowded upon the salient of the Redan — to quit the 
shelter of the parapet and to advance, did not, in my 
humble opinion, arise from any reluctance to leave 
their temporary shelter, because, for so many months, 
they had been trained to fight behind intrenchments ; 
but because, in action, soldiers very naturally look to 
being associated with the men of their own regiment or 
company^ under the guidance of t/ieir own officers ; 
whereas on this occasion the troops on the salient had, 
from regiments and companies being separated and 
intermingled, become a confused assemblage, as before 
described ; officers looking for their men, and men for 
their officers. All ranks seemed most eager to advance, 
but, as previously mentioned, there was not space 
enough for reorganising such a mixed and densely 
packed body of men ; if they had all belonged to the 
sanie regiment they would, I felt convinced, liave rushed 
ifito the Redan to a man. 

The failure of this assault seemed, to those on the 
spot, to have principally arisen through the insufficiency 
as well as the defective organisation of our attacking 
force, coupled with the fact that the successful assault 
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upon the Malakhoff having taken place before we ad- 
iSssT^ vanced upon the Redan, the Russians were thus fore- 
warned, and were quite ready for our attack. 

The assault upon the Redan seemed, from the outset, 
destined to be unsuccessful ; besides our attacking 
force, as I have already said, being of insufficient 
strength, and moreover composed of portions of r^- 
ments instead of entire regiments, these troops had also 
to file through the narrow trenches, which caused the 
ranks to open out ; then there was no place in which to 
assemble, so as to recover their formation, preparatory 
to advancing to the attack ; and also the wooden steps, 
erected over the parapet of our last trench, being quite 
inadequate for the passage of a body of men in compact 
formation, they had to scramble over them in any way 
they could ; hence the opening out of the ranks became 
still more increased. Under such conditions the attack- 
ing force had to advance towards the Redan, across an 
open space of fully 2 So yards exposed to a murderous 
fire, reaching at length a broad and deep ditch, to be 
crossed as best they could, through the scarcity (I 
might almost say absence) of scaling-ladders. In like 
manner the supports — at best a scanty number — be- 
came still more scanty when they had crossed the same 
ground. Thus regiments became inevitably divided 
and mixed together ; a state of confusion which resulted, 
as we have seen, in the troops on the salient becoming 
a body of soldiers without any cohesion. 

How different were the circumstances which attended 
the attack upon the Malakhoff! The French, having 
sapped close up to the edge of the ditch, had no open 
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space to cross, neither had they any cross-fire upon ^^^^ 
them. . Besides these favourable conditions, they ^"1^, 
were also enabled to bring up all their supports, 
&c., close to the place, under cover ; — and, to crown 
all, they found the Malakhoff almost, if not quite, 
undefended. 

On the 19th we heard of the success of the expedi- 
tion to Kinburn, and that the Russian general (Koko- 
nowitch) and garrison — 13,000 men and seventy guns 
— had capitulated. It appeared to have been an almost 
bloodless affair. 

Rumours of an intended attack upon the Allied forces 
caused early parades — before daylight — to be resumed 
at this time. 

The French, in rear of us, shifted their ground 
towards Inkermann during this month ; we missed their 
beautiful bands very much, and now heard only their 
bugles and drums, which used to keep up an incessant 
noise from sunrise to sunset I went to Balaklava 
almost daily on marketing excursions, and, among other 
luxuries, I used sometimes to buy Black Sea turbot, a 
very delicious fish, and quite as good as those pur- 
chased in England ; some of them were very large, 
varying in price from five to ten shillings. Fowls, 
ducks, &c., could now be purchased in Turkish vessels ; 
not very cheap, but then nothing was cheap, thanks 
to the sutlers — robbers, and spies too, as they were — 
who made a good harvest out of our pockets. Camp 
continued very dull, no good shaves stirring, no 
nothing. The arrival of the mail (now regularly) each 
week was the only excitement ; and the only change 




seemed to be in the weather, which was gradually 
' breaking up and getting colder. 

Our Engineers were very' busy throwing up a i&gun 
battery near the ruins of Fort Paul ; a heavy fire from 
the Russian batteries (on the north side) could ha« 
been concentrat< spot, and the general 

opinion was thai would therefore be use- 

less.* On the : a farewell dinner to our 

Brigadier and .nding Officer (Colonel 

Shirley), who le md on the 2 7th, going to 

Constantinople r steamer. \Ve were all 

most sorry to los s our colonel as well as 

our brigadier, and n id that he had never left 

us. Colonel Lysons (23rd Fusiliers) was appointed our 
brigadier. 

I moved into my house on the 2 ;th. and was not sorry 
to be once more under a roof, having resided in a bell- 
tent for the previous eighteen months, passing through 
the ordeal of a severe winter. The room of my house 
(or rather hut) was ten feet square, whitewashed, with 
a fireplace and two windows. My next door neighbour 
M. had a separate entrance, our rooms being divided 
by a wooden partition. I lined my side of the partition 
with white serge, and boxes built into the walls formed 
my bookcase and cupboards. My chimney, of course, 
smoked at first, but that defect was speedily cured 
without the aid of a professed chimney doctor. 

The early parades having ceased, the troops were 
now employed in constructing roads. The weather 



* This battery, although finished, was never aimed. 
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was like summer, and therefore very favourable for ^^^' 
finishing a good road between Balaklava and the camp. ,g^^^ 
Sirocco winds, and dust penetrating everything, were ^^^* 
of frequent occurrence, and most unpleasant they were 
too. During October five of our men died in the camp 
hospital. * 

Sunday (the 4th) being appointed for a general Thanks- Nov. 
giving Day, we had a very appropriate sermon from our 
chaplain (Wallace), and the Sacrament was afterwards 
administered, at which many of us attended. 

On the afternoon of the 5th our band played before 
our mess-hut ; this was their first appearance for many 
months. To-day being the first anniversary of the battle 
of Inkermann, great were the rejoicings throughout 
the various camps ; innumerable bonfires were lighted, 
and repeated shouts of merriment resounded through 
the air. Report said that the Russians were certain 
that the Allies were all drimk on the anniversary of the 
battle of the Alma ; and, taking it for granted that we 
should all be in the same condition to-night, that they 
meditated an attack. Being desirous of seeing my 
brother, who was off Kamiesch in the AlgierSy I rode 
there on the morning of the 7th, in company with a 
brother officer (Lieutenant W. B.). The day being 
very calm we obtained a boat and went on board the 
Si. yean dAcre, as B. wished to see his brother, a 



* October 9th, No. 3869, Private James McCarte. 
„ 19th „ 3889 „ G. Lenox. 
„ 19th „ 4013 „ M. Carroll. 
» 30th „ 3368 „ Edward Pollard. 
„ 30th „ 4103 „ John Kearns. 
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^iJ^* naval officer on board. I found that the Algiers was 
" i»ss. much further out to sea, and our boatman— a sulky 
Maltese — would not go on. so I gave up ray inteodtd 
visit ; however, the first lieutenant of the St. Ja» 
d'Acre most kindly sent me on board the Algiers ia 
one of their boat ' " r all I had the pleasure 

of seeing my bro h had been off Kamiescli 

for a week, I , and returned to camp 

in the evening. 

About this tin )r leave to England for a 

short time, but i because we had too f«w 

officers with the 

Sir William Ccu s now appointed to ifae 

command of the army, and commenced his duties on ] 
the nth, publishing a farewell order to the Light 
Division. He was succeeded by Major-Geneial Lord 
William I'aulct 

During this month our men were busy erecting a 
new description of hut, double boarded, easily put 
together or taken asunder, and capable of containing fifty 
men. I built a very comfortable stable for my ponies, 
but building materials were now becoming very scarce. 

As far as we could judge, the Russians seemed to 
have no intention of retiring from the north side, 
where they had recently increased the number of their 
intrenchments. 

On the afternoon of the 15th, about three o'clock, a 
terrific explosion took place close in rear of our division, 
in the British and French siege parks. I was standing 
in my hut reading a letter, when I was startled by a 
most violent noise like the discharge of hundreds cl 
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VIII. 



Nov. 



IS, which lasted many seconds with a deafening roar ; 
ground trembled under my feet, my windows were ~%^, 
ashed to atoms, and I was nearly knocked down by 
: terrible concussion of the air. I rushed to my door, 
1 never did I before witness such a scene as presented 
*lf. The sky over the camp was thick with bursting 
:11s ; showers of splinters, round-shot, grape, &c., were 
ing all around ; men and loose horses flying from the 
ne ; poor patients, who had rushed from their beds 
Jie hospitals just as they were, were running away 
ill directions ; and everything and everybody seemed 
a state of confusion. Surgeons and ambulance 
jgons, &c., were quickly on the spot to attend to 
many injured and to collect the dead. Our hospital 
Itered many wounded men. It was like a scene 
ir an action. 

\s we were not far from the scene of the explosion, 
3t of the splinters, &c., seemed to pass over our 
iment, and we had only two men injured, Sergeant 
n M*Hugh and Private Christopher M^Dermott, 
: of whom (M^Dermott) suffered amputation of a 
In one of the hospital huts ten pieces of shell came 
ough the roof, but, marvellous to relate, none of ihe 
ients were touched. The same evening a French 
cer died in our hospital from injuries received. The 
inch had nineteen officers, and the English nearly 
) men, killed and wounded; one British officer (Mr. 
Ion, Dep.-Asst. -Commissary-General) was killed, 
.ras a melancholy sight to witness the numerous fune- 
1 which passed out of camp on the following day. 
The conflagration which ensued after the explosion 
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^^j^- destroyed many huts, tents, gun-carriages, &c. In the 
,g-- windmill, close by the explosion, were hundreds of tons 
of gunpowder, and the sparks showered around it 
Fearing that the powder might explode, ever)' regiment 
in the Light Division was at once marched away from 
camp to the high ground near the old picket-house, and 
there formed into brigades. On the Sunday following 
our chaplain preached a very impressive sermon 
in allusion to the recent fatal catastrophe. We 
now had afternoon service every Sunday in a hut in 
the 90th lines, and it was well attended by all ranks. 

On the 1 6th we received the news of the brevet 
promotions for services during the war, and I was 
much rejoiced at finding myself a brevet major, and 
also my brother and E. H. M. brevet lieutenant- 
colonels. 

The roads being nearly all finished, the regiments 
were employed in improving the camps, in repairing 
their huts and in erecting new ones. On the iSth, M. 
and I gave our servants a dinner to celebrate our pro- 
motion, and several of us dined at a neighbouring 
restaurant, which, with many others, had sprung up in 
the vicinity of the camps. Kadikoi was rapidly be- 
coming a town of wooden huts, with all kinds of shops ; 
it was our principal market, and named " Vanity Fair." 
In Balaklava now there were no shops. Behind the 4th 
Division was a small villa^^^e of huts, called ** Donnv- 
brook," from being a noisy locality ; and in rear of our 
Division was the French bazaar, called ** La Petite 
Kamiesch," where everything was sold at the most 
exorbitant prices. 
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The French troops seemed to be doing little towards yu 
liutting themselves ; they hutted their stores, but not ^ 
'Iieir men. The railway at Balaklava was now in full 
brce, and it was very singular to see an engine puffing 
iway, and to hear the whistle resounding through the 
valleys, reminding us of home scenes. 

Heavy showers of rain having proved that the roof 
)f my house was rather leaky, I purchased some canvas 
It Kadikoi, stretched it over the roof, and then pitched 
t. After a deluge of rain visitors used frequently to 
)op in to compare notes as to the waterproof qualities 
)f each other's residences, returning to their respective 
istablishments with great inward satisfaction if it hap- 
)ened that my house leaked, but tJieirs did not. On the 
26th we had our first cold wintry day, and the ground 
vas covered with snow. Afterwards the weather 
:hanged to rain, so I occupied myself daily by 
:arpentering in my hut. All the huts in our camp 
vere not yet erected, but were gradually rising 
ip. An officers hut was in course of erection, capable 
3f containing sixteen occupants. At this time our mess- 
lut was also thoroughly done up and made very com- 
fortable, Sebastopol windows being put in. Here we 
dl assembled every evening, some for whist, others to 
;moke, read, or chat During the month of November 
ive of our men died in the camp hospital ;* and in the 



* November 3rd, No. 4198, Private M. Dacey. 

„ nth „ 3910 „ Michael Fealey. 
„ 13th „ 4056 „ John Mclntyre. 
„ 1 6th „ 4176 „ James Foley. 
„ i8th „ 3204, Sergeant James Prescott 
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months of September. October, and November nunyi 
' of our poor fellows died of wounds received on the Bth 
September.* 

The weather at the beginning of December was ?ery 
wet and stormy, and the camp was in a terrible state 
of mud and wate le inducement to stir out 1 

We had only or ospital this month — viz.. 

No. 3331, Priva 'ay, who died on the 2nd, 

of sickness. 

A grand milit ,ase came ofT on Uie jrd, 

but I was unable On the loth i rode to 

Balaklava with r [ never saw the bazaar at, 

Kadikoi in such a i ras a sea of mud. Thef 

road from camp was a great improvement to what it 
had been last winter, though it required to be often 
repaired from the constant traffic upon it. Road police 
were established to prevent irregularities. 

It poured with rain on the evening of the 12th, and 
I was rejoicing at my hut having proved quite water- 
tight, when the stupidity of our servants caused us to 
be flooded ; we had placed tubs outside the hut to catch 
the rain-water; these not having been duly emptied, 
overflowed, and put us into a sorry plight 

The tents of the Light Division were now gradually 
disappearing, and huts were springing up in all direc- 
tions ; as we became more comfortable we almost forgot 
the existence of the Russians. 

I had a great laugh at my brother for being taken in 
by a French soldier. He bought what he supposed to 



Vide list of wounded 8th September, Appendix A. 
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be a bag of Sebastopol coal, and put some on the fire ^fj^' 
when I was paying him a visit ; it made a great blaze ^TsssT 
and smoke, and then melted away, turning out to be ^^' 
nothing but lumps of pitch ! The 1 7th was a bitterly 
cold frosty day, and I found the air very cutting when 
riding to Balaklava; the ground was covered with 
snow. The winter had now regularly set in ; the sur- 
rounding country was one vast white expanse, and the 
camps looked cold and cheerless. All ranks seemed, 
however, to enjoy the severe weather ; desperate snow- 
ball encounters took place between the officers; and 
the men, following their example, erected a snow re- 
doubt, and a terrific battle ensued between our right 
and left wings. It was a great pleasure to see the men 
in such high spirits, and the tumbling and scuffling was 
very amusing. How different to the miseries of the 
previous winter, when all were too hard worked to 
think of amusement! Being then half-starved, ill- 
clothed, ^d sickly, few had the heart — not to say the 
strength — to do anything beyond struggling through 
their arduous duties. All this was now, happily, num- 
bered among the " bygones." During this cold weather 
I found my hut very snug and warm. Occasionally 
you might see officers driving about camp in a sleigh 
captured in Sebastopol. 

The brigade used to march out very frequently 
during the winter; the regiments were very healthy 
and had very few men in hospital — colds, coughs, and 
frostbites being the only maladies. On the i8th our 
regiment was inspected by our Brigadier (Lysons), who 
expressed himself highly satisfied with us. 
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The first amateur theatrical performance took ptaa^ 

■' in the Fourth Division on the 23rd, and it a-as very 

amusing. 

The mails used to arrive most irregularly at this 
time. This was very disappointing, as we looked Tor- 
ward to the ai-' ' -'* ' J and newspapers, whidl 
always created s : in our daily monotonous 
life. Our Chr went off verj- well and 
merrily ; we sat y-slx, and the araaieof 
plum-puddings v sd excellent 

The duties w( during this winter, con- 

sisting of a few bastopol and a picket at' 

Fort Paul ; altogi i had a very comfortable 

time of it ; comparatively little to do, plenty- to eat, too ' 
much to drink, and well -housed ; conscqucnily they 
looked the picture of health, and the hospitals were 
very empty. We now had parades twice a day and 
plenty of drill, as the recruits from England were fre- 
quently a comparatively rough set, and required much 
brushing up. During the month Lieutenant W. joined 
us with a draft As for the Russians, we seldom used 
to talk or even think of them. 

Continued falls of snow made the camp look very 
dreary ; frequent snow-battles took place between our 
two brigades, causing much merriment. The com- 
batants (about 3000) were sometimes headed by officers ; 
many prisoners were taken, and both sides suffered 
heavy losses — of breath. About the i ith the wintry 
weather entirely disappeared, and was succeeded by 
calm, mild, showery days, and therefore plenty of mud 
The changes of temperature were very frequent, and a 
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mild night was often followed by a cold snowy morning, ^^^i' 
I used frequently to go to the 4th Division Amateur ~i%Kfi, 
Theatricals; the plays were exceedingly well got up J*""*^* 
and afforded much amusement The actors were 
officers, and the female characters were sustained by 
young and smooth-faced " sons of Mars." 

The 14th was bitterly cold, hard frost and snow ; the 
following day my brother paid me a visit, and as it was 
our good father's birthday, we drank his health in a 
bumper of champagne. 

Through the exertions of our indefatigable chap- 
lain (Mr. Wallace) a church was opened in the 
brigade ; it was formed of two huts joined together, 
and was capable of containing about 200. There was 
a week-day service, with a lecture every Friday after- 
noon, and there was always a very good attendance. 
Mr. W. also established a library for the use of the 
officers and men, and any one might take a book and 
keep it for a fortnight. Readings and lectures upon 
various subjects were also given by Mr. W., assisted 
by volunteers, every Tuesday and Friday. They were 
intended for the non-commissioned officers and privates, 
but some of us used to look in occasionally. The first 
evening he gave Readings in Shakspeare. 

My regiment at this time mustered about 500, and 
we had only twenty-seven men in hospital. All the 
British troops looked healthy and robust — a great 
contrast to the French soldiers, who were very sickly 
at this time, and looked haggard and half-starved. In 
the French hospitals the patients were lying upon 
straw palliasses placed on the groufui ; our sick men 
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^jj had bedsteads and sheets, with every comfort to alleviate 
1*56. suffering. 

jwtuiy. -j-j^g mails continued to arrive very irregularly during 
the winter. We were all full of hopeful surmises about 
our future movements, which the rumours of peace 
rather upset. 

On the 29th a Rangers was on picket 

at the ruins of \ er Captain H.. when the 

Russians opened . > fire. Round-shot, shell 

&c.. roared thro ind this heavy bombard- 

ment lasted for s im all tlieir batteries on 

the north side, fr *ft. Fortunately none (J 

the Rangers were t d this was the last time 

they were under fire in the Crimea. The real cause 
of this heavy firing was never satisfactorily ascertained; 
our sentries said they saw boats on our side the 
harbour,* and, although the British sentry in the 
Crimea was noted for seeing wonders at night, still 
the Russian account of this affair corroborated the 
statement of our men, and said that on this night a 
boat of theirs penetrated as far as the Shears' Poiut 
(Dockyard Creek), where they saw a British guard 
sitting round a fire. It appeared also that they after- 
wards landed near the Admiralty Buildings (French 
side), and then returned to the north side. 

The mail received (31st) mentioned that peace was 
almost certain, but the papers warned John Bull against 
being too sanguine in his expectations, and not to fancy 



* As the Allies had guard-boats in the harbour, the appearance of 
boats on this night did not engage paiticular attention. 
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that the only thing now remaining to be done was ^^^' 
ringing the bells, lighting bonfires, and paying the ,gj^~ 
money. J"^*^" 

The regiments were constantly out at brigade drills 
under our indefatigable Brigadier, and they sometimes 
marched out 

On the 3rd of February I was appointed a town- Februarjr. 
major in the Kalabelnaia suburb (Sebastopol), being the 
part held by the British ; so I handed over my quill- 
driving occupation of paymaster to Major E. G. M. 
I rode down to the town the same afternoon and 
reported myself to the Commandant, Colonel Turner (7th 
Fusiliers), and I found that Major C. (62nd Regiment), 
an old school-fellow of mine at the Cheltenham College, 
and Major D. (49th Regiment), were town-majors with 
me. On the 4th I moved from camp and took up my new 
quarters in the Dockyard, having handed over my hut 
to my subaltern. Lieutenant T. B. The town-majors 
lived in one house, near the Docks, with separate bed- 
rooms, and one sitting-room furnished with Russian 
tables, sofa, &c. Our mess consisted of a very pleasant 
party of four, including the Commandant. The sitting- 
room was about twenty-five feet square and twenty 
feet high, warmed by a Russian stove, with two large 
windows (overlooking the ruined Docks), the glass of 
which was much shattered by the sundry explosions. 
Lofty double doors led into a broad high passage, on 
the other side of which was my dormitory, a spacious 
and very cold room, being plentifully ventilated by a 
large hole in the ceiling made by a round-shot during the 

X 2 
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'• siege. Behind our sitting-room was a large room where 

"" my brother town-majors slept. 

'■ My duties were not arduous: when on duty id the 
town I had to inspect the various Karabelnaia Guards, 
paraded in the Redan at ten a.m., afterwards remaining 
all day in the di ng the sentries, &c In 

the evening I h; first relief of the sentries 

at Fort Paul ' [ had to go to our Army 

Head-quarters fo was offdut}' the following 

day : these were duties. In case of any 

attack by the e; li had an alarm-post to 

"which to repair, . ct die troops told off to 

assemble there.* 

On the 4th Fort Nicholas was blown up by the 
French ; it was a wonderful sight ; a low, rumbling 
sound was heard, like distant thunder ; then the fort 
became suddenly enveloped in smoke and dust ; at the 
same time there was a rushing noise, like falling stones, 
and when the smoke and dust had cleared off, you 
beheld the once formidable battery a shapeless heap of 
ruins. 

Our Engineers were very busy every day destroying 
the Docks and blowing up the Barracks (White Build- 
ings, as we called them). Mr. Deane,t the diver, was 



• When the town-majors returned from their alann-posts on the 
night of the heavy bombardment before mentioned {January agth), 
they found that the ceiling of their bedroom had been penetrated by 
a round-shot, which lay on the floor, and the room was fiUed with 
dust and raftere. 

t Mr. Deane was employed in 1838 in blowing up the remains of 
the wreck of the JfeytU George at Spithead, 
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also hard at work fishing up some Russian field-guns, ^fi^' 
thrown by the enemy into Dockyard Creek when 1856. 
evacuating the place, and succeeded in getting up two ^ ™^ 
batteries, complete with limbers, &c. The Russians 
used occasionally to send a shell into the Dockyard, but 
caused no damage to any one. The Docks were com- 
pletely destroyed on the 8th, and Fort Alexander was 
blown up by the French on the loth. Our e very-day 
life was ditto repeated, but we had numerous visitors 
from camp. A detachment of the 48th Regiment was 
quartered near us ; the officers were a particularly nice 
set of fellows, and frequendy dined at our mess. 

The weather was now very fine, though cold. I 
used on clear days to have a good look with my tele- 
scope at the north side of the harbour ; the narrowest 
part (across from Fort Paul) was not more than 600 
yards wide and I often watched the enemy's regiments 
at drill. On the i6th, being on duty, I took the 
opportunity of strolling about the town and works with 
my Commandant ; as this was my first visit to many of 
the places, I was much interested. We had a pretty 
good round to make, and our path frequently lay over 
very rough ground, paved with round-shot and shell 
splinters. Every wall, far into the town, was thickly 
pitted with the marks of our rifle bullets, especially the 
wall bounding the Docks, and some way in rear of the 
Redan, showing what a hot tiyne the Russians must 
have had in the town during the siege. 

In the Redan, Malakhoff, and other works which we 
visited it was wonderful to observe the enormous 
amount of labour which had been bestowed upon the 
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^^^* construction of the different intrenchments. For the 
18^5/ protection of those on duty in the batteries, &c, the 
Fcbniaiy. Russj^ns had constructed extensive chambers (cellars, 
so to speak) excavated some ten feet under ground, 
with a massive bomb-proof roof, composed of masts and 
other timber, sandJoags and earth, piled up to a thick- 
ness of fully twelve feet These chambers were 
capable of containing a large number of men, who were 
here perfectly secure from every kind of missile, and 
were moreover assembled close at hand, ready for any 
emergency. No wonder that private letters (found in 
Sebastopol) showed how rejoiced all ranks were when it 
was their turn for duty in the Redan, &c., where they 
were far better protected from danger than in the bar- 
racks or town. 

Part of our duty as town-majors was to go out (in 
our garrison boat) with a flag of truce to the masts of 
the sunken Vladiynir, half-way across the harbour, 
there to meet a Russian boat, and to deliver or receive 
letters. The Russian officers were very pleasant, 
gentlemanly men ; some spoke French only, others 
English also. Those I generally met were Captains 
Scherrimetieff, Frankini, and Yevsky. 

Both English and French were now busy removing 
guns, and such-like spoils of war, from the Russian 
works ; blastings and other explosions took place all 
over the town ; the bomb-proofs were being rapidly 
dismantled, the timber — sufficient to supply fuel to our 
army for many months — being split up and distributed 
as firewood among the Divisions. The houses also in 
our part of the town were completely stripped of wood. 
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On the 1 8th I dined in camp, and went to the ^fi^* 
opening of the Fusilier Theatre, where I saw " The "Ig^.*^ 
Unfinished Gentleman," and " Grimshaw, Bagshaw, February, 
and Bradshaw ;" it was a very successful entertain- 
ment 

On the 23 rd, a soldier (a private in the 77th Regi- 
ment) was executed for the murder of a comrade when 
in hospital The execution took place not far from the 
old picket-house in front of our brigade, in the pre- 
sence of detachments of various regiments. Our chap- 
lain had to undergo the painful ordeal of preceding the 
cortege of prisoner and escort, and we felt much for 
him in this trying position. 

On the 24th a review of the British infantry took 
place near the Guards* Camp ; the day was very fine. 
Six divisions — about 28,000 men — marched past Sir 
William Codrington ; I never saw any body of soldiers 
looking better ; the men were pictures of health, fit for 
any work. My brother marched past in command of 
the 20th Regiment. 

On the 28th I attended a flag of truce ; the Russian 
officer, in handing me a letter, said that it contained the 
terms of the armistice ; the following day General 
Windham and the Russian chief of the staff met at 
Traktir Bridge and arranged the conditions. The 
same day a melancholy occurrence took place, when a 
portion of the White Buildings were blown up ; Major 
Ranken, R.E. — who had weathered all the dangers of 
the siege and distinguished himself on the 8th Sep- 
tember — was lighting one of the fuses to a mine, when 
an immediate explosion took place and he, poor fellow, 
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^vm^' was buried in the ruins ; his death must have been 
TJJ^ instantaneous ; his body was not recovered until the 
following morning. 

On the 2nd of March, it was notified to the army 
that all firing would cease for the present, pending final 
arrangements for the establishment of an armistice; 
the lull and complete cessation from firing seemed very 
strange. 

One of our men (No. 2974, Private Maurice Savage) 
died in hospital on the 2nd. 

The Karabelnaia Guards were gradually reduced, 
but the Fort Paul picket was still continued. 

Although the armistice was not yet officially an- 
nounced, still it was virtually in force ; we could <^o 
anywhere within the outposts, and consequently i;rcat 
fraternising took place between the soldiers of both 
armies, British and Russian, until the issue of some 
stringent order put a stop to it. I constantly explored 
the town ; the scene of ruin and desolation was now 
rendered still more dreary by a heavy fall of snow on 
the night of the 4th. It was certainly a melancholy 
sight to look upon the once fine buildings and com- 
fortable private residences, now changed into a shape- 
less heap of ruins, with protruding rafters and tottering 
walls ; scarcely a sound to be heard nor a living 
creature to be seen ; it was like a city of the dead. 
The weather was ver>' changeable, on the 5 th the snow 
turned into thaw and rain ; it also blew ver}' hard, and 
the Black Sea looked black indeed, and the breakers 
about Fort Constantine were ver}' heavy. 

Duty visits frequently passed between the French 
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Commandant of the Malakhoff portion of the ^^^l' 
Karabelnaia and the town-majors ; his name was ^"^856^ 
Captain Fabre of the 30th (French) Regiment; he 
was a very polite, obliging man. 

On the loth I was out in the harbour with a flag 
of truce, being the bearer of a letter to General Liiders ; 
I met two Russian officers, who spoke French but 
not English ; it was a beautiful day and I enjoyed my 
trip on the water. Sometimes I was the bearer of 
letters for the Russian Chief of the Staff, who rejoiced 
in the name of Niepolkhoitchitsky ;* a Russian officer 
subsequently gave me a very simple way of pronouncing 
this formidable name, by dividing it into syllables, thus — 
Nee ep-olk-ho-it-chit-skee. Another day, when out 
with a flag of truce, I met a Captain Scherrimetieff, 
who spoke English very well ; he asked my name, 
and said that I could not forget his if I thought of 
Sherry. 

One afternoon I explored the Little Redan with 
Colonel Turner ; this was the work unsuccessfully 
attacked by the French on the 8th September, 1855, 
when they suffered terrible losses ; the place was 
covered with caps, coats, knapsacks, &c., the sole 
remains of that bloody fight. We afterwards continued 
our walk to Careening Bay, and thence to the three 
workst erected by the Russians in February, J 855, 
and where the French were repulsed on the 24th of 
that month. 



* A name frequently mentioned during the recent Russo-Tuikish 
war. 

t Called by the French " Lcs ouvrages blancs." 
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On the 14th the armistice Avas signed at Trafctir 
Bridge, and the line of demarcation was extended froa 
the aqueduct to the left bank of the river Tchemajl 
Crowds of Russian officers and men might now be ; 
on our side of the river. This evening mj- regiment 



aul, under the command 
ast fHcket posted there, 
ndant on the 17th, and 
Sebastopol. It was a 
to loiter, so we pushed 
ient ruins of Cherson; 
lained to denote the dte 
: massive wall still stood 



furnished the pid 
of Captain H. 

I rode out with 
explored the Frt 
bitterly bleak day 
on until we reai 
little save a heap 
of this once proua 
in several places. 

A draft from Malta joined the regiment on the 19th, 
with Captain R. and Ensigns M. and G. 

1 took a ride to the Tchemaya on the 22nd. 

Sentries were posted on the Russian side of the river. 

A carriage drawn by two sh^gy ponies, containing an 

officer and two Jadics, came down to the river side, 

escorted by a Cossack and some mounted officers ; of 

course there was a general rush to see such a novelty, 

and had the fair ladies been some strange animals they 

not have been more stared at As 1 returned to 

ickyard I passed the place where the Russians 

ated after the battle of Inkermann ; a few skeletons 

u other debris remained as the ghastly mementoes of 
at deadly fight 

Colonel Turner and I went to see our races near 
the Tchemaya on the 24th. About 60,000 English, 
French, and Sardinians were present, and every kind of 
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costume — ^naval, military, and civil — was here collected ^y\\i' 
en masse. Many Russians came down to the river, but ,3^5^ 
were not allowed to cross. Some French crossed ^^^• 
over, and one of our sailors mounted a Cossack's 
horse and galloped about brandishing the lance. It 
was a beautiful day, and many ladies were present at 
the races. Some English and French bands played 
during the afternoon. 

The French had a flag of truce on the 26th, when 
the Russian officer, in handing a letter, said that it 
contained the news that peace had been signed. The 
following day I went out with a flag of truce for the 
last time. The Russian officer spoke his own language 
only, so we parted, as we met, in solemn silence. 

The news of the signing of peace having been -'^p"^- 
received by telegraph our artillery fired a salute of loi 
guns at two p.m. on the 2nd. The sudden termination 
of the war with the hasty conclusion of peace — brought 
about by the inability of France to continue the cam- 
paign — was regarded with feelings of dissatisfaction 
by the British army in the Crimea, and also (as we 
afterwards read) by the people of England. It was 
universally considered that, notwithstanding the noble 
though dearly bought achievements of the Allied forces, 
much more remained to be accomplished before the 
grasping ambition of Russia could be effectually 
humbled. While, however, the British troops — in the 
spring of 1856 — were better prepared to take the field 
than they were in 1854, the French army, on the con- 
trary, crippled by sickness and other causes, was at 
this time unfitted for the renewal of active operations ; 
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^^^' and, without the assistance of France, England could 

1856. not undertake to resume hostilities. 

^^" Throughout the winter and spring we had frequent 

dinner-parties in the Dockyard, which, with our pleasant 
quartette on other days, made our life in Sebastopol 
a very merry and agreeable one. On the 3rd I went 
to head-quarters, and had the coldest ride I ever 
experienced. It blew hard and snowed in my face 
all the way (about three miles), and the atmosphere 
was so thick that I trusted entirely to the guidance 
of my pony. The camp was now overrun with 
Russian soldiers, and many officers came into the 
Dockyard. 

Now that we were at liberty to go anywhere, I started 
off on the loth, with several others, up the Mackenzie 
Heights, and found the country about there much 
changed, the wood — through which we struggled on 
the 23rd September, 1854 — being all cut down. 
Batteries had been thrown up in various directions 
near Mackenzie's Farm ; we followed nearly the same 
route as that of our march in 1854, going towards the 
valley of the Belbek. The Russian troops on the 
*' Heights*' seemed very comfortable in mud huts. 

On the 1 2th I had a long ride of nearly thirty mila 
with Colonel Turner ; it was a ver}^ fine day ; we 
crossed Traktir Bridge, ascended the Mackenzie 
Heights, and then proceeded some distance along the 
Bakhtschiserai road, until we looked down upon the 
valley of the Belbek and the village of Orta-Korales 
We now turned off from the road and entered a narrow 
rocky pass, its precipitous sides being full of caves; 



WITH THE CONN A UGHT RANGERS. 3 1 7 



CHAP. 
VIII. 



liere we passed the ruins of a small village, and a few 
grim-looking Cossacks eyed us as we went by, while ^yixf^, 
some Russian dogs barked at our horses' heels, evi- ^^^^' 
€iently regarding us as intruders ; we at length came 
^ipon beautiful grass, covered with hyacinths and prim- 
2X)ses, and also a spring to refresh our thirsty nags. 
As the day was getting on we retraced our steps, 
returning through a Russian camp, and, after continuing 
a winding route through ravines and gullies, we reached 
the Tchemaya, which we crossed at Inkermann over a 
bridge just erected by our Engineers ; the harbour was 
very calm and covered with wild ducks. 

The following day I visited all the forts and batteries 
on the north side ; the Russians were very civil and 
obliging; the casemate barracks in Fort Gonstantine 
seemed very comfortable, and both they and the various 
batteries were kept in beautiful order ; the north side 
seemed covered with heavily armed works. As I 
stood on the parapet of Fort Gonstantine an English 
steamer passed in and entered Dockyard Greek. 

On the 15th a Russian officer, Gaptain Nicholas 
Yevsky, breakfasted with us, and afterwards accom- 
panied Golonel Turner and myself to the French races 
near St. George s Monastery, and at which General 
Liiders and staff were present ; here I met my friend 
Captain Scherrimetieff. The course presented a singular 
scene, being covered with a mixed assemblage of the 
allied troops with many Russians and Gossacks. 

On the 17th there was a grand review of the 
French and English armies before General Luders, 
the Russian Gommander-in-Ghief. General Luders, 
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^^j^- accompanied by a large staff, crossed the Tchemaya, 
x%tfi~ early in the morning, at Traktir Bridge. At this time 
^^^' a company of the Connaught Rangers was on guard 
at the bridge, under the command of Lieutenant 
Woodard, who had the honour of being the first to 
receive the Russian General and to offer hospitality to 
him and his staff. The General rested in the officers' 
guard-tent for nearly two hours, before continuing his 
ride to the British head-quarters. 

At ten A.M. the French army was formed up in 
columns at large intervals (apparently to make their 
force look very numerous), extending from the Col de 
Balaklava to Kamiesch, a distance of five miles, and 
numbered about 80,000 men. A cloud of dust in the 
distance showed us that the Generals had commenced 
the inspection ; the brilliant cortege soon passed along, 
consisting of the three Allied Generals and General 
Lliders, followed by their respective staffs, &c. The 
army took nearly three hours to march past, and almost 
smothered the Generals in clouds of dust. 

The Generals and staffs afterwards lunched at the 
British head-quarters ; a squadron of the 8th Hussars 
formed two lines, between which the Generals approached 
the house, where they were received by the Generals of 
Divisions and Admirals; there was a great deal of bow- 
ing and elevating of cocked hats, and they all looked 
very dusty and, I concluded, thirsty also. In an ad- 
joining hut there was lunch for humbler beings like 
myself, where I assisted in doing the honours to the 
Russian officers. 

In the afternoon the British army — about 38,000 
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Strong — was reviewed ; soon after lunch the Generals ^^^* 
left head-quarters, where the Highlanders formed a 1%^^, 
guard of honour in two lines facing inwards. Our '^p^ 
different divisions marched past — the Light Division 
and Rifle Brigade with " trailed arms" — preceded by 
the artillery and engineers ; the artillery horses looked 
in capital condition. All the men looked remarkably 
well and fit for any work ; each brigade was preceded 
by the united bands of its different regiments ; our 
brigade mustered one hundred performers and marched 
past to a well-known Irish air called " Katty Mooney." 
The review was not over until nearly seven p.m. 

H.M. ships Stromboli (guardship) and Gladiator 
were now in the harbour. I crossed over to the north 
side on the 1 9th, and landed at Battery No. 24, where 
I met Captains Frankini and Yevsky, and delivered 
a letter from head-quarters. The same day we lent 
our boat to Colonel D. (of the Guards) and his wife. 
Mrs. D. was the first lady I had spoken to for more 
than two years. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

April 2\st to July 315/. 

Having obtained ten days' leave, I started on a tour 
round the south of the Crimea, in company with Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel B., Captain H., and Lieutenant T. B. 
(of the 88th) and F. H. (of the Militia). We left camp 
about ten A.M., taking with us a cart laden with our 
tents, besides sundry eatables and drinkables, and also 
accompanied by our servants, with one or two baggage- 
ponies to carry forage, &c. 

We crossed the Tchernaya at Inkermann, where we 
were^ detained some time by the Russian guard, but at 
last proceeded. Passing through several Russian 
camps, we crossed the Belbck at the same place as we 
did in September, 1854. Wc found the countr)' much 
changed since then, being denuded of its trees. The 
day, which had been cold and threatening, here cleared 
up. About three p.m. we halted and lunched in an 
orchard, until a Russian clodhopper (his name must 
have been Warnusoff) warned us off, so we proceeded. 

Passing along the woody valley of the Belbek, we 
reached the village of Duvankoi. The fair portion of 
the inhabitants presented a very ghost-like appearance 
in their long, white robes, and fled at our approach; 
but human nature is alike all the world over, and many 
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black eyes could be seen peeping round corners. Our ^^^^' 
road afterwards lay through grassy fields and extensive ,3^5 
orchards commencing to blossom, till we turned towards ^p"^* 
Bakhtschiserai, and wended our way along an uninterest- 
ing steppe country. About six p.m. we pitched our 
tents alongside a rippling stream, about four miles from 
Bakhtschiserai. We then set to work to cut fuel, made 
a fire, and, with the help of our three servants, cooked 
the dinner, after which we sat round the camp-fire, 
chatting and smoking, and turned in to our tents 
\ about nine p.m. We were up at daylight the next 
morning, and, with everything packed, started about 
seven. 

We soon reached the town of Bakhtschiserai, a 
dirty Eastern-like place, prettily situated in a narrow 
valley; its ill-paved, muddy streets reminded us of 
Stamboul. A large building, once the Palace of the 
Khans, had been converted into a Russian hospital, 
and was now filled with wounded and sick. Riding 
through the town, we entered a narrow, rocky gorge 
leading to the village of Tchufut-Kaleh, inhabited by 
Koraite Jews. On each side of this narrow pass the 
rocks rose perpendicularly to an immense height, over- 
hanging a Tartar village. Further on we came to the 
Monastery of the Assumption, situated about 200 feet 
above our heads, in chambers excavated in the solid 
rock. Dismounting, we ascended through galleries 
and up steps, cut out of the rock, till we reached the 
chapel. Service was going on, the congregation con- 
sisting of bearded monks, and white-capped nuns, rather 
emdanpaint. We passed among them on tip-toe, our 
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warlike costume, and our swords, forming a striking 
contrast to the peaceful scene around us. 

Leaving this scene, we proceeded to the village of 
Tchufut-Kaleh, a small place situated above the valley, 
and inhabited by numerous Rabbi and snarling dogs. 
When descending the hill we were greeted by some 
Tartar music of tambourine and fiddle, to the tune of 
*• I don't know what" As we returned through the 
Tartar village the children ran after us, offering bunches 
of violets. One very pretty little girl, about five years 
old, ran after my pony and gave me some flowers: 
with her long plaited black hair, hanging over her 
shoulders, and her picturesque dress, she looked a fit 
subject for a painter. 

Leaving Bakhtschiserai, we had a long and mono- 
tonous ride towards Simpheropol, over flat steppe land, 
not a tree to be seen. En route we crossed the Katcha 
and Alma rivers, whose woody banks and clear 
streams appeared like an oasis in the desert. While 
discussing bread and cheese in a shady spot on the 
banks of the Alma, a Russian infantry regiment passed 
us, on their way to Moscow, headed by a band makinor 
a noise very like penny trumpets, while the men sang. 
We did not again see any more Russian troops, with 
the exception of a few Cossacks at occasional guard- 
houses. 

A few miles from Simpheropol we found a suitable 
spot, with plenty of wood and water, near a Russian 
Generals house, where we at once commenced cutting 
wood, picketing our nags, and preparing dinner. The 
next morning we obtained bread and eggs from the 
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farm adjoining the house. On the 24th we entered 
Simpheropol, a good-sized town, with ill-paved streets 
but well-built houses ; these latter were now occupied 
chiefly by sick and wounded, while the dirty streets 
were filled with dirtier soldiers and stragglers. We 
made a few purchases at the Bazaar, and about two 
p M. we continued our travels towards Aloushta. Fol- 
lowing the course of the Salghir river, along which 
our road lay for about ten miles, we reached the 
small Tartar village of Mahmoud-Sultan, near which, 
on the banks of the river, we pitched our tents ; it was 
a calm, warm evening. The scenery around was 
beautiful : green fields and extensive orchards, enclosed 
by a range of lofty mountains, with birds singing and 
frogs croaking to complete the peaceful scene. The 
male portion of the village came to our camp, kissed 
our hands in token of welcome, and brought us eggs, 
milk, hay, wood, &c., until we had too much, and were 
forced to stop supplies. Throughout our trip the 
Tartars and Russians seemed glad to see us, and ap- 
peared an honest set. The former were very fine men, 
and the women seemed handsome, though they gave 
us but little opportunity of judging, for, like the Turkish 
women, they wore the yashmdk (veil). 

This day was the commencement of fine, clear, hot 
weather, which continued throughout our tour. We 
left Mahmoud-Sultan early on the 25th. Before sun- 
rise that day sonie of us had the courage to try a 
douche-bath under a cascade in a mountain stream. 
The water was icy cold, and had a fall of about twelve 
feet I leave my readers to imagine the shocking sen- 
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sation of a first plunge. The scenery now became' 
~' more magnificent day by day. Our road to AloushU 
tollowed the direction of the Salghir river, which we 
frequently forded, and whose woody banks and clear 
stream wound along the valley. 

Passing by oi rated fields, and Tartar 

villages, we stru utiful valley. Above us 

were mountains, i ir summits : below us the 

Salghir, here a n On our right rose the 

Tchadir-Dagh. c ntaJn — upwards of 4000 

feet above the lei —still capped with snow. 

The banks of tl of the various streams 

vhich rushed down t . tains, forming waterfalls 

a;jd cascades, uere lre(\\ifini\y quite golden uidi prim- 
roses ; and as we rode along the air was perfumed 
with the scent of violets, which grew here in great 
abundance. Proceeding up a steep winding road we 
reached the highest point, about twelve miles from 
Aloushta, whence we looked down upon the sea ; from 
this the road wound down the mountain side for ten 
miles. We fell in here with a fine-looking Cossack, 
who gave us to understand that he was a Kasack 
Donsky — i.e., Cossack of the Don. Here commenced 
the land of vineyards and snug little houses surrounded 
by gardens, but as the trees were not in leaf we lost 
much of the beauty of the scenery. We reached 
Aloushta — situated on the Black Sea — about seven p.m. ; 
it consisted of a few houses only, and was said to be 
the resort of Russian fashionables in summer time 
We encamped outside the village on the bank of a 
rer, and under an immense walnut-tree. The scenery 
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around was magnificent; about two miles from the sea ^"^ ' 
the mountains — with Tch^dir-Dagh out-topping them "7^ 
all — rose up abrupdy ; from their base to the sea the ^i^"** 
ground sloped gradually down, intersected by ra- 
vines, with rapid streams occasionally broken into 
cascades. 

At seven a.m. on the 26th we started for Yalta. The 
country along the coast abounded in trees, and was 
dotted here and there with private houses, gardens and 
lawns well kept, besides many Tartar villages with their 
flat-roofed houses. The day was exceedingly warm. 
We met several parties on the road, sightseers like our- 
selves. About six P.M. we reached Yalta, after a hot 
ride of nearly thirty miles. The town was beautifully 
situated in a woody valley facing the sea; behind it 
rose lofty, wooded mountains ; in the neighbourhood 
were several comfortable-looking private residences, 
surrounded by nicely laid out gardens and vineyards. 
The town itself was small, English in style, with a 
pretty little Greek church. It was, we were told, the 
fashionable resort of the Russians in summer. Here 
we met our surgeon with Lieutenant-Colonel H. (4th 
Regiment) and Major L. (28th Regiment), who joined 
our party for the remainder of the trip. We put up at the 
hotel, kept by an Englishwoman, married to a French- 
man ; she came from Hampshire, and had lived fifteen 
years at Yalta. She made us take our tea k la Russe, in 
tumblers without milk and a slice of lemon in it Here 
too I saw, for the first time, a Russian urn, called sam- 
ovar, heated with charcoal. Next morning we started 
for Aloupka. On our way we passed the Palace of 
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Orianda,* a very handsome-looking building in weD 
' laid-out grounds, with orange-groves and hot-houses. 
As it was Sunday the servants were away, and. un- 
fortunately, we could not see the interior of the palace; 
the head -gardener, a German, informed us tliat even 
if we did find '*-- '- they would most pro- 
bably be drunk. 1 through the windows, 
and the house sei nely fitted up. 

Continuing oui ugh this land of moua- 

tains, vineyards, I luxuriant green fields 

sloping down to reached Aloupka about 

four P.M., and th the courtyard of Prince 

WoronzoiTs palaci. castellated building of 

granite, situate in extensive grounds overhanging the 
sea, which was now beautifully calm. This palace was 
fitted up with everything English, and built by an 
Englishman named Hunt. It was furnished in the old 
English style, oak furniture and floors ; in the billiard- 
room was an English piano. The view from the upper 
rooms was very magnificent. We encamped about six 
P.M. on a smooth grass plot near the village, which 
consisted of a few houses and an inn, where we met a 
Russian officer. At eight on the morning of the 28th 
we started towards home, and, after proceeding about 
four miles, found that the road had been carried away 
by a landslip, so we had to drag our cart up the steep 
hill on one side and lower it down into the road beyond. 
As the ground was very rough and precipitous, as well 
as marshy, this operation delayed us several houn; 
so we halted and pitched our tents at a place called 



^ A favourite resort of the Russian Royal Family. 
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Michailatka, near a deserted chiteau, once a nice house, j^ 
but completely emptied by marauders. The scenery ,856. 
here changed from wood and cultivated land to bold ^^^' 
lofty rocks, evidendythe remains of volcanic eruptions; 
on one side the mountains rising in perpendicular cliffs 
to a height of some hundreds of feet ; below us heaps 
of enormous boulders of rock sloping towards the sea, 
close upon which were a few houses and other signs of 
life, though this wild part of the country seemed but 
little inhabited. 

On the 29th at eight a.m. off we went ; the mists of 
morning, having cleared away from the rocky mountains 
above us, still left the clouds below us, which obscured 
the sea and presented the appearance of an expanse of 
snow ; whenever there was a small opening in the clouds 
— disclosing the sea and ships far below us — it had a 
very striking effect. After ascending a winding road 
of about six miles we reached the Phoros Pass, across 
which a gateway had been built. Here the scenery 
was very singular ; on one side the gateway you looked 
down upon the sea from an immense height, the rocks 
perpendicular at your feet, and then sloping in enormous 
blocks to the water ; on the other side (looking inland) 
the scene changed to the green and wooded vale of 
Baidar, through which we now wended our way and 
encamped near the village of Vernutka, fifteen miles 
from camp. 

On the 30th we reached camp at eleven a.m., after a 
most delightful trip of nine days.* Upon my return I 



* One of our men, No. 4791, Private Michael Moran, died in 
hospital on the 23nL 
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was very sorry to find that our Commandant (Colond 
Turner) was very ill. He was laid up for some time, 
and I used to sit with him every day. 

Active preparations were now being made for the 
embarkation of the British army to various destinations, 
and many regiments left the Crimea at this time. The 
French embarked troops on their side the town. 

On the 2nd a particularly agreeable Russian officer 
dined with us ; he was on the staff of General Ltiders, 
and his name was Captain Alexander Mouravieff, 
nephew of the General (of the same name) who captured 
Kars. Captain M. spoke English fluently and without 
any foreign accent ; he frankly discussed the war with 
us, and surprised us by singing an English comic 
song. 

One of my brother town-majors, Major C. (62nd 
Regiment), embarked with his regiment on the 7th for 
Nova Scotia, and we were very sorry indeed to lose 
him. The harbour was now full of French and English 
merchant vessels, removing guns, stores, &c. ; and a 
small Russian steamer was plying between Sebastopol 
and Odessa. 

Every one was busy parting with horses and ponies, 
which were generally sold at a great sacrifice. 

The country about us began to look verj^ green at 
this time, and grass was springing up in the trenches. 
One of the signs of peace was the fact of two swallows 
building a nest over the inside of our hall-door, near an 
old shot-hole, where they hatched several little ones ; 
such chattering went on as they flew in and out during 
the day, when the door was always open ! At night 
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they were shut in, but were always up and flying about 

the hall at daylight, ready to be let out. ^1856^ 

One day I adorned my table with some lilac, picked ^*^* 
in the town, placing it in a pickle-bottle, which did duty 
for a vase. The camp and town were now constantly 
visited by Russians, and some fair Muscovites ventured 
across and drove about in their drosky. General 
Liiders having gone to Odessa, General Outschakoff 
commanded on the north side at this time. 

On the loth I went to see the Light Division re- 
viewed by Sir William Codrington in the Balaklava 
Plain. The Division looked remarkably well, and the 
r^ments were very strong — the 88th mustered 700. 
The following day the 2nd Division was reviewed, but 
the weather, unfortunately, was very wet 

As the Karabelnaia was nearly emptied of all its 
valuables (?), the duties of the town-majors were very 
light The divers commenced working at some of the 
sunken vessels in Dockyard Creek, and fished up 
rudders, &c. It was lamentable to observe the way in 
which John Bull seemed to be wasting money in the 
employment of civil labour in the Crimea at this time ; 
the fine sturdy fellows of the Army Works Corps 
might now be seen expending a vast amount of time 
and very little labour in repairing roads in the Kara- 
belnaia ; while the divers were equally diligent in fishing 
up rudders and similar useless things. 

The Sardinian army had now nearly left, and our 
transports were arriving every day ; the French troops 
had also come in from the outposts in and about 
Baidar, and were assembled near Kamiesch, ready for 
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^?x.^' embarkation. One afternoon I went up the harbour 
""isj^T" ^^ ^ boat, and landed at a place called Golandia, where 
***^* there was a very nice house, once the residence of 
Admiral Nachimoff — killed, I believe, during the si^je— 
and also a very good garden, where I gathered some 
flowers. Here I met a Russian officer who had been 
in the Redan during the greater part of the si^ne, and 
also when the last assault was made ; he told me that 
out of twenty-four officers employed in the Redan, 
only he and another had escaped death or wounds ; he 
was in the Marine Artillery. 

Cricket and embarkations were now the order of the 
day. A cricket match was played between the Staff 
and the Army, in which the former were thoroughly 
beaten. The harbour at this time used to be full of 
boats sailing about, and an English schooner )*acht 
anchored in Dockyard Creek on the i8th. In one of 
my rambles near the Malakhoff and Little Redan. 1 
found a lark's nest, with eggs in it, curiously situated 
between two splinters of shell — a striking emblem of 
Peace and War. On the 24th, being the Queen's 
birthday, there was a grand review of the whole army, 
but, thirteen regiments having left, it looked much 
reduced in numbers. On this occasion the French 
military war medals were distributed to each regiment : 
my regiment received ten medals.* 

On the 28th the Light Division, under the command 
of Lord William Paulet, was reviewed in Balaklava 
Plain before General Wrangel, a Russian officer, 1 



♦ Vide French War Medal, Appendix B. 
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missed the best part, as my pony broke loose while I 
was dismounted and lying on the grass, but Lord W. P. 
very kindly sent off one of his orderlies (an nth 
Hussar man), who had to ride to our camp before he 
could catch the little pony. I afterwards rode to 
Tchoi^oum with Colonel B. (of my regiment), passing 
through deserted camps and scenes of many an outpost 
skirmish. It was a beautiful summers evening, and 
the grass around was quite brilliant with the hues of 
various wild flowers, while innumerable birds were 
singing merrily. We returned across the field of the 
hard-fought battle of the Tchemaya (August i6th, 
^855)* where nothing but mounds, over the many 
slain, remained to mark the site of that bloody fight. 
Regiments continued to leave every week, and we 
were all anxiously awaiting the order for the Rangers 
to embark for Old England. One day when at head- 
quarters a parcel from Odessa was handed to me ; I 
was fairly puzzled, but found, upon opening it, that it 
came from Captain Mouravieff, who had sent me a 
Russian order of St. Ann (miniature), and a wooden and 
gilt cup made at Nijni- Novgorod, as souvenirs of a 
short but very pleasant acquaintance ; together with a 
letter, written in excellent English, thanking the town- 
majors for their kindness to him. 

During the month of May two of our men died in 
camp.* 

On the 30th I took a long ride with Colonel Turner 




♦ May i6th, No. 3487, Private Thade Donahoe. 
„ 26th, „ 3668, „ Phelim Wallace. 
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Jane. 



^"^^- to Mangouj>-Kaleh and the entrance to the Kcxaks 
-^g-^ Pass ; it was an exceedingly warm day, but the hixB- 
^**y- riant trees rendered the roads very shady. We passed 
through Tchouliou, Una, and several other Tartar vfl- 
lages, and, after discussing our lunch under Mangoqp* 
Kaleh, returned in the cool of the evening. This vas 
my last ride in the Crimea, and we went betweca 
twenty and thirty miles. Colonel T. was a most 
agreeable companion, and I had enjoyed many pleasant 
rides and walks with him.* 

Lord Gough having arrived on the 4th, I went to 
see him confer the Orders of the Bath upon Pelisskr, 
the French Commander-in-Chief, and some others. 

All our troops were drawn up near the British 
head-quarters ; the bands of the different regiments 
played together, and the effect was ver^^ imposing 
when Lord Gough — in his uniform as Colonel of the 
Horse Guards — stood upon the rising ground, behind 
head -quarters, helmet in hand, while the united 
bands played ** St. Patrick's Day in the Morning." 
When the decoration was conferred upon Pelissier. 
he returned thanks in a complimentary^ speech, address- 
ing his lordship as ** Le conquerant du Punjab." 

On the 7th we (town-majors) had a large dinner- 
party, and Colonel B., of my regiment, dined with 
us. Shortly after he returned to camp I had a 



♦ Colonel Turner afterwards commanded the 97th Regiment, 
served during the Indian Mutuiy, and was made a K.C.S.1. He 
subsequently commanded a brigade in Bengal, and died a few years 
ago. 
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short note from him, saying that the regiment was ^^^ **' 
to embark the next morning in the sailing-frigate, "^567 
Belleisle. J^"*^ 

Early the following morning I left the Dockyard 
and rejoined my regiment ; we were in the act of 
marching off when our departure was counter-ordered. 
Everything being packed up we passed a rather 
uncomfortable day. I dined with the General com- 
manding our Division (Lord W. P.), and slept in the 
hut of Major R. (41st Regiment). 

At six A.M. on the 9th, we marched from camp to 
Kazatch, headed by the bands of different regiments. 
Just before we started I paid a last visit to the graves 
of our poor officers who had fallen during the siege. 
and gathered some of the wild flowers growing there, 
as a memento. My brother accompanied me to 
Kazatch^ where I very reluctantly bade adieu to my 
faithful little pony, my constant companion during the 
campaign. 

The day was very cool and we embarked about 
ten A.M. ; a baggage-guard had preceded us, and a 
serious accident occurred on board just before the 
regiment reached the ship ; through some carelessness 
on the part of one of the sailors in neglecting to check 
the capstan, it swung round, and the bars flew out in 
all directions ; one of our men (Private John Burke, 
servant to Captain D.) was killed, and several injured, 
and Lieutenant-Colonel M. was severely cut in the 
face. 

In the afternoon H.M.S. Firebrand low^d us out of 
harbour, but the wind being fair we soon cast her off. 
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and sailed away, the memorable Crimea rapidly £uiii^ 
18557" from our view. During our voyage I shared a very 
J""*- comfortable cabin with our Surgeon (D.) 

The following morning it blew fresh ; the FirdnrawL 
kept with us all day, but we at last passed her, and she 
was out of sight by sunset On the 1 1 th it still Wcw 
hard, accompanied by rain and fog ; we made land io 
the morning, but could not find the entrance to Ac 
Bosphorus, so we cruised about off shore ; there was 
plenty of motion, which considerably thinned our 
numbers at meals ; no signs of the Firebrand to- 
day. 

We entered the Bosphorus about daylight on the 
1 2th; one of the men fell overboard, but was soon 
picked up. It was a lovely morning and on we went 
merrily, with a fair wind, until, opposite Buyukdere, \i*e 
most unfortunately ran upon a shoal and were soon 
hard and fast. Tug-steamers were sent from Con- 
stantinople to pull at us, but all to no purpose ; the 
Admiral came on board and also General (afterwards 
Sir Henry) Storks. 

The next day we still remained fast aground, and it 
was very tantalising — when in this fix — to be passed 
by many regiments, of which we had several da)^ 
start. Various nautical appliances were resorted to in 
vain ; at length, by the combined efforts of several 
steamers (after some of our cargo had been shifted into 
another vessel), the Belleislevf^s got off at mid-day amid 
loud cheers ; we were then towed to Scutari, where we 
anchored off the barracks about six p.m. 

The following day several of us landed at Scutari. 
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ind visited the tomb of our poor adjutant (Maule) in ^ jx. 
he cemetery ; we afterwards crossed to Stamboul, and ^856." 
nade sundry purchases in the Bazaar. We sailed at 
ive P.M. accompanied by the Firebrand. The weather 
low was very calm and warm, with bright moonlight 
nights. 

On the morning of the 1 5th the Firebrand took us in 
tow, and, passing through the Dardanelles, we were off 
Tenedos in the evening. 

On the 1 6th we went through the Doro passage 
between the islands of Negropont and Andros, and 
the strait between Zea and Makronisi. 

Early on the morning of the 1 7th, off Cerigo, we 
were roused up by the cry of " a man overboard ;" it 
proved to be one of our men (Kelly, No. 3 Company) ; 
he was picked up by one of the ship s cutters.* 

At midnight on the 19th we made the light of 
St Elmo (Malta), and reached Malta about six the 
following morning, where we anchored off the naval 
hospital. Two of our officers (C. and B ) came on 
board ; a few of us landed at Valetta for a short time, 
and we left Malta at nine p.m., with a fair wind, being 
towed by the Firebrand. Our progress was not very 
rapid, and we did not pass the island of Pantellaria 
until the evening of the 2 1 sL We now began to lose 
our fair wind and fine weather, the sea also being 
rather rough ; and on the 22 nd the Firebrand cast us 



• The fright, occasioned by being nearly drowned, seemed to 
have affected the man's mind, and, upon arrival at Portsmouth, he 
could not be induced to leave the ship, and had to be removed by 
force. 




^^x^' '■^^- ^ '^^ ^^^ '^^ ^° '^^^^ about, and did not maj 
^isir^ more headway than fifteen miles a day. The followil 
■'""^ da)' saw us knocking about off Cape Bon, with a stroU 
wind and rough sea. which was very trying to some Q 
us landsmen. We did not see anything of the /in 
irand until the ' ' . after beating about d 

Tunis and Cai ne hours, we saw her at 

anchor ahead inchored near her, about! 

noon, to the w ulf of Tunis, off a place 

called Porta F : still continued to Wo* 

hard the follow ;mained snugly at anchoii 

Some of us Ian 'A the miserable town «l 

Farina, inhabitec md Arabs. We were in- 

troduced to the Commandant of the garrison, which ( 
consisted of loo Tunisian soldiers. 

The country seemed well cultivated in some places, 
and abounded in fruit-trees, palms, and the usual 
tropical vegetation. We found it verj' hot ashore, 
and had a fatiguing walk to our boats through deep 
sand. 

We weighed anchor at four a.m. on the 26th. and 
continued our voyage. The weather was now verj" 
warm and calm — too much so for sailing — and we did 
not make very much progress. We sighted the African 
coast, near Algiers, on the 2gth, and reached Gibraltar 
|uiy- on the ist July. Some of us landed and explored the 
place. We left Gibraltar at five a.m. on the 3rd, with 
a strong head wind, towed by the Firebrand. SoiM 
of us dined to-day with our commander (Capt^ 
Hosken). W^e were off Cape St Vincent on the after- 
noon of the 5th, a strong breeze still blowing dead 



July. 



WITH THE CONN AUGHT RANGERS. 337 

against us. We passed many sailing vessels and ^\^^' 
steamers every day. The Firebrand having left us, ^856? 
we were beating about off Cape Espichell during the 
morning of the 7th ; it blew a gale in the afternoon, 
which carried away our main and foretopsails, and split 
the driver. The same day we spoke H.M.S. Bruns- 
wick^ with the 95th on board. The following morning 
we ran into Cascaes Bay, at the mouth of the Tagus. 
and anchored there. The Brunswick lay close to us, 
and I was much surprised at a visit from my brother, 
who, it appeared, was on board that ship, in command 
of a wing of the 20th Regiment. We landed at the 
clean but desolate-looking village of Cascaes, where I 
could not get any supplies for our mess. 

The following day I sailed up the Tagus to Lisbon 
in one of our ship's cutters, but unfortunately could not 
land, because the cholera was raging there. I lunched 
on board the Firebrand, off Lisbon, and she brought us 
back to the Belleisle. The same evening we left the 
Bay, towed by the Firebraftd. The wind still conti- 
nued very strong, and, as the Firebrajid went away 
altogether on the 12th, rather unexpectedly, we were 
now left to our own resources. The wind fell light, 
but there was still plenty of motion. We spoke 
H.M.S. Majestic, on the 13th, with the i8th Regiment 
on board. With a light but fair wind we now sailed 
away, all anxiety for the first glimpse of the shores of 
Old England. We spoke H.M.S. Geyser on the 17th, 
which signalled to us, " Prince (meaning Duke) of 
Cambridge, head of army'' — the first intimation we had 

z 
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'^"x'"' '■'^^'- ^^ " Duke" had succeeded I>ord Hardinge id Ac 
"~^j^ command of the army. 
^"'''" We sighted the Isle of Wight about five p.m. on the 
1 8th- — the first view of our native shores — and anchored 
at Spithead at seven p.m. ; it was a lovely evening, and' 
several yachts e the fast-sailing oidBclU^ 

isle seemed to i covered as she was with 

a crowd of canv le Hon. J. Spencer of the 

FireSrafui ca.me told us that their sudden 

departure on tht ;n caused by an outbreal; 

of cholera, whji off Captain Temple, who 

commanded son Uery on board the Firgi 

drand ; he also b. lews that some of us had \ 

been awarded the Legion of Honour. The following 
day I landed at Portsmouth with E. H, M., Md 
put up at the George Hotel. Oh ! the luxury of once 
more sleeping in a comfortable bed ! a privilege I had 
not enjoyed for more than two years. 

The regiment landed, in steamers, at the Portsmouth 
Dockyard at five a.m. on the 21st, and thence, amid I 
the vociferous cheers of a few street urchins, proceeded 
by rail to Aldershot, where we took up our quarters in 
the south camp. 

So numerous had been the changes in all ranks 
during the recent campaign, that we were almost a 
new regiment f' out of the thirty-four oflticers who had 
embarked at Liverpool in April, 1S54, there were only- 
four who now returned with the regiment, without 
having been absent from their duties throughout the 



' Vide Appendix C. 
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g^ — ^viz., Brevet Lieutenant-Colonel E. H. Max- ^"^ ^' 

aptain Gore, Assistant-Surgeon Williams, and ' j„,y 

1856^ 

he 30th the Queen reviewed the troops in camp, 
ich occasion we marched past her Majesty to 
mber of 2 141, exclusive of officers, our ranks 

been augmented by the addition of the depdts 
[alta and at home.* On this occasion the Queen 
ed on horseback, dressed in the scarlet tunic 
>h of a Field-Marshal, with a scarlet and white 

in a black wide-awake, and the correspond- 
rse-trappings. In this most becoming costume 
ijesty looked a Queen indeed. 

following day the Queen (in morning dress) 
o inspect the medal-men of the regiment, who 
rawn up to receive her — officers in front Her 
y, accompanied by the Prince Consort, walked 
the line, speaking and bowing graciously to 
officers and men, who were specially brought to 
^ce by our Colonel (G. V. Maxwell) as having 
throughout the campaign. 

iral officers, non-commissioned officers, and pri- 
»f the regiment were awarded various decorations 



strength was as follows : — 

Band and 
Sergeants. Drummers. Corporals. Privates. 

3os. from Crimea 50 21 50 950 

Dm Malta 25 10 25 475 

t home 25 10 25 475 

100 41 100 1900 

2141 

Z 2 
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^^x^' and medals, and eight officers received promotion by 
,80. brevet for their services in the field during the Crimean 
■^ '■ Campaign.* 

More than twenty years have now elapsed since the 
occurrence of the memorable events narrated in the 



preceding page* 
affairs has, mean 
The irrepres 
come to the i 
partly torn up 
Turkey lies p: 
and ruthless en 
tria — armed to the 



itical aspect of European 
one considerable change. 
■n Question" has ag^ 
iia — grown restless — has 
of 1856 ; vanquished 
T the foot of her old 
mce, Germany, and Aus- 
.emain aloof, though not 



unconcerned ; while Great Britain stands on her guard, 
fully determined to protect, if necessary-, the interests of 
her vast empire against the encroachments of Russia's 
insatiable ambition. 

The solution of this so-called " Eastern Question" is 
one of vital importance to our nation, and it therefore 
behoves us to be watchful, and ready for every con- 
tingency ; thus prepared — strong in great resources 
and in the patriotic support of a united people — Great 
Britain can, come what may, calmly and confidendy 
await the future. 



' Vide Appendix I!. 
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Nominal List of Casualties at the Battles of Alma and 
Inkermann, Attack on tlie " Quarriesl' and Final 
Assault on the Redan. 

Battle of Alma, 20th September ^ 1854. 



P*^ James Keman. 
Patrick Lyons. 

Quar.-Master Moore. 
CoL-Serg. George McNally. 
Serg. James FaUon. 
P*^ Michael Grealy. 

Daniel Gwynn. 

Peter McNab. 

Peter Burke. 

John Higgins. 

Thomas Shearman. 

Thomas Killilea. 



Killed. 

P*^ Maurice Scanlon. 
Edward Duffy. 

Wounded. 

P**- Maurice Tangney. 
Patrick Farrell. 
Patrick Scheal. 
John Gallagher. 
Martin Day. 
Alexander McClernan. 
Constantine Smith.* 
Patrick Fegarty. 
Missing. 
Hugh Cameron. 



Battle of Inkermann, ^th November^ 1854. 

Killed. 



Serg.- Major R. O'Donnell. 
Serg. R. Clements. 
Timothy Leary. 
William Smith. 
Corp. William Segrave. 
P*^ John Ferguson. 
William Cassidy. 
Thomas Lowry. 
Patrick Walsh. 



P*"- William Casey. 
George ConnelL 
Patrick Connelly. 
Thomas Murray. 
John Malone. 
Daniel Bresnahan. 
Martin Hartley. 
John McMahon. 
Patrick Connecan. 



* Died of wounds. 
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P^' Michael Connaughtin. 
William Lewis. 
Martin Faheriy, 
Thomas Joyce. 
Matthew Keaae. 
Joseph Lyte. 




P™ Walter Nuttall. 
John Nowlan. 
I^trick O'Shau^ines^ •■ 
Coleman Nee. ^H 

Tliomaa O'BrieD. ^ 



B'. L'.-Colonel Jefi 
Captain Crosse, se 
Lieut. Bayoes 
CL-Serg. PaL Glyn 
J. J. Holi, 
Serg. Thomas Ma 
John Connc 
Daniel Fole 
Patrick Moore 
James Carroll, severely. 
A O'Flynn, slightly. 
M. Slattery „ 
F. Byrne „ 

Corp. Michael Cregg „ 

Thomas Conroy, severely. 
A. Gannon, slightly.* 
Patrick Lyons, severely. 
James O'Rourke, slightly. 
Michael Keegan, „ 
Thomas Kelly, severely.* 
L-Cotp. S. Cunningham, slightly. 

Thomas Siilhvan „ 
Drum. Richard Grannon ,, 
V"- Francis Bowles, slightly. 
Michael O'Neill, lost a leg. 
John Cohig, lost an arm. 
Thomas Fitzgerald, severely. 
Thomas Fitzgerald „ 
Charles Hogan „ 

Thomas Dillon, lost an ann. 
David Condon „ 

Patrick Cummins „ 



" John Fallon, sererely. 
John Hulholland „ 
Patrick Brennahan „ 
Michael Flannagan „ 
Patrick McCay, slightly, 
James Walsh, severely. 
Daniel McGregor* „ 
MichL Holland, dangerously. 
John Dawson, severely. 
Michael Spellman „ 
Thomas Finnecan „ 
Robert Neill, slightly. 
James Shea, dangerously.* 
James Hickey* „ 
John Enright, slightly. 
James Hannon, severely. 
John Moore (2955) „ 
Dennis O'Brien „ 
Fxlward Lacey „ 

Dennis Kenny, dangerously* 
Philip Spencer, severely. 
Michael O'Connor „ 
Anthony Dolan „ 
John Gilbride „ 
John Lappin „ 

John Egan, slightly. 
Gregory Connelly „ 
Thomas Conroy „ 
Thomas Ferris, severely. 
John Moore (3102) „ 
James Burke, slightly. 
Patrick Lynch „ 



* These mea died of Iheir wonnds. 
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>te. 



William Mills, slightly. 
Martin Caggins 
Patrick Stock 
Thomas Keating 
Patrick McGuire 
Michael Cox 
James German 
Michael Connors 
Patrick Gallagher • „ 
Martin Noone 
William Brett 
James Bernard 
Patrick Joyce 



>i 



i» 



>i 



y» 



» 



» 



» 



II 



») 



» 



P^ James Lodge, slightly 
Roger Sullivan 
Thomas Tiemey* 
William Hackett 
John Brown* 
William Hamilton 
Connor Hogan 
James Weir 
John Daley 
John Mullen 
Patrick Sullivan 
Edmund Price 
James Hayes 



>» 



>» 



»» 



II 



«i 



II 



II 



II 



11 



II 



II 



The undermentioned men were returned among the killed, but it 
iras foimd afterwards that they had been taken prisoners : — 



^ WUliam Nan. 
John Looney. 
Martin Petty. 



P**- J. Cavanagh. 
John Mair. 



Attack on the '* Quarries',' yth June, 1855. 



Killed. 



Me. 



^ptain Corbett 

Wray. 
-.ieut. Webb, 
lerg. John Haverty. 
^orp. Michael Sherlock. 

James 0*DonnelL 

Richard Size. 

Dennis Flemyng. 

Henry Johnstone. 

Michael Ryan. 

Patrick O'Neill 



lajor Bayley, mortally, t 
!aptain Maynard, severely. 
,ieut Kenny „ 

Grier, slighdy. 



P*'^ Thomas Kelly. 
Francis Cassidy. 
Thomas Brereton. 
James Burke. 
Owen McSorley. 
Bernard Hynes. 
John Fitzgerald. 
Anthony Murtagh. 
Michael Whitstone. 
Thady Rourke. 



Wounded. 

Col.-Serg. O'Shaughnessy 

severely. 
Patrick Dwyer „ 
Serg. John Savage, mortally. t 



Thesi; men died of their wounds. 



t Died the following morning. 




Scrg. M. Kelly, severely. 
Corp. John Rdlly, severely.t 
James RuiJi, slighlly. 
Daniel Purcell, severely. 
Henry Caion. 
Drum. Michael McCann, slightly. 
P^ Patrick McMahon, mortally.* 

William Coyk 

Timothy Nola 

James Maddij 

V. McDonou 

Michael Cooi 

Thomas Don 

George Barbt 

William Fer; 

Owen Sween 

George Mona 

Thomas O'Bnen, =..p. 

John Burke, severely. 

John RuUer „ 

Robert Clinton, dangerously. 

Owen McDonald, severely. 

Patrick Fogarty „ 

Martin Cassidy „ 

James Bradley „ 



P"- Dennis Conway, severely. 
James Bjtdc* „ 

Michael Gleeson, slightly. 
Michael Gillan, severely. 
James Carson, slightly. 
Henry Connors, severely. 
John McMahon „ 
John Eckersley „ 

John Lilliman „ 

John Nowlan, slightly. 
John Campbell „ 
Patrick Boyle, dangerously, 
Henry Purcell, severely. 
Timothy Sullivan „ 
Thomas Keating „ 
Martin Cunningham, slightly 
George Graham, dangerously 
Richard ^^'a.\sh, slightiy. 
Richard Reid, severely. 
John Connors, slightly. 
Patrick Higgins* „ 
Geoige Walker „ 
James Patten „ 
William Kelly. 
Thomas O'Neill 



Assault on tlie Redan, 8t& September, 1855. 



Capt, Grogan. 
Serg. John Flaherty, 

Samuel Price. iCi^ 
Corp. Joseph CuUen, 
V" Thomas Fahey. 

Bartholomew O'Brien. 

Michael Myers. 

Edward Price. 

Thomas Conroy. 

Thomas Dunleavy. 

James O'DonnelL 



F-JohnO'NeiU. 
Robert Whittaker. 
Patrick Sullivan. 
Thomas Dunne. 
Robert Quino. 
Edward Ward. 
John Colgan. 
John King. 
John Barrett. 
George Kidd. 
Michael Caffory, 



^n died or Iheii wounds. 



f Blown up by a fougaise. 
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k Filbling. 

McGough. 
n Tenant 

Sealy. 
^nffin. 
n Hayes. 



F*- Thomas Moore. 
Edward O'Brien. 
Henry Wright. 
John Bourke. 
Bernard McGuinness. 



Wounded. 



'. V. Maxwell, severely, 
ileverer 



» 



}) 



>» 



» 



» 



)) 



>i 



isford 
mbert 
)pton 

Dtt 

itson 

:er 

Dr Cooney, severely.* J^-. 

Gilmore, mortally.* 

s. Prendible, severely. 

;h Millan, slightly. 

ick Mahon „ 

I James, severely. 

mas Prendible, slightly. 

848.) 

ii.Wrenn, dangerously.*:;^ 

ph Grennan, severely. 

mas Kilroy, slightly. 

rick Connelly, lost anV^j. 

irm.* 

rick Dolan, severely. 

les Condon 

les Herlin 

n Quill* 

liel Hourigan, danger-f^^^,. 

msly.* 

Thomas Carey, 

severely. 

Martin Nee* 
IS Kelly 



%^ 



» 



» 



>i 



» 



»> 



» 



>> 



9» 



>» 



»l 



l> 



>> 



>> 



>» 



l> 



?** John Nowlan, severely. 
John Price 
Patrick Shannon 
Patrick Briggey 
John Kenny 
Michael Beglan 
William Millsieiv. 

John Farrell 
1 Michael Mumick 
John Higgins, slighdy. 
James McNamee, severely. 
James McCormick, slightly. 
Thomas Rielly 
Tully Horan 
John McDermott 
James Canter, severely. 
John Walsh* 
Richard Rutledge 
Pat. McNamara 
John Nelly 

Patrick O'Rourke, slightly. 
John Kelcher, dangerously. 
Henry Hawkins, severely. 
Timothy Noon, slightly. 
Patrick Gannon, severely. 
Thomas Piatt 
James Quinn 

Edward McAvenna, slightly. 
William Brett „ 

Michael Dowd, severely. 
Patrick Connors 
Timothy Sullivan 



» 



») 



» 



>i 



i> 



)» 



» 



» 



* These men died of their wounds. 




' John Scanlon, slightly. 
John Biimside, sevatHy. 
George Malthew „ 
John Coffee, slightly. 
John Connolly, severely. 
Jame? Maddigan, slightly. 
Patrick Gni)-naii „ 

Edward J enniDj 
William \«iiicl 
John Connor 

(JS44-) 
Daniel Quinn 
Isaac Hallet, » 
Michael Cunn 
James Came) 
Joseph Kelly, 
Michael MuIcl 
John O'Brien, scvere.j. 
William Casey 
Robert Stack 
Michael Lawson 
John Lyons 
Wm. Ash worth* 
John H olden 
James Connell 
John Coogan, slightly. 
James Farrell „ (2713) 
James Mann ion „ 
Arthur Neill, dangerously. 
John Burke, slightly. 
Thomas Reilly „ 
Lawrence Farley, severely. 
Francis Faulkner „ 
James Patten „ 

William Quinlan* „ 
George Smith, slightly. 



P" ^ViniaiD Brown, »%htly. 

Tbos. Sulli\iui, dangcroosly.* 

Andrew Conning* ,. 

John Connors, (evorfy, 
(2081 )-• 

Michael Ofloahci, danger- 
ously. 

Edw&td ReDly, sevody.* 

George Bryan „ 

a»rl«s Mabe* 

Richard Handley „ 

Charles Clarke, slightly. 

John Connore, severely. 

William Dumuody „ 

Dominick Murray „ 

Henry Purcell „ 

Thomas Corbetl, slighfly. 

Christopher IJoyle. severely. 

John Gascoyne, slighdy. 

John Lee, severely. 

George Smith „ 

Patrick Dunn „ 

Michael Rooney, danger 
ously." 

Thomas Cox, dangerously. 

Samuel Geage, severely. 

Michael Cummings „ 

Thomas Murphy, slightly. 

Jas. McAllister, dangerously. 

John Lewis* „ 

Michael McKeon, severely. 

James Cunningham „ 

Timothy Moran* „ 

Thomas McLoughlin* „ 

Gcoi^e Walker, slightly. 
Patrick Keane, severely.* 



n died of tbeir wounds 
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antes of Officers, &c,, made Companions of the Order of i/ie 

Bath, and awarded t/ie Legion of Honour, Order of the 

Medjidi^, the French and Sardinian War Medals, and 

Brevet-Promotion for titeir Services during the Crimean 

War. 

Companions of the Order of the Bath. 

Colonel H. Shirley. 
Lieutenant-Colonel E. J. Jeffreys. 
Lieutenant-Colonel G. V. Maxwell. 

The Legion of Honour. 

Colonel H. Shirley, 4th Class. 
Lieutenent-Colonel G. V. Maxwell, 5th Class. 
Brevet-Lieutenant-Colonel E. H. Maxwell, 5th Class. 
Brevet-Major N. Steevens 
Captain G. R. Browne 
^-Captain G. R. Beresford 
Serjeant James Goggins* 
Serjeant Joseph Grennanf 

The Order of the Medjidi^. 

Colonel H. Shirley, 3rd Class. 
Lieutenant-Colonel G. V. Maxwell, 4th Class. 
Lieutenant-Colonel E. J. Jeffreys, 5th Class. 
Lieutenant-Colonel K J. V. Browne „ 
Brevet-Lieutenant-Colonel E. H. Maxwell, 5th Class. 
Major the Honourable J. J. Boiu-ke 
Brevet-Major J. H. Burke J 






* Sergeant James Goggins served throughout the campaign, and was conspicuous 
his ^lantry on several occasions, as well as for the coolness and judgment which 
invariably displayed in the discharge of his duties during the siege. He is now 
$78) staff-sergeant on the recruiting service in Ireland. 

t- Sergeant Joseph Grennan served throughout the campaign, and was specially 
mtioned by Major Lord Alexander RusseU, Rifle Brigade, for his brave conduct 
the final assault on the Redan. 

X. Major Burke served on the staff of General Sir John Burgoyne throughout the 
mpaign. 
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Brevet-Major E. G. Maynard, 5th Cl^ss. 
Brevet-Major N. Sleevens 
Captain W. C. Pearson ,. 

Captain H. H. Day* 
Lieutenant R. Vemor 
Lieutenant E. A. Perceval 
Assistant-Surgeon W. Harris 
Qi >re 

LR Medal, t 
Sergeant- Major iham : — 

Took a very a laclt on the " Quarries" on the 

7tb June, 1851 ended for a medal and 5/. on 

tliat occasioT )btain it, the regiment having 

received the i'as noted at the Horae GuaidS' 

COLOi;R-SE8CE.Un — 

Very distbguL e 8th September, 1855, in grang 

ont of the advan.-uv r a very heavy fire and bringing 

in the body of Colour-Sergeant Gilmore, wiio nas iyinf; morUlly 
wounded some distance in front. 
Colour-Serge.wt Maurice Canty: — 

Volunteered to form one of the attacking party ordered againsi 
" Egerion's Pit" on the nth April, 1S55, as also on several other 



Sergeant John Mvers: — 

Commanded sharpshooters, and was conspicuous on the ijih 

October, 1854. 
Drummer Richard Grannon: — 

Gallant conduct at Inkermann. 
Acting-Corporal Henrv McKeon ; — 

Sharpshooter, and showed general gallant conduct in the trenchfs. 
Private Michael Ryan: — 

Distinguished himself on the 8th September, 1855. in bringing in 

his officer, Captain Beresford, who was severely wounded. Present 

and did duty during the whole campaign. 
Private Bernard M'Namara : — 

Was a sharpshooter at the beginning of the siege, and recom- 

* Captain Day was killed io action during the Indian Mntio]', 1S57, bdbie ik 
issue of Ihis decoration. 

+ The statement of services is taken ftom a book entitled, "Mcdalt (tf Ibc 
British Army and How they were Won." 
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mended for a medal for distinguished service in December, 
1854, but did not receive it, as he was invalided to Scutari. 

Private Thomas Handley: — 

Distinguished himself about the night of the 14th August, 1855, 
when some young sentries were disposed to retire before a body 
of Russians, by forcing them back to their posts, and remaining 
out himself all night close to a Russian rifle-pit 

Private Henry Spellacy: — 

A sharpshooter; on the a2nd October, 1854, wounded and 
made a Russian officer prisoner; volunteered on all occasions. 

The Sardinian War Medal.* 

Colonel Horatio Shirley, C.B. : — 

Served the Eastern Campaign of 1854 and 1855 ; the battle of the 
Alma ; siege of Sebastopol ; was General Officer in the trenches 
at the attacks on the Quarries, 7th June, and on the Redan, i8th 
June, 1855 ; and commanded a brigade at the assault on the 
Redan, September 8th, 1855, ^^cn he was slightly wounded. 

Lieutenant-Colonel George Vaughan Maxwell, C.B. : — 

Served the Eastern Campaign of 1854 and 1855 ; the battles of 
Alma and Inkermann; siege of Sebastopol; commanded the 
88th Regiment at the assaults on the Redan, i8th June and 8th 
September, 1855, and was severely wounded at the last assault 

Lieutenant-Colonel Edward John Vesey Brown . — 

Served the Eastern Campaign of 1854 and 1855 ; the battles of 
the Alma and Inkermann, and siege of Sebastopol. 

Brevet-Major Thomas Gore: — 

Served the Eastern Campaign of 1854 and 1855 ; the battle of 
the Alma, and siege of Sebastopol 

Brevet-Major Edmund Gilling Maynard : — 

For leading the men under his orders into the Russian works, 
called " the Quarries,'' in the most gallant manner on the 7 th of 
June, 1855. 

Captain John Edward Riley : — 

For gallant conduct at Inkermann ; he was most active in rally- 
ing his men when retreating ; also was most active during the 
action as adjutant He likewise behaved exceedingly well on 

* The statement of services is (with slight alteration) taken from a book entitled, 
" Medak of the British Army and How they were Woo." 
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picket in the middle ravine in the begianing of October, 1854 

when the enemy advanced upon him. 
Lieutenant George Priestley: — 

Was very conspicuous in the attack on the Redan, 8th Septets 

ber, 1855, leading the Grenadier Company in a dashing 
Private J. Sullivan 



Displayed genei 
7th June, 1855,. 
Private W, Dunmc 
This man, with 
Colonel G. V. N 
was repulsed at i 
served throughou' 
cuous for his si 
wounded in the a 



Uantry during the night of the 
the Quarries. 

nswered to the call of LieuL- 
ound a gun when the regimoA 
the battle of Inkermann. Htf 
paign, and was always conspf- 
ict; be was at last sevody 
ian, 8th September, 1S55. 

Hcerswhowere awaraea y.v.nununby Brr:ict,for distin^dsked 
conduct in the field during the Campaign. 

Major G.V. Maswell, Bt.-Lt .-Colonel, 13th December, 1854, 
Captain E. J. V. Brown, Bt.-Major, 12th December, 1S54. 
Captain J. H. Burke, BL-Major, 12th December, 1854.* 
Major E. H. Max^'ell, Bt-Lt.-Colonel, znd November, 1S55. 
Captain E. G. Maynard, Bl- Major, znd November, 1855. 
Captain N. Steevens, Bt.-Major, znd November, 1855. 
Captain B. B. Mauleverer, Bt.-Major, 6th June, 1856. . 

Captain T. Gore, BL-Major, 6th June, rS56. I 
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APPENDIX C. 

Return of tlu Number of Casualties in tlu Z'&ih (Connaught 

Rangers), from their arrival in the East to 

the 30/// April, 1856* 





Offucrs. 




No. 


Names. 


Killed in action .... 


. 4 


Captains Corbett, Wray, and 
Grogan ; Lieut. Webb. 


Died of wounds .... 


• 3 


Major Bayley; Lieut, and Ad- 
jutant Maule; and Lieut 
Preston. 


Died of disease .... 


■ 3 


Major Norton; Bt-MajorMackie; 
Asst-Surgeon Shegog. 


Severely wounded . . . 


• ^3 


Lieut-Colonel G. V. Maxwell; 
Captains Maynard, Mauleverer, 
G. R. Browne, and Beresford ; 
Lieutenants Crosse, Baynes, 
Kenny, lambert, Hopton, 
Scott, Watson, and Ensign 
Walker. 


Slightly wounded . . . 


. 6 


Colonel Shirley; Lieut-Colonel 


V ^*" 




Jeffreys ; Captain Steevens ; 


■ " '1 • ■ 




Lieut and Adjutant Little; 


-'^^ ' ' ' 


1 


Lieut Grier ; Quartermaster 


• 




Moore. 


Total casuabties 


2Q 





Ar 


leantSy Drummers , Rank and File. 








Sergts. 


I>rumiiiers. 


R. &F. 


Total. 


Killed in action 
Died of wounds 
Died of disease 


Total . . . 


8 

3 • 

7 - 



I 




106 

41 
174 


114 • 

45 
181 




18 


I 


321 


340 



* Compiled (with a few alterations) from a regimental return. 
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Sergeants^ Drummers^ Rank and File, 



Wounded severely 

Wounded slightly 

Invalided (not included in above) 

Total . . . 



Sergts. 



18 ^' 



%. 






25 



Drummers.' R. & F. 



I 
I 



218 
152 / 

40 



A -- 



8 



410 



Total 



242 - 
158 ' 

43 - 



443 



Disposal of the Wounded and Invalided Men, 





Sergts. 


Drummers. 


R. & F. Total 


Discharged 

Recovered and returned to duty . 
Remaining in hospital .... 


7 ^ 

9 .. 
2 . 


4 .' 
9 


• 
* 

121 132 ' 

75 ' 93 
27 ,! 30 

1 


Total . . . 


18 


^4 


223 ■' 255 



Prisoners of War and Missing. 

R. & F. Total 

Number who rejoined 4 ) 

Number of whom no account has been received . . 7* / 

Officers^ c^c. who suffered Amputation. 

No. Names. 

Officers 2 Captain G. R. Browne, right arm. 

Lieut, and Adjt. Maule, left arm. 
Sergeants 4 Scrg.-Major, Cooney, a leg. 

Col -Sergeant McNally ,, 
„ „ Gl>Tit „ 

Sergeant J. J. Holmes „ 

Drummers i Michael McCann „ 

Rank and file 24 

Total 3 1 

* Of these men, three lumed up afterwards at Scutari — \iz., IMvates Maurice 
Shea, Daniel Bresnahan, and \ViIliam Flower. Of the remaining four, the under- 
rnentioned men abbcnted themselves as follows : — 
No. 2142, W. John Kelly, sharpshooter; absent since 18 Oct. 1S54. 
,, 2106, ,, Michael Kelly; absent since 23 I )ec., 1S54 ; supposed to have deserted. 
M 2793, ,, Thomas Carroll, deserted off sentry in the trenches, 12 Jan. 1S55. 
t Sergeant Clyn suffered amputation twice, and died in Scutari Hospital. 
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Ricapituldtion of CasuaitUs. 





Officers. Scrgts. 


I>nimmer!». R. & F. 


TotAl. 


Okd in acccn. died of ^ 
woczids and of disease f 
Woonded 


1 , 
ID l8 

»9 ' 23 


I 

7 


321 
370 

691 


350 
4II) 


Total . . 


29 ; 41 


8 


769 

< * 



Rdum if Om*rrs and Men who landed in the East^ 1 85.1-5-6. 



Officers. 



Scrgts, 



Embarked. April, 1S54 
Reinforced since . . 

Total . 



j 32 ; 39 

: 27 . 44 



59 



83 



Druminors 



30 
8 



3H 



810 



r.itAi. 



C)ll 
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Non-Commissioned Officers appointed to Coffitnissions in tht 
Reginunt during the Eastern Campaign. 

Seigeant-Major William Little, Ensign loth Auj;ust, 1854.* 
Qrt.-Master-Sergeant John Frederick drier, Ensign 5lh Nov. iSs4 
Colour-Sergeant Patrick Dwycr, Ensign i6th August, 1855. 
Pa}Tnaster-Sergeant Edward Cape, Ensign 25th (hlobor. iHss, 
Qiiart-Master-Serg. William Evans, Quart.-Master jSth l)iv. iSj^s, 



* Ensi^ Little, as before mentioned, succcctUil to ilu*ail|uMiu v •»! ihoivi^uiwiu 
on 15th November, 1854. After ser\'inj; with the ro^jiinrnl ihiunith \\\t »rtiM|v»t|."n. 
he was appointed adjutant of a dc|i«*>t- battalion, in wliiih lu* U'lanu- •» nwt»»i ; hv 
was e^-entoally promoted to an unattached licutenant-colonrkv, in Apid, |S>\ 4hd 
retired from the service in August, 1873. 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

IN ELEGANT CLOTH BINDINGS. 



THE COMMERCIAL PRODUCTS OF THE 

SEA; or. Marine Contributiona to Industry and Art. By 
P. L. SncMONDS, \uthor of *' The Commorciul Products of the 
Vegetable Kingdom.** One Tolume, with numerous Illustra- 
tiona. PrejKiring. 

"BONNIE LESLEY:*' A Novelette in One 

Volume. By Mrs* Herbert Martin, Author of ** Caat Adrift." 
With Frontispiece by Miss C. Pateruon. Crown Syo. Cloth 58. 

Just out, 

THE PICTORIAL FRENCH GRAMMAR. 

By Marik de la Yotk. Forming a Pleasing and £^y Intro- 
duction to the Language. With 80 Engravings. Fcap. Hvo. 
Cloth Is. 6d. Just out. 

Seccnth Thousand of HARRi^oji Weir's Illustroted Edition of 

TRIMMERS HISTORY OF THE ROBINS. 

Written for the Instruction of Children on their Treatment of 
Animals. With 24 beautiful Engrayings from Drawings by 
Uarrisjon Weir. Gilt edges 5s. Just out 

CHUMS: A Story for the Youngsters, of 

Schoolboy Life and Adventure. By EIarleioh Setermb, 
Author of "Little Harry Gwynno.** Illustrated by Harrt 
Fusxiss. Crown 8vo. Cloth 5s. ; gilt edges, 58. 6d. 

Prtparing, 

GREAT AND SMALL : Scenes in the Life 

of Children. Translated, with permission, from the French of 
Mdlle. Laroque, by Miss Harriet Toole. With «J1 Illustra- 
tions by the famous French Artist, Bertall. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth 3s. Gd.; gilt edges, 4s. Preparing. 

OCEAN AND HER RULERS : A Narrative 

of the Nations who have from the Earli«.»st Ajr<*s held Dominion 
over the Sea, comprii*ing a Brief History of Na^iiration from 
the Remotest Periods up to the Present' Time. By Alfred 
£lwb8. New, Ejilari;e<U and thoroughly Kevised Edition, with 
16 Illustrations by Walter W. Mat. Crown 8vo. Price 

PrqxiHng. 
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SAMOND FANE; or. The Prisoners of 
iu June Bj 1I*B» nBc) Catiikusi Lf.b. ABtbom o( " Locj-'* 
:;»Bipiiipn." '• TliD Oak Staireiie," «c. Post Bvo. CloUi, ^ 
^<», 3a. lid. ; Kilt edgc^ ta. Juf <«(., J 
■■ Tbt mniUnl 4WI7 o( Cliuta Uw Itat-. chOdiai T07 Tdl toM.'^« 


CLEN 

SowL 
Lttpk 
edge., 


AND VICTORY; or.l 

EL B. With HluBtrstioiiji b; Vl 

tt^m Ctolb, pHce 38.1^.; gilt.fl 


LlTTt 
By 11 
Cloth., 


Die Orphan of Alsaccl 

au. Now Edition, Rov«l lema^.l 


GRA^ 

"On 
l6mo. 


BitiOD. 

SOX. By the Author of 


twel: 

AMI U<H.\(,n v.r ..«i.. 


psrEditiM. ' 
OF THE sayings'^ 

ALS- livMr-. R. Ler. Wifli 



N'pir uiil Cboapcr Edition 

LONG EVENINGS; or, Stories for my Little 

Frieniia. By Emili* MaskvaT. lUustraled by Johh ABt<oLO!i. 
Uciiform wilb the above in nizo and price. Preparing. 

Now and Cheaper Edition- 

LIVE TOYS ; or, Anecdotes of our Four- 

leggcd and other p-ts. By Ehha DATGNruRT. niantnted by 
Uakeison Wgul Unifoi-iu with the abuTe in size and price. 

BISHOP KEN'S APPROACH to the HOLY 

ALTAR. With an AddiTHs to YoonR Communioants, Hew 
and Cheaper Edition. Ijmp cloth, Sd. ; superior clotb, red 
od^a. la.: French uiorocvo, limp, ls.6d.; calf or morocco, ' 
limp, 3s. 6d.; meeia, limp, 49. 6d. With Pbotograpba 2*. 
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PUBLISHED BT OBimTH AND F ABBAH. 



Revised and Enlarged Edition. 

TRUE BLUE; or, The Life and Adventures 

of a British Seaman of the Old School. By W. H. Q. 
EnfO§TON. With niuBtrationB by John Gilbert. Imperial l6mo. 
Cloth, price, Gs. ; bevelled boards, gilt edges, Is. 6d. Preparinff. 

New Edition, with Illustrations. 

JOHN DEANE OF NOTTINGHAM: His 

Adventures and Kxploits. A Talo of the Times of William of 
Orange and Queen Anne. By W. H. G. EuiOSTON. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5s. ; gilt edges, 5s. Gd. Preparing. 

Xew and Enlarged Edition. 

PETER THE WHALER: His Early Life 

and Adventures in the Arctic Regions. By W. H. G. Kikoaton. 
With Illustrations by E. Dukcax. Sm^ crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 38. 6d. ; gilt edges, 48. Prepanng. 

A New Edition of 

MEMORABLE BATTLES IN ENGLISH 

HISTORY : Where Fought, Why Fought, and Their Results, 
with the Military Lives of the Commanders. By W. H. 
Davekport Adams, Author of " Xcpiune*8 Heroes," &c. New 
and thoroughly Revised Edition. With Fronti^ipiece and Plans 
of Battles. Crown 8vo., 2 vols. Cloth Preparing, 



THE SEASONS : A Poem by the Rev. O. 

Ratmond LL.B., Author of "■ The Art of Fishing on the 
principle of avoiding cruelty/* " Paradise ** and other Poems. 
Foolscap Octavo, with Four Illustrations. Price 2s. Cd. 

MASTERPIECES OF ANTIQUE ART. 

From the celebrated collections in the Vatican, the Louvre, 
and the British Museum. By Stephen Thompson, Author of 
•M)ld English Homes," •* Old Masters,** Ac. Twenty-five 
Examples in Permanent Photography. Super-Royal Quarto. 
Elegantly bound, price Two Guineas. 

*' The photographs .... are excellent .... the emays written in an 
•(^[reeaible style. Much of what Mr. Thomp»on has written is certainly 
pleasant, not unin^tructive to read, and much of what he has photo- 
graptxed is worthy to rank under the title he has Riven to all." — Timet, 

** Cannot be otherwi.^e than of large value to all who practise, study, or 
love art.*' — Art Journal. 



t BMW AwB ronn.AB woaaa 

THE THREE ADMIRALS, and the Adven- 

TFRR8 tiF TireiB V.il'SO FolXOWKBR. Bv W. H, O. ElSQlKKI. 

Author of "Thp Thrw LiBntsiiimtB." •■ Tbfi Thr,.-. Mi.itfiip- 
nn-D." elo. DluatnVd by J. R. Wku« tnd C. J. STi!(tLi«i>, 
Imp. \Stoe. Priev Si BoTeUril boud*. ^itl wU;**, T/K. 

"Will b(> ivMnWII* vflcsBw to frJwi vIh muanta 'TIm nn* 
LiniWtunU'uul 'Tbf TIimMtd-btpnon' Ut. KHiF«eB la muKraf 
bit •ubi'M. XM unlf nflurda ainuitiiunt. bul flwTirn HKldcnUIlT • 
Utg- woMiiit nt lnlDnu>ti»D."--A>/I Mull O^unt.^ 

" AH bu) I uuil it' dollcbkil witb Mi Kin;«du'> an inlunw "— TaWW, 

WILTON OF CUTHBERT'S: A Tale of 
rnclorgndiuite Lifo Tliirtj Twir. Ard. Bjr Uin Rjt. n. C. 
AtiAKii,M.A.,VkBrol Dry Stnd ford, Borki, Aatboror "UdN 
bT«Klib Ew*p«t," "Schoolboy Honaar," etc. WtUi ^ 
UliuIntieDii by J. I^mow. Crown Ktd. Prica 6s., frill 5a. fid. 
"1^ 1> iltfOibHl wttli Ilic mUiitaiiMi of iwnmul tlM«. 



IcdMD."— ZMiJa 



A UttIj., k 



W/orJ L*rw 



Id nuiDlDc plittm ot U» iiid*l Htwcl ul DkI- 



BRITANNIA; A Collection of the Principal 

P>s8agH in Ladn Autbora IhRt n>fer to thia Iiihuid. Wiib 
VooabiiUry and Notes. By Tiii»i.jII S. Cateeb. Hmd M»eter 
of <ineen Elijjil«lh"« Uo^pilal, Bristol. Anthor of "Ono Tbon. 
rand ArilhOKitioitl Texta," ete. Illustrated with a Map uid 33 
Woodcuta. CrovD 8to. Price 3b. fid. 

" The t»«fc ia •dmirmbl^ daot" -S<-*oo( Ounrdiaii. 

"AnryhiirpT aotmii cantuilT euiinl odL"— di«t>HH< Titm, 

CAST ADRIFT : The Story of a Waif. By 

Uks. EerBebt Makhn. Author of " Buun!.^ Loaler." clo. 
Eight Ului.lr»tioDa by Wibb C. Patemos. Small Post 8to. 
Fries 3j. Gd.. (tilt t-dBes 4s. 
"Hn. Muthi writH in ■biighHuRmlmuincral'nfi appmslidtij 



fsiing peoplf. 
" A ihiUTuinir atory.''— Ak*. 
~ TboniU^lF HRcd for ■ pn-bn>li. " 
" Plnunt)^ tuld."~rv< taruf ITorM 



-0«,*,a, 



LITTLE MAY'S FRIENDS. Or, Country 

Peta and Pasliiue*. By Ashib WHrrro. Ten Dluatrations 
by HAH«t^« Wew. SiDflll Pwit 8vo. Price 3a. 6d., gill ed(<«4ii 



Tilt t*lc ii Btw e( [tie ba 



. «U llin)inrll."— JfwwuHftrmul. 



TALENT IN TATTERS: or some vicissi- 

tades in the Life of an English Boy. By Hops WRATnn. 

With Eight niostntions. Small Post 8to. Price Ss. 6d., gilt 

edges 4s. 

'*This faiteMtiiig little story."— iVx// MaU Gazette, 

** A pare, pretty tUxrj.'^—Johm Bull. 

" A pirettj enoo^ lUwy .*' — Athetueum. [Ckron idle. 

"Tkle story is well tpU, and capitally sostained.**— AeAoo/ Board 

TEN OF THEM ; or, the Children of Dane- 

hunt By Mrs. R. M. Brat, Author of '•Jack a Nory," 
'<Petite.''-etc With twelve Illastvations by A. H. Collinb. 
Snper-Royal 16mo. Price 28. 6d. 

"A boyiP book for whidi we avow a weakneas. Fall of hamour and 
fcjndnnsa and the Joy of adTentarooi boyhood.'*— Ailiirdoy Review. 
•• A liTelT rtory."- Cfcritfum World. 
"A pretty and ingenioos story."— To^ltfr. 



'THOSE UNLUCKY TWINS!' By Annbttb 

Ltsteb. With Ten Illustrations by John Proctor. Super- 
Royal 16mo. Third Thousand. Price 28. 6d. 
"A spirited narratiye."— Saturday Rerieic. 

** A very pretty story. These young people are amairing and loveable 
throogh all their scrapes, and we are sorry to dose the book upon them.** 

Pall Mall Gazette, 

**To\d with thorough humour and naturalnees. One that old boys and 

girls with grey hsus on thdr heads may read and laugh over."— 

Noncot^formiet. 

THE SECRET OF WREXFORD ; or Stella 

Desmond's Search. By Esther Carr, Author of "Madelon." 
With Eight ninstrations by Miss C. Patrrson. Super-Royal 
l6mo. Price 28. 6d. 

** An oncommonly pretty story for little girls.**— 7V«<A. 

** Cannot faU to interest ^1 readers.**— .^iinf Judy, 

" T^ heroine is a chaimmg little girl.'*— Joli^r. 

SYLVIA'S NEW HOME. A Story for the 

Toung. By Mrs. J. F. B. Firth. Cr. 8vo. Price 3«. 6d, 

•* Particalarly fit for children.**— ^^A«fi4rwm. 

** A pretty little tale . . . We may thoroughly recommend the book *'• 
Aeadeeuf. 
** Well calculated to interest the young.**— Dat/y Hews. 
** A simple and pathetic story.'*— A^otoman. 



Biihop Etn'i ApgiroMb to the Hoty Utar. VTiib ui Addrouto 
Young ConimiinioantB. Limp C!"lli, M. ; fupmor clolh, t»d 
edgos, Ih. 1 FrenAti mbrwco. liiop. In. lid.: calf or oiannM \ 
limp, St. 6d. ; rattia limp, 4«. fid. Witb Pbotogrqdu 2«. extn. i 
New aod Cheaper EdJtioD. I 

•,• ClHfTDRi wiihini U TnbiMliuv Ihii Mannal can hiTC tfe^^ I 
CDpT. Willi piUii for quuitiiiDi, poti dH li* sx tiunpa, ob (^pbaliOL 
An IUnisliial«d Cettiflc&t« ot Confinution ftnd fint Comma- 

nion. Price -Jd. 
AIIaw"lDHemorUm*'CMd. Beantif allr printed in bEItct or goll 
Price 2d. 

•,* A ttdiirlian mnde tm lating a quantilf 0/ tit 

Bhort ft&d Simple Pnyen, with Htbui Ibr Ui« Tm of 
Children. By Ihe Author of " M»mm» » Bible Stori.'K,' "Finnr 
and her Mimmi^'' " Scripture Hialoriee (or Children, " ate. Sii- 
teencb Hioasuid. Price la. 

Book of Aouembruoe (The) Foa ktibt Dat a tbw Tsut With 

blank space lor rec-rJiuit Birihtiay*. Wediiings, itc. 4c. Benu- 

tilutlj pr.nlcd in ted and bluck. Imp. S'inm. 3x. 6d. e'lt edgei. 

"A chii-raim^ liltle nmnanal of Jove and h-irDdahip, aod happily 

VTHqlrd as cooDeivrd. For a Birtb^J or cpthrr Anmrvraair ncAhiDB 

could b* prattitr or more tyfrafntur—Bualaettir. 

'^ BcauUfnlly ^t up " — Lrrdt Mfratry- 

•,• Thii moy also bt had in variant tlvJ" of binding, at prita 

TOngag from 3s. Bd to lOi., or iri'tA lifc/iM ionli/U Photogrt^'lii 

from bt. npKords, 

finbleina ot Ohriitiaii Ufa. Dlmttated hy W. Haiibt Rosdu. 
in Une Hundred OrLKioal DeHig:n9, [rem the Writing! of tbe 
FMbe^^ Old EngliBh Potta, *«. Printed by Whittinglain, «ith 
Borden and Initlula in ded. Square Sio. price lOj. Qd, elolb 
elegant, gilt edges; 2li. Turke.v oioroooo antique 

"Thl( •pI'Ddld book li a manrl at beautiful drawing and priaUn!;. 
Tbeeniblcnu baTelKm •opoupn) ai loeiTe, a» (ir a» po«Wo, sue tnn- 

" A boot full or dnp tiuiughl, and bcautiTul, j-stquainl, artistli nik." 

• • tMi-inl ihrcinrhnni in blsdi lettH, witk red iaHlal letters it iibj tu 
- —'ill ■psdiMD »e eret haTe «Hn. ■■— £io»nin!r. 
■aatt IHB Boos ot Lira. In English, 
Frsncb, and Gorman. A Set of niuminated Cards in Packet. 
Prioe li.. or bound in clotb interleaved, price 2t. 6d. gilt edgoi. 
«m, the Vkn Hftter: an EBBtem Tole by OuvKR QoLnsiOTH. 
Witb lIlaHtrarionfl and an Editorial Introduction. Quarto. 
Price -'J. 
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Misceilaneons Booki — continued. 

A Cateehiim of th« Thirty- Vine ArticlM of SeligioiL By J. W. 

Second Edition, corrected and enltirged. Cloth, price Ss, Gd, 
Caxton*! Fifteen O't and other Prayers. Printed by commmnd 
of the Princess Elizabeth, Queen of England and France, and 
also of the Princess Margaret, mother of our Sovereign Lord 
the IB^ng. By Wm. Caxtox. Reproduced in Photo-Ldtho- 
graphy by S. Ayling. Quarto, bound in parchment. New and 
dieaper edition, price 6^ 
Plaitinff Pietnree. A Notel PAsmnc by which Ghildkbn can 

OOSSnUGT AND RfiCOMSTRUCT PICTURBS FOB THEM8ELVB8. FoOF 

Series in Fancy Coloured Wrappers. Oblong 4to, price is. each. 
First Seriet.—^nremle Party — Zoological Oardens— The Gleaner. 
Se tmmd StriM.— Birds' Pic-nie— Cats* Concert— Three Bean. 
Third 8erie$.—Bhnd Man*8 Buff— Children in the Wood— Snow Man. 
Femrth 5^i««.— Grandfather's Birthday— Gymnasium— Piajroom. 

Ihe Headlong Career and Woeful Ending of Preeooions Piggy. 
By Thomas Hood. Illustrated by his Son. Printed in colours. 
Fifth and cheaper Edition. Fancy wrapper, 4to, price Is. 
mounted on cloth 2s. 
*'The illustrations are intensely hamorous.'*— 7^ Oitie, 
By E. L. Flotbr. Fcap. 8yo, price 2s. Qd 

Pteaale Ghzistlan Kamea, and theib Tkaghhtos. A Gift Book for 

Girls. By Mabt E. Bromfield. Beautifully Printed on 

Toned Paper. Imperial 32mo, price Is. 6d. gilt edges. 

•< Well fitted for a gift book.'*— Churchman* s Moi/azins. 
** Interesting and instructive.**— Pmny Pott. 

The Day Dreams of a Sleepless Man : being a series of Papers 
recently contributed to the Stcnuhrd, by Fbank Itss Sodda- 
]ioss» Esq., C.B. Post 8to, price Ss. 6d 
"Decidedly clerer and Ml of good h\itaouT."—Oraphie. 

Wmioa horn Cape Coast Castle to Ashantee. With a Db- 
scniFmni Acoount of that Kingdom By the late T. Ed- 
WAKD BowDicu, Esq. New Edition, with preface by his 
dangbter, Mrs. Halb. With map of the route to Coomassie. 
Post 8to. Price 5s. 

Joan of Arc and ths Times of Charles the Seventh. By Mrs. 

Brat, Author of " Life of Stothard,** etc Post 8vo, price 7s. Bd, 

" Readers will rise fi:t>m its perusal, not only with increased informa- 
tion, but with sympathies awakened and elevated.*' — Times. 

The Good 8t Louis and His Times. By Mrs. Brat. With 
Portrait. Post 8vo. price 7«. 6d 
**A valuable and interesting record of Louis* reign.** — Sptctator. 

Ssgas from the Far East, or Kalmouk and AIoxqolian Talbs^ 
With Historical Preface and Explanatory Notes by the Author 
of ^'Honsehold Stories from the Land of Uofer," ** Patranas,** 
etc. Post 870, price Os. 
*• Wonderful narratiTes.*'— Dai7y Kewt. 
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STANESBY'5 ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOKS. 

Bctrg pogt richlf pfintrd lit Gtld and Caionrt. 
The BHdftl SoQvenli. New Edition, wish ■ Pottt»it ol ttw 



The Biith-Day BonTeait. A Book ot Tbonglits c 
Immortjility- Priee \2l GdL cloth ^ 1^. zuoroco 

light for the Path of Lift: from tbe G 

Ito, price l'2i. clotli 1 15(. oil. gilt edge! i 1B«. moreeeo unuina. 

The Wisdom of Solomon ; from ths Book of Prorerba. Small )fii, 
prioa 14i. cloth eieganl; 1&). uiilf ; 'ilL manweo kntiqns. 

The Floial Gifl, Price Hi.ebtb eleginti 21«. monweo extn. 

Skkkeepeue'i Hotuebold Wotd«. Witb ■ Ph^tognph froni the 
Monument at Stntford-on-Avau. Kav and Cheaper Bditioc, 
Price 6)>. cloth elegsiil; lUi. lit/, maroecu soliqitt. 



WORKS BT JOHN TIUBS, F.S.A. 
Notkbiligi, or fJuiuni:! and Akuuho Facts aboct MA.iy Tousa. 
EiplHineil and Illustrated by JOMjr TlHBS. F.S.A. Post 8ro, bl. 

AnoettnU Storiee and Traditiona of Qreat Families, Il!u.-tratita 

of Engiieb Ui-lorf. With FroEtiipieie. Pont 8to. price 7*. SJ. 
"An inletvstiDg litd "ill wniu-n \ioa<t."—Lttirani CKarchmai. 
Btnage Storlea of the Animal World. A Book of Corioiu Con- 
tribations lo Nalurs] Uiiitorj. Uliutradcnui by Zwsciuut. 
d Edition. Post 8vo, gilt edgoe. price 6*. 



" Will be Rudied n 






PICTURE BOOKS FOB EVERY CHILD. 
Beutid in Elegml Ceven. Soi/al 4/o, prict 3>. 6>£ eadi ptaia ; 7a. Sd. 

eohnrrd : lOi. M. moiinltdon elolA and coloiiTtd. 

Iha Attractive Picture Booh. A New Gift Book from tlie Old 

Corai^r, coDtuiiiiiig uumerons niustrationii b; etaineDt Artists. 

The Favoorite Picture Book. With several Hundred lllustrationa 

from Dravinge b; J. AmoLUH, H. K. Baown (Phii), J. 

GtLBKHT, T. LAKtweK*, J. LlBCH, J. S. PKOtTT, U. WUS, Ac 
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Six Shillings each^ cloth elegant^ with I llttstrations. 

\ Kingiton'i (W.H.O.) The Mlwring Ship, ob Notes fbom thx 

Loo OF THE ** Ouzel Qasajiy,** {bevelied boards, gilt 
edges, 7i. 6</.) 

„ The Three AdmiralB, and tue Adventures of theib 

ToUNG 1- oLLowEBs, (Itv tiled boards^ gilt edges. Is. 6d,J 

„ Three lieatenanti ; or. Naval Life in the Ninb- 

TBBifTH Cemturt, (bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s, 6d.J 

„ Three CammAnders; ob, Active Sebvicm Afloat m 
Modern Times. Second Editiun. (Bevelled boards 
gilt edges, 7s. 6dL) 

„ Three Midshipmen (The). New Edition, with 24 

Illustrations by U. Thomas, Pobtch, etc. (Bevelled 
boards, gilt edges, 7s, M.J 

„ Hurricane Horry, or The Advbmtubes or a Naval 

Officeb dcrdvo the American WarofIndefbmdbnob. 
(bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s, 6d.) 

„ Tnie Blue ; or, The Life and Adventures of a British 
SEA3IAN OF THE Old Scuool. Revised and Enlarged 
Edition. With Ulastrations by John Gilbert. Im- 
perial 16mo. (Price 6*.; bevelled boards, gilt edges, 
7s. Sd.) 

Ibe Maiden and other Stories. By Hans Christian Andersen. 
! 89 nioBtrationB by Zwecker. Gilt edges, 

Joozney to the Centre oi the Earth. Authorized Translation. 

I From the French of Jules VER^fE. Now Edition. With 

53 niuBtrations. Crown 8vo. (Bevelled bds., gilt edges, 7s 6(1) 

little Maids. Rh^-mes with Illustrations by Mrs. W. Kemp. 

. Quarto, gilt edges. 

I '*The oompoaitionfl are charming, simple, and sometimes graoefnl and 

fordble— as a book iUustrator the artist may take high TaxilL."—Art 

Jommal. 



Five Shillings each, Small Post Svo, cloth elegant; 

hs. 6rf., gilt edges, with IllustraHons by Zwecker, Corbouldf 

Lawson, Priolo, and other eminent Artists. 

Adventures of Hans Sterk, The South African Hunter and 
Pioneer. By Lieut.-Coloxel Dratson, Author of "Tales 
of the Outspan." " The Gentleman Cadet," etc. 

** From first to uUt, it is ftill of life and Turiety, and will also gire boys 
some knowledge of the people of South Africa and the'r mode or life.** — 
Noneonformitt. 

Chnms: A Story for the Tonngsters, of Schoolbsy Life and 
Adventure. By Harleioh Severxe, Author of ** Little Harry 
G Wynne." Illustrated by Harry Furniss. 




If 
iiZil^ -"■*^- — 




toitieM br 0. 0. Montx. PortSrMilMGfc 

HoOMhoU StelM tram the land irf Holier, or ForauB Urrat 
or Tewm^ iMCumNa thb Rota Oakdev op Kae Llktx. 

Jobn Deane of SoWtnglw. Hn Anvmrrcaaa aid Ein«m: 
> Tale of the Tudm ct William oT Onnge and Qqmd Aane. 
Bf W. H. Q. Ei<wna>. New Edition. 
"Full or oeitiDS idnotana, oa^taUf told."— XitHwy Otardtan. 

Oat OB tha Putpaa, or Tn Totnrs SnnxH. By Q. A. Hbttt, 

Antliur of " The Toang Fniko Tirenm," etc 
WiUon of Cathberft! A Tal> or UmmoBumais t^n Tkoit 

Tubs Aoo. B; the Rot. H. C. Adams. 
FattBou, or Spatiibh Stobus, LmewtrnxKr akd TBaDfnoKaL. 

By the Author of " HooMhold Stories.' 
Bwlft and Sure, or Tai Cabbbb or Tiro Bboth^n. By Kirwto 

Elwbs. 

" A slerer, nil ■rriUa book."— Jr*i* Q*Mi*tflg. 
Tales of tha ''"■j*™^. Bj BaBBaaa Hcnoa. 
Tale* of tha Whlta t^oekada. Bf w»»ii»»i Hunoa. 

''A mort ptraMTit and »ell w-^" ' — '*' — ** •'■'■ ■* 

" A hiitory aa romaatu aa aa j 

ToimgFtaiiaTb«Dn(ne), akd t, 

Fbakoo-Pbdhuk Wab. Seeond Edition. Bj 6. A. Hettt, 
Special Correepondetit of the Stamlard. 
'* \hoDn4lii with thriDins adroitiina and hairtceidth esBspc i, 
■ben urer tirfun inil hctacnl; rrad ts iti doit''— D«/p Mr^tr. 
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Ftc^. 8ro, Bhabrakd^ jpriu Five Shillings, gill edges. 

Btwmf (A.) Fiaaik sad AndiM, or Fosnr Lm n Sakdooa. 

007 Bfren, or A Bot^i Stbcqgus di thb Gbkat WonA. 
Lnke A^M^gii or School Lmt in Hollaitd. 
Fml Bbke, or A Bot*i Pbuls di Cobuga astd llosns 
Cuno. 

Vflptaaa*! HMtm, or Thb Ska Kdios or ExoLA2n>, vbom Hawkhts 

TO FmAiTKLni. By W. H. Davexfost Adams. 

*''We tmat Old Fnglaiid mmr crer bare vritenurautTandable tointcr- 
tte noble liTw of her Krr«tMt mea.*'—^ 



ft 



pret to her ebildnn tae noble utw of her grrvteit maC^—Atkfmmum. 

Sxtnuvdlnary Vxamrj Bbymet ; New, jet Old. Trmnslmted from 
the Original Jingle into Comic Verse bj One who wms once a 
Child. 60 illustntions. Small 4to, price 5a. 



Uttie GiptJ (IheV. By Elib Sactaob. Translated by Ahka 
Blackwbll. Profusely illustrated by ERXEgrFBoUGB. Small 
4to, price 6«. ; extra cloth, gilt f^gtt, 6«. 

Ifory Songa te Little Voioea. Words by 3(rs. Brodbbip. Music 
by Thomas Mubbt. With 40 Illustrationa. Fcap. 4to, price 5«. 

Storifit from the Old and New Testaments By the Rey. B. H. 
Dbafbr. With 48 Engravings. Fifth edition, price 5t. 

Triauner's History of the Bobins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 beautiful 
EngraTings from Drawing^ by Harbison Weib. Seventh 
Thousand. Small 4to, price 5a., gilt edges. 

" It is as fresh to-day as it vas half a century ago.**— iir/ Jourmml. 

** Tha illustnti<ms l^ Harrison Weir will tend to rsise it evoi higher in 
the esttmation of othen besides the inmstes of the nursery."— 2%e 2Vn«t. 



Four ShilUnge and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, mth 
IlluslraUons ; or wilh gill edges, bs. 

Aldft Oxmbam ; and her Brother Philip. By Emiua Mabbtat 

NOBBIS. 

Book (tf Oftti (The): a Chit-chat Chronicle of Feline Facto and 
Fancies. By Chablbs H. Ross. 

Casimir, the Little Exile. By Cabounb Pbacbxt. 

FaTonrite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Dlus- 
trations from Drawings by Harrison Wbir. Small 4to. 

'* True to the name. They are well got up, taste^llly bound, and above 
all thingn illugtrated by the graceful pencil of our old friend Harrison 
Weir."— 7** Timex. 
** The drawings are wonderftilly graphic snd appropriate.**— 7%0 QiffSfi. 
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Four SMUingi and Srpma eack — ennliiued. 
riMjCro«{Tli«),o»Tmf vowofMomtkme. Bf Bar&ua Hcttox. 

niusi™iioii( by J. I**fon, 
■uiduiii'i SaaKhtor (The): A Stobt w the QKEAr Taepiho 

Uodem Britiah Plntaich (The), or LtTB9 or Men DinvioaBaED 

I^ TOE RTCBST HiSK.RV Or OUK CorKTHT FOB rREIK TiLBKM, 
VlBTCES, i^D ACHlBlHtETIS. Bj W. C. TaVLOH. LL.D. 

Oftk Suirean, (The) cr Tm Smuu of I»kd am> Ladt Deaw)!!) 
> XarratJYtf "f the TioiM ol Jmqbb U. By MaJit Bud CinrattiKi 
Lei Sfoocd E-Hlicn. 

Talec and Legends ot Saionj uid Lontia, By W. WmAu. 

Theodiua: » Tola for Girliu By Emima MaUitit Ximuui. 

Zipporah, the Jewiih BUiden. By M. E. Bswshes. 

Three SkiUiivjt and Sirpence plain ; or eolmirrd plaUe and 
gUt edget. Four SMllingt and Sixptnee, Suprr floral 
16mo, cloth elegant, leith l/hutrationt % ffarrinon Weir. 

Phiz, Pimi-ell. Tom Hood. Ktyl elf. 
Aunt Jenny'i Americati Pets. By Catherine C. Quplet, Aathor 



■■ Pull Bt AiicolBln ralAtinc to Ammou' biiis. A nod ir^ i> loU ot 
Ilf« in th* BouUietD Stitci. The book Kill icnrun sidie it ubiuh."— 

Bmdarip (Mn.) CRMepalch, the Cricket, and the Coanteipane : 
■ I'nlchwork of Story HnJ Soug. 

„ Hy Grandmother' I Bndget or Stories a<id TBBSEi. 

„ Talea of the Toya. Told bt Thehsklvto. 

„ Tiny Tadpole, a^d otbeb Talbb. 
OoaMn Trfi, aicd qbb Welotiiie Tales. By Ocoboiaxa Csaik. 
Oomorama: the Maxnehi a.vd CviTom or all Natiosi or tbi 

WOBLD DraClUBKO, By J. ASPIS. 

JHitant Homes, ar The GaAaAH Fauilt nr New Zkalaxd. Bt 

Mrs. L E. AruiKB. 
Eaily Dayi of Engliah Piincea. B; Mrs. Rcubll Gkat. New 

iLnd enlarged edition, 
Echoca of an Old Bell, An> onnoi Tales or Faikt Loml By 

Ibo Uqh. AiDCBTA Beihell. 
Facta to CoTrect Faociea, or Sbobi N'ARKATivai or Rehakkable 

Women. 

r Talm or Fact and Fakct. By 
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Three ShiUingt and Stjrpence each — continued. 

VtJrj LftBd, or RscRBAnov vob thb Ribino QmnauaiOK, in ProM 
and Verse. By Thomai and Jaitb Hood. Illastntted by T. 
Hood, Jon. Second edition. 



" TheM Tales are charming. Before it goes into the Nunery, ve reoooi- 

..... « Fairy" " " ~ 



meaad aH grown-up people should study ' Fairy Land.' **—JBiackwood. 



Feathen and Fairiei, or Stories fbom thb Rbalms or Fahoy. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bkthxll. 

Oarden (TheX or Fredebiok'b Mohthlt iNSTRuonoir vor thx 
Mahaormsmt and FoEMATioif OF A Flowvr Gardin. With 
Dlnstrations by Sowrrbt. 6s. coloured, 

Hrooo the Dwmif, or The Tower on thr Mountain, and other 
Tales. By Ladt Lubhinoton. 

Happy Home (The), or Thr Childrrn at the Red Houbr. By 
Ladt Lubhinoton. Second Edition. 

Helen in Switaerland. By the Hon. Auoubta Brthrll. 

HbUdayB among the Moontains, or Sornrb and Storirb or W alrb. 
By M. Betham Edwards. 

LightBome and the Little Odden Lady. Written and Dlnstrated 
by C. H. Brnmrtt Twenty-four Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 

" The work of a man who is sure to pat some touch of a peculiar genius 
into whaterer he does.**— Pa// Mall OaseiU, 

Honery Times, or Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old 

Nurse. 

Flay Boom Storiea, or How to mare Peace. By Oboroiana M. 
Crair. 

Peep at the Pixies (A), or Lrornds of the West. By Mrs. Brat. 

Soenes and Stories oi the Bhine. By M. Brtram Edwards. 

SoTen Birthdays (The), or Thr Childrrn or Fortunr. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Starlight Storiea, told to Bright Etrs and Listrnino Ears. 
By Fannt Lablaohr. 

Stories of Edward, and his Littlr Frirnds. 

Tales ci Magle and Keaning. Written and Illustrated by Alprbd 
Crowquill. 

Visits to Beechwood Farm. By Catharinr Cowprr. 



nw AH) FOPTLAB WOBKB 



TSfM ShilUnfft and Strprnr* plain, in clolh tltganl, vr trifh 
gitl tdges. priee 4s., with Illuslraliont by eminent Ariistt, 

Almerift'a Cutle. nr .Mv EUhly Lm » Indu uid B.iai.in>. Bf 
L.u>T LutuinQTmi, 

Out Adrift, llie Siorr pf ■ W»if. Bj Mrs. A. H. Mabtis. 

Clemeot'B Triml mnd Vialorr, or Sowing axd RB*n«a. B7 
M. E. B. Aulbor of "Little Liutle," ^ Thml Thouund. 

BnM uid Smftll; Scsxsi tn tbb Lin or Cbujibeii. Tnin^liiiTH, 
vttb penniiiaioD. from tb<> FttqcL of Mdlle, Laroque, bj Uu> 
Habbiet Pools. With Ul UliuttiliocB by the fsuioiu titooii 
Artut, Bbbtiu. ] 

On; Towen; or Ackt Hcnr's Wnx. Bj M. M. Pollamd, ■ 

iMbel'i Difficulties or Ltonr ok tbr Dmr Pats. Bj M. R. CjihT.'^ 

]oaohiiii'i8p«atu:Ia: A Leoesh or FLosixnui. BjM. ACLbr. 

ElngRton'i (W.H.G.1 Fred HukfaiuD in Siuelk, at. The Bot 
TiiAi-Kujais ci TEiE Land uf the Ciab. Tliini 

Hanoo tbe Peruvian CMet Third Edition. 
„ lUrb Seatnirthi a Tale of the Lidlui Ooosa. Sixth 

Tliou»;,.,d. 

„ Fet«T the Whaler; his Eablt Ltrs aho ADnuiTx.-aE« 

» TUK ARCnc Rutiast. Eighth Thoussnd. 
„ Salt Water, or NuL D'Abct'b Sg* Litr a.vd Advzntcreb. 

"Wilblhc cunpdan of Capt. UiuT^ml. 
vbo irill coDipHK -1th UFr Kjnjr^loD u 



( b»lu o 



liM (Un.) Aneodotea of the Habiti aod InsHncta of Animala. 

Fifth Edition. Post Svo, IlluatraltJ bv Weib. 
„ A&ecdoM* of the Habits aod lustincls of Blrdi, BeptOea, 
and Fiabeo. Kounh Edition, niustnlcd bj WeiB. 
„ Advenlam la Atutrslja, or Thk Wavoebikob iv CAPTAni 

t-rENCKIt l-H THE BtRS AHD TSR Wtujg. Third Edjliou. 

,, The African Waoderen, or Thb Wandebi^ios or CABLoa 

AxD A^TOMO; embracing iclerceiiug Deseriptioni of 
tlie M&ncum and CuBl<jina of tbe Wcaieni Tribes, 
and llie Kalunl Producliona ol the Couutrj. Piftb 
Ediliiin. FcBp. 8to. 

Little May'i Frienda, or Cocntet Pets and Paktijies. By 
ASMK KiiiTTEii. lUuHraied hj- Hahkijos Whb. 

Lonin Braodbnnt; or Febst EIPBeIB^CE». Bj A. JI. 
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Tkree SktTKwgt amd Sijpemee eack—^somtimmed, 

Mf Sehool Sftyi fa FuiL Bj Hamait S. Jwcm. With 
mnrtimtioBa. Small Pott 8tol 



Lm» or The Gim (^hjmoex. FcapL 8to. 

KQUeeBt sad Ear OwJw, By the Hon. AuoiJsrA Bsthill 

Author of ** Helen in SwitxerUnd," etc Second EditioiL 

•'A mpital book for gsita. Briglit, sparklmf, and taU of lifr, ^ct 
■'■■'-■■ - — hmitiof good tute uid probobility.**— 7ih« Cvmw-Aoh. 



Vorfli Pole (The) ; avb How Cbaslek Wilboh Disootsbbd It. By 
the Author of ''Realms of the Ice Eling,** Ac. 

Our Old Hade*! Home; aiid what tub Botb did thbei. By 
Mother Caebt. With Illiutntions by Waltu CaAXS. 



HoMmwid TiuM, or ths PsnoKSBt or St. Jamb. By Makt and 
Gathbbikb Lis. Anthors of "* Lacy*8 Campaign,** ** The Oak 
Staircase,** &c Fourth Thousand. 
** The emtAil story of ChsrleaTthe First's childrm, mj weQ told.**— 



The Triumph! of Steam, or Stosib fbom ths Lrm ot Watt, 
Aekwught, axd iJTKPHBXBON. Fifth Edition. 

The Whigpen ci a SheU, or Stosib of ths Sba. By Feakcb 
Fbbeldio BsoDBRir. 

Wnd Booea, or Socplb Stobib of Country Lifb. By Fbaxcb 
Fbbbldco Bbodebip. 



ITiree ShiUingt and Sixpence each. 

Boniea aod Bloaoma : a Verse Book for Young People. By T. 
Wbstwood, Author of ^ The Quest of the SangmlL*' Second 
Edition. Imperial 16mo, price Ss. 6dl 

Catechism of the Thirty-Nine Articlea of BeligioD (A). By J. W. 
Second Edition, Corrected and Enlarged. Clotk. 

BfUe niustrations, or A Dbcriftion of MAmiSB akd GmTom 
FXGUUAB TO THS Ea8T. By the Rev. B. H. Dbapbb. Fourth 
E^tion. Revised by Dr. Ejtto. 

Britiih ffistory Briefly Told (The), and a dssoription op thb 
Ahcisict Ccbtoms, Sports, and Fastdib of thb Enoldb. 

Olaia Hope, or Thb Blads and thb Eab. By Miss Milnbb 
Frontispiece b> Bibkbt Focteb. 



Thrtr Shilliasi aad Siiptnrr nft — BMd'imeif. 

Font Smmmm (Tbe) ; A Sbort Accoont of th« Straetnra ot PUati, 
being I'oar Lectar»> urittrn tor tba Working Uen'i Inatitnu, 
Parit. With lUaMraticiiB. Imperial ICtmo. 
•■ Di-iininii«b*[| bt mmn oLhthhii and Uama Titb inAmuUm ef i 

I^mUr Bibla Kawl; OpeiMd (Dw] ; with Vtom Ooonirut'i 

AcoTOsi at n. By Jeffbeyb T«tio«. Fcap. Sto, 

*' A Tr4J fFOod aJ:o>unt of tiif SaotJ Wrllin^*, BdaFted tv Uiff ta«U«. 

QUmpoea of Hatore, tXD Oanon or Ihtsbebt demaibed ditbuiq 
a Visit to thb Iils of Wwht. Bj Sirs. Lucvuti. Fony- 

Hirtory of the BaUns (The). By Mn. Tkihxss. Id Wordj ot 
One Sylltbln. Edited bj Iba Itity. Chiblu Swetk. MA. 

Hiikirioal AgUdb duradss, or AMCBEMurn )k>b Wiktbk EvKimxM 
By liie Author of "Ciilaiid Dog," etc. New EdilifD. Fc&p. Hio. 
"A mrrbooli lor L1ir:itiiuu p»itii», *ni! of pr«linilv«liue."— /«»i(»of-d 

How to be Happy, or Fiutr Gtrrg., 

Inlkot AmniamenlB, or How to maks a NcMBfti Hatft. With 

Prnotiui HinliOD the Moral and PbyBical Training ot Children. 

By W. H. G. KwonviS. Post 8td. 
"Wa luvt lunqitimoKt ^'DmiiTty tdfrblain thidlioDk fortliwitb; veln»v 

of D[i book tbiiL irnnoooipure with It in pnrlicAl taJuc Each Cd4nu 

Letten from Banwak, iddrbsied to a Ciou). embracing an 

AcroUDt of lbs tlBQn»r«. CuAtonu, and Religion of the Id- 

habitanls ol Bornoo. By Mrs. M'DoroALL. 
Mu'i Boot (The), axd nrmR Srosus is Woum ot One Stluhx. 

Llunlnitiuni by Habsibun Weir. 
Dm Hine, or Si'sterbabkab Wqiidebb. An Acoonnt of the Open- 

tiona of the Miner and the Prixlucw ol his Litboura. 
Higlit not Bight, or Stooies of tbs DaooTuiT Aiti> Cosqcur 

The Hodem Sphini. A Colleclion of Emcva!>. Crakadbk. REBrsEa, 

Doi^LB A<a> TkIFLB ACB0»TIC8, ABAaEAMK. LuauOBIFHB, 

Metaorams, Verbal I'tixtEi^ Cokdudbl-iu, etc. Fcsp.STa, 
price 8j. 6d.: gilt edges, 4(. 

8Dllb«Ul; a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Piktmeb. 

SylvIa'B New Home, a Story tor the Yoiing. By Sirs, J. F. B. 
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nrmSkHlmgsandSiipettaiMm; Fin SkUJu^s c^byntL 



Bmt Dig (Om)z m Smmtir^ confided to tfae MariaM bj Jj 
OuBswDQO. With Blastnaocs bj Ebtbt Gkbd. SbaD 4to. 



a Bbb; or Thb Bob. froai dio Gerauoi d Wiluam Bcvch. 
By the Author of - M j Be« Book.* With 135 laostntioaiL 




%• AlMv in Two Y0I&. entitled -^B^rtfih Animab end Bbda," 
** Foreign AnimeJ* end Birds.** 2c. eeeh. plain : 2c. 6tL colonred. 



Hna^a Book of Bhjacn, Jfa^fm, mad BfttiML ninstnted 
by C. R Bmssmn, Third Editicn. Xic«tj EngraTingiL Gih 



2%fiM ShiUmgt plain; Fanr Shitting$ and Sizp€ne$ 

coloured^ gOi edg§s. 



?% Hondng GoHipii, or Littlx Bm pob Littui Bnot. 
Being Easy LeaeonA f:r Oiie M:nth in Words of One Syllable, 
and a Story to read for each Week. With 50 iBostrationa. 



Tkne Shillings, or gQt edges^ Tkret and Sixpenei. 

Onr SoMiera, or -XsmcDOvm cm thb CAMPAiosf mxd Oallavt 
Deem or thb Bbzivb Abvt dcbuco thb Rbigs ov Hbb 
Mjjbstt Qtect VicroKiA. By W. U. G. Kvwnam. With 
Frontispiece. Xew and Reri^^d Edition. Eighth Thousand. 
With an aeeonnt of the Abthuilui Exrwmnom. Fcap. 8to. 

Our SbOocb, or AsracDom aw thb EyQAamMEsm ajn> Gallabt 
Dbbds or THB BBiTttH Natt. With Frontispiece. Xew 
and Revised Edition. £i^:h Thousand. Fcap. 8to. 

** These Totame* aboadsiLt;; pror*^ tLMt hoth onr tdAoen and bmb in the 
Azmj sad Xary hare beec foun-1 m r»«47 m atct to dan sad to do as 
daicdanddoneof joie, vfac&ledby a XeL<m or a WeUinfton." 



Lucy*! Gampaign: a Story of Adrentare. By SlaBT and 
CaiHEBcni Ln. Fcap. 8to. Gilt edges. 

Fndta of Enteiprite, zxHorrED di thb Tbatxli or Bblbobi n 
EoTTT AKD NrBia. Foartee&th Edition. With Six EngiaTingi 
by BntBBT Fosteb. Price 3s. 



i POFDI.AB WOBES 



Tieo Shillings and Six}vnct plain, or Three ShiUingt and 

Sixpenct coloured and gill tdt/t*. Svper Royal I Cmo, clotk 

elegant, la'tA Illustrations by variout artiats. 



iJtM and Be&Cnoe B.v Obji 

Aany'i WUh. knd Whkt Okice of II: k Faiir T&k. 

0>t and Dog. or Mehoibs or Pcsi axd tea Caitaib. QluttnU^ 

by Weib. Tffulb Edition. 
Orib Ud Fly: ■ Tile of Tti Terrifm. 
DiMXmleiiled Children (The>. Axti nnw THrv weke Ccsed. Bj 3L 

ftiid t. KiKBV. Third Edilion. 
Doll uid Her Friends (Tbe), or Mehoim or thk Ladt S 

Bt till- Author of " Cm sail Dog." Filth Ediliun. 
Ikd7 Dkwn (The), or Situuia to Thisx abolt. Se>.f-i 
Tklt; GUIb, or A Wallbt or Wohdib.''. By Katbebinb Kirox. 



t.f ■■ Fath 



■a Story 



ii full of tun. Or 



FftJlMnl Hound (The) ; a Smry in Verae, founded an Fact. Bj 

Lady Thkuab. Imperial IGmo. 
FoDn; Fables foi Little Folki, Second Edition. 
Pun *nd Earnest, or Rhihes with Rbasoh. By D'Abct W. 

TuoMPtiiN. lUuslrslcd bv CharU» BE-VSETT. Imperial ISmo. 
Gerty uid Hay. Fourth Edition. 

■' A ebunrilli booll (Of rhUdim. Thonpih Ih* ■!( 
Dunl ii aijaian Hght of.' —Ltltnrf C^nrrlmifi. 

Bg tht sane Aslhiir. 

Children of the Vtnotutge. 

Gruiny'i Story Box. New Edition. With 20 EoBrkTiDgi. 

Our While Violet. Fifth T)iousaQd. 

Snony Dafs, ob A Monts at titb Qesat Stowx. 

The New Baby. 
Jack Frcat and Betty Snow; with other Tale* lor Wintry Nigfab 

and Rninj Daja. Tbitd Edition. 
Jnlia Haithuid, or, Pbide goes bitobi a Fall. Bt U. snd E. 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

Lort in Ufte Jungle; A Talb of thb Indian Mutikt. By 

AooosTA Marrtat. 
Oar Hdme in the Kanh Land, er Dats of Auld Lah« Syxi. 

By E. L. F. 

XeptmiA: or Thb Autobioorapht of a Newfoundland Doo. 

Odd Stories about Animate : told in Short and Easy Words. 

liny Stories for Tiny Readers in Tiny Words. With Twelve 
Illustrations by Wbib. Fourth Edition. 

Tiottle's Story Book: True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. Fifth Edition. Eight Illustrations by Wbib. 

Toppy, or Thb Autobiographt of a Donbjet. Illnstrated by 
Harbison Wbir. Fourth Edition. 



Honk (EmiUa Karryat) A Week by ThemselTes. 

By the same Author. 



Seaside Home. 
Snowed Up. 
Stolen Oherries. 
What beoama of Tommy. 



Adrift on tlfte Sea. 
Ghildren*s Fio-Nio (The> 
Oeolby's Great Fanlt. 
Harry at School. 
Fanl Howard*s Captivity. 

Soriptare Histories for little Children. With Sixteen Illnstrations 
by John Oilbbrt 

CoNTBNTB : — The History of Joseph — History of Moses — History 
of our Saviour— The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately 6d eachy plain ; Is. coloured 

Story of Jack and the Giants. With Thirty-five Illustrations by 

RiGHABD DOTLB. 

Stories of Jnlian and His FlayfeUows. Written by his Maxma. 

TUes from CatUmd. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. 

By an Old Tabby. Illustrated by H. Wbib. Seventh 
Thousand. 

lUkiag Bird (The), or Thb LmLB Girl who knbw what was 
GoiNO TO HAPPBN. By M. and E. Kibbt. Second Edition. 

Ten of Them, or Thb Childbbn of Danbhubst. By Mn. R. M. 
Brat. 

"Those Unlncky Twins!" By A. Ltstbb. 

The Secret of Wrezford, or Stella Desmond's Sbgbbt. By 
Esther Carr, Author of ^2^iadelon." 

Tittle Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 
"Lattle Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 
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Two Shillings and Sirpena, with lUutlrationM, eloih 

elfgant, or with gilt edges. Three Shillings. 

A CbUd'a InflBenc*. or K^tblken jLid bek Gbxu Unclx. Bj 



Bertmul Dn OnaKlin, the Hero of BtitUny. B; Emilb db 
BovNECiiOKB. TruisUicd by MAaGJUST ^. jErr.ii. 
"Yin bigb lust ol ftvhnc mlb whicb il ii> wnttiii inikM itipteidiT 



. Bj Faixcn 

Fktlier TluM't Shoj Book Ibr the Little Onae. Bf Ejithubs 
Ekox, Aullior of " Fftirr Oifti," &e. 
" ChiLntuni^ J and uuprofliTalT tohL" — Jrf /vairwd. ■ 

From FeMsDt to Frinoe, or Tiia Lite or Alezandkb Pungt 
MEKBCUiKOrf. From tbe Uut>!>i:iii b; AiaJune PiKTZBKB. 

■• A. eCununK KuUiAQ tulf. Inudng Ihr x^^,' a Ment-ihikoS tnm tlw 
tuD4 of huWiof « po« Ud, to hu «ialntion ucder Ftt«r the 0»«L"-' 

miBui AUair, or Rdxriso awat v} Sea. B; Mn. H. Wood, 

Author of " Tbo Cbaunings," oW. 

"Thsn !:< n fM3iigUDD abDuI lire. WiHxl's mitmci from vhicb dhUw 
oM nor jount! aa -*iipc.' '—Bfir. Hvtt^ger 
Davenport'a (Hra.) ConslAiics and Nellie, or The Loot Wax. 
„ Our Blrthda:n. amd How to [uikoik them. 
„ Tbe Happ; Holiday!, or Dkutileiu •.no Sutem at Ha«k. 
„ The Holidafi Abroad, or Ruiut at Lait. 

Two Shillings and Sixpence each. 
The Book of Bemembraiioe ma f.vebt Day in xnB Ybae. 

Witli lih>[tk B[>uoi-a (or recordJD)! Wodiliiig«, Birtkdajs, fto. 

WLih Oif-jr.1 Bonier Primed in HeiL Gilt edges. 
Children of the Oldaa Time. B.v tbe Autbor o( " A Trep to Gatoh 

aSuobdium." 27 III lut ratio tin. Imperial llimo. 
Tha Boy'* Own To; Blaker; > Pnuiical Illustrated Oaide to the 

oaelul emplDf mpnl o[ I^iniirs Boars. Bj E. Laudkll*. With 

T«o Hundred Cu.s. Niatb Edition. Roj«l IGmo. 
■■ A nt* uid '^u*).!? Itonn of emllFo unnsnnoil."— \«Kaii/inB>«- 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

The SeaaoDs; a Poem by the Rev. 0. Raymond, LL.B., Author of 
'*The Art of FiMhing on the principlo of avoiding cruelty,** 
" Paradise,*' and other Poemti. Foolscap Octavo, frith Four 
IDuiitrations. Price 28. 6d. 

Spzing Time; or, Words in Season. A Book for Girla. By 
Sminnr Cox. Third Edition. Small Post 8vo, price 2j. &/. 

The Girrs Own Toy Kaker, and Book of RscREAnoif. By S. 
and A. Landblu. Sixth Edition. With 200 Illustrations. 
** A perfect mairasine of infoimatioxi.'*— i//iufra(cd Ntwi of the World, 



COMICAL PICTURE BOOKa 

Uniform in Size with "The Struwwelpeter.'* 

Two Shillings and Sixpence each^ with Sixteen large 
Coloured Plates^ fancy boards; or mounted on doth. One 

Shilling extra. 

Lores of Tom Tnoker and little Bo-Peep. Written and nine- 
trated by Thomas Hood. 

Spe c tro p ia, or Subfribino Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
eyerywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. Bbowh. ¥'Mk 
Edition. 

*' One of the best toy books we have seen.** — Atkenwum. [Ifewi. 

"The illudions are foimded on true bdentific pnnciplee.*'— ClMiNieai 

Upside Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. MoCoNNBLL, with Verses by Thomas Hood. 
M Ludicrous and unxiiang.^*^ Illustrated TisMt. 



Two Shillings, cloth elegant, with Illustrations, or with 
coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings. 

Famiy and Her Mamma, or East Lessons iob CmLDRKzr. 

Good in ETerything, or The Earlt History ov Gilbeit 
Harland. By Mrs. Barwell. Second Edition. 

Tntkntine Knowledge : a Spelling and Reading Book on a Popular 
Plan. Tenth Edition. 

Little LesMns for Little Leamen, in Words of One Syllable. By 
Mrs. Bahwell. Eleventh Edition. 

Mammals Bible Stories, for her Little Bots and Girls. 

Seventeenth Edition. 



f 

84 jam a» mvhuls mmMB 



m Lbrbji Bon AM» QnuL lilhiEdBiiiu 
): a Fiiiiy TUik % Maiiamb is OBii^m 

of BdboQl UUk % Acnm hmmam. WottnMmm If 
Saeoiid Sditioii. Bofd Vdmx 

€f EoMMb te Hbwi Btato (I1m> % teASm 
tenr. Fonrtii Sditioii. BojaI Iteo. 





€f A Loil Bof jna). Bflpoted bj her ]liitra% 
-FkAMM PonTBi OoHHL wiQi a Photogiaiili of lli» Ooff kmm 
Ldia^ tiy Fbaxk HaMw Sqpar-fOfal Itenw 

ntoilnled Bnpar Modal lUuKi B j K. Larbbua 

ShymM and Pictnret about Bread, Tea, Suoab, Ckynox, Cqau^ 
AKD Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two DlnstratioiUL 
Price 2*. plain ; Ss. SeL coloured, 

*^^ Each Subject may be had separately. GtL plain ; la. eoUmrmL 

Sunday Evenings with Sophia, or Lttilb Talks ok Qbsat 

Subjects. Fcap. 8to. 

Homo AmnaementB: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Chandas^ 
Conundnima, Parlour Games, and Forfeits. 

How to Make Dolls* Fomitore and to Furnish a Dcmx's Hocsk 

With 70 niustrations. SmaU 4to, price 2j. 

Key to Knowledge, or Things in Common Use bimplt and 
SUORTLT explained. Thirteenth Edition. 

Scenes of Animal Life and Chaiacter, from Nature and 
Reoollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 

The Surprising Adventnres of the damsy Boy Gmsoo. By 
Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured Illastntiona. 

The Remarkable History of the House that Jack BaOi. IDns- 

trated and Illuminated by the Son of a GsNiua. Coloured. 

The Yonng Vocalist : a Collection of Twelve Songa, each with an 
Accompaniment for the Pianoforte, selfH^ted from Mozart, Weber, 
Mendelssohn, Spohr, etc. By Mrs. Moungst BASTBOLOMSWy 
Associate of the Philharmonic Society. 4to, price 2t. fiittffiftftn 
cloth ; or 3<. 6dl bound in extra chth, gih edges. 
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One SkiUing and Sixpence each, cloth eiegarU, with 

lUustratiofu. 

MlmesfB BnippT* ^ Ahkdotbs €fr Fkuz aitd hib Sistkb Seeena. 

ijigulo; or, Thi Pm Fobdt nr Tm Alps. By Oksaldins 
E. JBwftBDKT. lllnstnted by Johh Absolon. Royml IGmo. 
Fihh ThoQBand. New and Cheaper Edition, 

ABMiag the BiigaiidB, mnd other Tales of Adventure. By Mrs. 
Bown. 

Aidmftl m^gnim. The Dog. 

Aaiaial Hktnrim. The Robins aitd Mouse. 

teve HeDy; or. Weak Hands and a Wiluno Hbabt. By 
M. £ B. Third Thousand. 

GIdMeii Sniofct, or Mbs. Danyeb's Pbize. 

FtefherlEnd; or. How the Bibds Lived at Gbbenlawn. By 
0. M. Fenn. nioiitrated, F. W. Ebtl, Ac. Royal l6mo. 
Fourth Thousand. New and Cheaper Edition, 

P^BUkle GhriftiEa Hames, and theib Teachinos. By BIes. 
BBOscriELD. Oilt edges. 

Biaiidnuunma's Belies, and heb Stobies about them. By E. E. 
BowEN. Author of **Jack the Conqueror,** **Dick and his 
Donkey,** "Robin*s Christmas Eve,** etc 

BoUday Tales. By Flobenge Whvobd. Author of <* Nigel 
Bartram*s Idital,** eto. 

SomUe life: a Tale of Humble Homes. By the Author of 
»* Gerty and May,*' 4c. Illustrated by T. C. Colliks. 

fingpton's (W. H. G.) Child of the Wreck: or, The Loss of 
the Rotal Geoboe. Illustrated by H. W. Pethebick. 

Heroic Wife (The); or, The Advbntubes of 

A Family on the Banks of the Amazon. Illustrated by 
H. W. Pethebick. Fourth Thousand. 

Udy Stoddart's Soottiflh Tales. 

Lee's (XiB. B.) Playing at Settlers; or. The Faooot House. 
Illustrated by Sir John Gilbebt. Royal 16mo. Fourth 
Thousand. New and Cheaper Edition. 

Twelve Stories of the Sajrings and Doings 

oi Animals. With illustrations by J. W. Abcueb. New and 
Ch^per Edition. 

Utile lisette, the Obphan of Alsace. By M. E. B., Author of 
Clement*s Trial and Victory,** &q. Fourth Thousand. 
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36 acir im fopciiAB i 

One SUIHiig amd Sirpmrt 
Llttla Soebock tllie), from ihe Gemui. Itlu&irsitd b; Lomok. 

Funcy bairiis (S*. rofcHurd), 
Lira Tor*; or. AxBcnorEi ctr ora Fditb-lbggeo asd <iTHEa Pm. 

Bj Etlii4 DATEiiniBT. Illustnl«<l hj Uabsuus Weib. Naw 

wd Clu>ii[x-r Eilition. 
long Evrainga; or, SniBiEs roH mt Lrrn.E Fsiekim. Bt Evelu 

MAnsTAiT. lUuttnued bv Joint Aiwi.>L'>9i. Nan anil Cfa«apar 

Blilion. 

Poetr]> And NatiiT«. SnmT Pdehs uid TKDoan'f IvTKOoticno]!- 
Tales for Boys. HARBV'i IIoudat. tint Nevkk Wboso. 
Tales for GitIb. Mrn. LEidUTEH's Sciioot^ uid RiOKT AnWxoao. 
The Three WiBhe& By H. E B, Kr-ynl Itinia 
Trimmer'! iHn.) Nev Testunent LeaBons. With 4(1 En^crmrloga, 
Wnoked. Not Lost; or The Piutr asd ms CoMPAXioiia. Bj Ura 
Bon. Mn. UcNiUiS, 

THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY. | ( 

One Shilling each, ehth fkgnnt. or, the lel in tieal Box. \b». 

ASoriB»o[Works(!.rihpYoniiB: enrh Volamc «-ilh u> Dlurt™- 

ti'.n hy ■ BfU-known ArtiBt. 

1. The &kd&le Herd Boy. Br Ladv SriiDDiirr. 

2. Hn, Leicester's BchoaL Br Cuislei and Mast Lamb. 
8. The Hlslor; of The Robitu. Br Mcs, Tenoisx. 
i. Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier, 

5. Keepers Traiels In &^jx;b of His Haater. 

6. The Scottkb Orphans, lir Ladt Studdibt, 
T. never Wrone: or, theYoong SiipnUnt ; •( It was 011I7 in Fbb. 

8. The Life aod Fetarabalalioni of a tLmse. 

9. Eat; Introdactlon to Eaowledge of Mature. Br Mm Tkimmbl 

10. Bight and Wrong. Bv the Auih.^r of •' Always Bappi." 

11. Harry's Holiday, Bt JKtniBrs Ta»u>«. 

12. Short Poem* and Hymns for CbOdrea. 
The above miy be had. Tiro Voiumet baiatd in OiiE, ol ](. 6dL eadk. 

Alio One ^iUiJiii each in I'ari'oui bindingi. 
Johnny HQIer ; or Tbltb a-vd PuuivtKAnci. By Feux Wbib^ 

Price Ij. 
Eand Shadows, to be IhroxD Dpon the Wall. By Henbt Rrrgam. 
First »iid Si'poiiii Si'rien, e«cb containing Siiteen Original 
De'igns. N'bk Edition, fto, price If, plain, li bd. colonred. 
" Unoommonly clerer — vimQ modnful f Siwa a« prodacrd." — Tk* Prtte- 



Kmb lirw of a Ost (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and niaa- 
trated by C. H. Becvxtt. Twenty-four Coloured Engrayinga, 
sewed, price U. 

** Rich ip the quaint humour and fiincr that aman of genius knows how 
to ffMOV tor the eniiTenment of ciuhtcen.—JSxamimer. 

Wmnub Pflgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Brham 
£dwabd«. Illustrated by Maoquoid. Price 1$, 

** One of the best book* of chiMnm's rene that haa appeared since the 
aaiiT dayji of Mary 11owitt.*"^yonconformut. 

Short and Simple Pimyen, with Hymna, for the use of Children. 
Sixteenth Thousand. Price It. 



DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 

Mounted on cloth with coloured plates, On$ Shilling each, 
h Alphabkt of Goody Two , 8. 



OF Goody Two 
Shobs. 

2. CiNDBRKLLA. 

8 Cock Robin. 

4. Courtship of Jknity Wrbn. 

5. Damb Tbot and Hbb Cat. 

6. History of an Apple Pib. 

7. House that Jack Built. 



LiTTLB Rhymes FOR Litilb 
Folks. 
Mother Hubbard. 

MOJfKEY'S FRoua 

11. Puss IN Boots. 

12. Old Woman and her Pio. 
Tommy Trip's Museum of 
Birds. 



9. 
10. 
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The Cowslipi U. plain ; U. dd I The Baisy. U. plain ; U. 6d 
coloured. I coloured. 

The Aostnlian Babes in the Wood : a True Story told in Rhyme 
for the Toung. Price U. boards, Is. 6dL cloth, gilt edges. 



Price Sixpence earhj Plain ; One Shilling, coloured. 



Illustrated by ELarriboh 
Weir. 



1. British Animals. Ist Series. 

2. British Animals. 2nd Series. 
8. British Birds. 

4. Foreign Animals. Ist beries. 

5. Foreign Ati<m^i« 2nd Series. 

6. Foreign Birds. 

7. The Farm and its Scenes. 

8. The diverting history ol John Oilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and Butterfly's BalL 

10. History of Joseph. | 

11. History of Moses. ( Illustrated by John 

12. life of our Savionr. ( Gilbert. 
18. Miracles of Christ I 



Bit MOM ■■• Kera. Br tha Aathor ol ■■ Tbe ?oiir S 

Fiimti.piP'w bj &a W. Ciloott, RJL Sapor Rof*] ltau». 

Br lf<n Sun« Aalbor, 
Hi>* I bMUiM • GorernaM. Srd Edit £i. olqth : 2>. M., gilt edgM. 
Mt Frettf Pdn. With FroaUcpiece. Prica 6d. 
The GnteFal Spurow: n Tnir Story. Fifth EdhioD, prico <U. 
The AdvantiirM of ■ Sntterfl;. From th<? Frtoch ol T. J.StAHi. 

S*Ten Ei,im.ving5. Piicfl Si 
Tha Hmia that Found hia Way Tlome. Frvm the Ffmcb of P. J. 



dcaiii 



PH<e tid 



WOBKS FOB DISTBIBUnON, 
A Woman'« Secret ; or. How ro MtKS Hoia Haftt. Thirtj-tldid 

Tbouxanii. Ihmo. price Si 

Bj th* uiiDa Antbor, Dniform in liu Koi ptics. 
Vomui'i Wort ; nr. How snB cah Hklp tiib Sick. Uttli TlioniBaa, 
ACbopterof Aceldenls: or, TriK M.itheh'b A«»ista.\t ts C*sEs oi 

Bl:R^«. Sc*i.ns. CiTa, A?. Nialli Tboiuan.i. 
Fk7 UhdkJP. Tnut to-momiw; illualntiaK the Erils of the TkUj 



Sytw 



hThou 



KtUMrrVork: or. IUxxxb BAKKE'sFnurPi-ACK. Fifth Thonaud. 
The Cook ftnd the Doctor; or. Chsip Ricirn a!(d Uamn. 

Rehei'Ibb. iwWled (rain the three firsl ba?k>. Price Sd 
Boma DUBouIUm. A Few Words oa the Sermnl Quettion. M. 
funilj Pra^sni for Cotl«ge Homea, iciih Passing from the 

Soripluws. Ni'^v FJilioa. PricP 2J. 



6liucatioiml ^crfes. 

HISTORY. 

; B ColIartioD if the Prin<-ipal Pdksscm in I.ilin Aathon 
that Tfti/T ia this Iitutd. Rith Vocabuluy a»d Satet. Br 
T. S. Cateiil niiuttrmlfd i^ith a Map and 2» Wood<;ata. 
Crown »r„. Price S. Grf. 
TnM SloHea ttom Anciinit Rietor?. (ihmanlniiii'allT amuised frmn 
Um Ctratiau ol lh« World to lbs Dwtb of Charloeagiw. 
TwaUtfa Kdllioa. Uno. Si. cloih. 



PUBLISHED BT OBIFFITH AND FABBAN. 29 

Kn. Trimmer^s Concise History of England, revised and brought 
down to the present Time. By Mrs. Milxer. With Portraits 
of the Sovereigns. 5«. cloth. 

Bhymes of Royalty : the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Victoria ; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8yo. 2s. cloth. 



GEOGRAPHY. 

Se-ifBue of 
Pictorial Geography, for the Instmctioii of Young Gfaildren. 

Price 1 8. 6d, ; mounted on rollers 3s. 6d. 

" A pretty and picturesque wall chart ... It forms an exoeUent intro- 
duction to the study of map?*.'*— SrAoo/ Bonrd Chronicle. 

'* A very ifood picture map.*'— EduentUmal Record. 

**A imimbly ^ulted for teaching the meaning of common geographical 
terms." — School Guardian. 

The First Book of Geography; specially adapted as a Text Book 
for Beginners. By Huoo KaiD. Fourth Edition, reyised. 

18mo, l5. sewed. 

" One of the moitt sensible little books on the subject of Geography we 
have met with." — Educational TSm^M. 

Oaoltier's Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, iUustratiTe of the 
principal (^graphical Terms. Sixteenth EkUtion. IGmo, 8s. 
cloth. 

Batter's Oatline Maps, and Key, or GaooRAPHiOAL ajkd Bioora- 
PHICJLL Exercises; with a Set of Coloured Outline Maps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William BunxR. 
Enlarged hy the Author's Son, J. 0. Butler. Thirty-sixth 
Edition. Revised 4s. 

Tahnlar Views of the Geography and Sacred History of FUJes- 
tine, AND OF THE Travels of St. Paul. Intended for Papil 
Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. By A. T. 
Whitb. Ohlong 8vo, price is. sewed. 



GRAMMAR, &c. 

A Gompendions Granunar, akd Philolooioal Hahd-Book of thb 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By John Oborgs 
Colquhoun, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8yo. Cloth 28. 6d. 

** A real and very useful accession to the list of ^g"gW«>» maauals.'*— 
£dmcationai Time*. 

** We are not acquainted with any single volmne that in sodi a small 
compass contains so much useful information.**— SeAo/a»<ie Re^uier. 

** Just the book we should like to see in Training Oolleges, and placed in 
the hands of Pupil Teachers."— A'a/iono/ Sehoolwuuter. 

Darnell, G. Grammar made Intelligible to ChOdzen. New 

and Revised Edition. Price U. cloth. 



DanuiU, T. Paning SitnpUfled : t,n latTDdiictlini anil C 

M all QrumDiurs; cfDsistiiie of Sbort uid Em; ItaUi, iritb 
Ptrxbg L«>.-'uaa t<i each. Fourth Edition. Priu If. dBtk. 

loveohlldi, Un. The Child'i Qmniur. SOtb EdilMo. IBbm, 
%d. cloth. 

i Woid to the Wiae, or Hditb ox tto Cckust iKnormaim 
ot EiPBKuioa tx Wtanna xxo Srcuusui. B; Pji^n' 
OwTHNB. Thirteenth Thouunil. Ittoiu, ]iriea M, MwaA; «r 
if. olatb, gill edges. 
~Allwbu inih to Duikd tbcir /> snl «*■ •haolj cv 

bi* H'li. F™ 



ij)>iiwe b; H. Wua. Third EdilioB. 
*«itn»ni vithin. er fni|«d btjond, Ita 



Tba PrluM of Walei'a Primer. With UO ] 

J. Gilbert. Nb» Edition, price 6rf 
DantaU'* Shvt and Certain &Md to Beadiitg. Prioa S>£ tdath. 
The Uodern BiitlRh Plntaroti, or Liter or Jtsn DttrmQctnan 

IK llIK ltkj;L>7 LllSIl.Kt ..y OIK a.r-MKV [1J8 IHEia TilJSTB, 

ViBUE^ J.MI AcmtvEHESis. li.s W. C. T»rujB, LL.D. 12nia. 
Second Tbouitand. 4j, 6dL ; or 5i. gilt edges. 
Bncj-Dajr Thinn or Usavm. KHuwumoa aaancmo tB> pna- 
CiTAL AjtiHAU VaatTjisuE, Axn McunuL Smar^uicn n 
iBd Sdition. revised. I61110, 1). Ijil doth. 



lile lilii«j."— iM"f^fc«/ JfogsMai 



AEITHMETIC asd ALGEBRA. 



OaTzer. T. S. One Thmuand Arithmetical Teatt, or Thb 
Euhixer'h AntHATAST Spociilly adaptfd, by ■ nncel urange- 
roent ol tho sDhject. (or Examination PorpoMs, bat aim mited 
for genci^l aM> in Schools. B; T. S. CaiiEit. Bead llB«t«r of 
Qdosd Elizsbeth's Hospital, BrisioL SereuUi Edition, with 
■ complole set ot EiuupUe and Uodels oI Work. Price la. Sd, 
Anxwors It. 6d. 

Key with Solntioni of all the EzamplM in the Odd ThmiHBd 
Aritbtuetical Teala. By Tiiukas S. Catzek. Price 4>. U. 
cloih. Th^ Answer* only, pri« 1». 6d. cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraicai Teata: on the eune plan. Thiri 
Edition, 6vo, pric« 2i. <ii^ olulh. 
•,' inawors to the Algebnical Testa, price fin 6d olofli. 



PUBUSHSD BY OBITFITH AND FABBAN. 31 



Theory and Pnustioe of the Metric System of Weights and 
Measoree. By Professor Leons Lbvi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Third 
Edition. Sewed Is. 

The Esentiale of Geometry, Plane and Solid, as taught in Ger- 
many and France. For Stadents preparing for examination. 
Cadets in Naval and Military Schools. Technical Classes, Ao. 
By J. R. MORELL, formerly one of Her Majesty's Inspectors of 
Schools. With numerous Diagrams. Price 2<., cloth. 

NEEDLEWORK, &c., as required by the New Code. 
Plain Needlework arranged in Six Standards, with Hints for 
the Management of Classes, and Appendix on Simultaneous 
Teaching. By the Examiner op Needlework to the School 
Board for London. Thirteenth Thousand. Price 6cf. 
Plain Knitting and Mending arranged in Six Standards, with 
Diagrams. By the author of *' Plain Needlework." Seventh 
Thousand. Price ScL 

New Work hy the author of " PJain Needlework^'* ^ 

Plain Cutting Out for Standards IV., V., and VI., as now required 
by the Government Educational Department. Adapted to 
the principles of Elementary Geometry. Price Is. 

A set of the Diagrams referred to in the book may be had separately, 
printed on stout paper and enclosed in an envelope. Price Is. 

*^* These works are recommended in the published Code of the 

Educational Department. 



Cookery and How to Teach it By a Pupil of the 
National Training School for Cookery, South Kensington. 
Sewed, price 6d. 

ELEMENTARY FRENCH aijd GERMAN WORKS. 

Le Bahillard : an Amusing Introduction to the French Language. 

By a French Lady Ninth Edition. 16 Plates. 2a cloth. 
Lee Jennes Narratenrs, ou Pettts Contes Moradz. WiUi a Key 

to the difficult Words and Phrases. Third Edition. 18mo, 

2s. cloth. 
•• Written in pun* and easy Prpnch."— JTorHttv Post. 
The Pictorial French Grammar. For the use of Chidren. By 

Marin db la Vote. With 80 Illustrations. Royal 16mo, 

price \s. 6d. cloth. 
Bowhotham's New and Easy Method of T^Mtrnlwg the French 

Genders. New Edition. 6d. 
Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book ; containing a select 

Vocabulary and Dialogues. New Eklition. Price Is. 

Der Schwatzer, or The Prattler. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Lang^uacre. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s. cloth. 



GEORGE DARNELL'S 

COPY BOOKS. 

ahafisd to the hew oqdl 



LAMGKFOBr l€I9m Mm U JSmsL 

iT SOnsn OQFT BOOKS^ kj Gi 

«i flmty ■tanato Km appropriato and 

ia F»nn imtoaiail Jak, ♦» ba flrrt writtaa 

Iks nHMtekar MBiban having Bbok 





A Sarin «f TVESriT-IOUE OQFT BOOKS an • aimilar plan. 

OBLOXG FOOLSCAP. UXm. PHee9dmdk,ffreem covert. 

Or ce ntprrior paper^ marble corcn, pric« 4d. each. 



UNIVERSAL COPY BOOKS, 

A S«ne» of Sixteen Copy Books, on the same Plan. 
yOVLSCAP 4ro. Price U. each. 

TAKIS& TALES f OR GOTTA&E HOMES. 

In PUin Ltngnage »nd JjMzge Type. Edited by W. H. G. KiNontKr. 

With EngrsTingB. Crown 8to, price id 
I. Tka mUer of Hillbraok: ▲ Rusal Taul 
:*. ToBi Traamaa, ▲ Sailob iv ▲ MBacHAimfAir. 

3. Mkhaol Hala and hia Family in Canada. 

4. John Armatrong, Tbb Soldixr. 

5. Joaeph Budge, The AusraAUAir Shepherd. 

6. Life Underground; ob, Dick the Collibrt Bot. 

7. Life on the Ooaat; or. The Lutlb Fuhbr Oirl. 

8. AdTentnrea of Two Orphana in Landon. 
iH Early Daya on Board a Man-of-War. 

10. Walter the Foondling : a Tale of Olden Times. 

11. The Tenants of Sonnytide Fkrm. 

12. Holmwood; OR, Tiie New Zealand Settler. 

The:»e Tales may also be had in Foar volumes. Price Is. Gd. each, 
or 2 vols, cloth, extra, 3s. ^ each. 
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